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READER. 


1 — — = None a thn Wy 


deſeryedly bears the Name 
from —5 all, for Oecaſo- 
nal Poems; many of which 
were addreſs'd to Pollis, lx & 
canas and Augtſtnis, thegrear- > | 
e ct Men, 3 + oil 
and all. his Poetry overlook'd by them. Thie? 
made him of the Temper not to part Win 
a Piece over-haſtily ;- but to bring his Mat- 
ter to a Review, to cool a little, and think 
wice before-it went out of his Hands, | 

On the contrary, 'my; Lord Rocheſter way | 
ese from all ö fle 
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ne PREFACE. 


found no Body of Quality or a Severity ſo much Wl 
above himſelf. to challenge a Deference, or to 
check the ordinary Licences of Youth, andim- 
poſe on him he Obligation to copy over again, 
what on any Occaſion had not ſo excel- Wl. 
lently deſign'd. A 
Nor did he live. long enough for Maturity | 
and cool Reflections. He was born (as, in his 
Life, Dr. Burnet tells us) in 1648 and dy'd 1680. 
At which Age of Thirty two Years, Horace 
had done no Wonders, nor. had attain'd to that 
Curioſa Fœlicitas, which ſo fairly diſtinguiſh'd 
him afterwards. | 
Neither had Virgil himſelf at that Age, ven- 
tur d out of the Woods, or attempted any 
thing beyond the Roundelays and Converſation 
of Damon and Amaryllis. 
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Nor indeed, when my Lord came to appear 
in the World, was Poetry at Court under any 
good AſpeR, unleſs it was notably flouriſh'd | 
with Ribaldry and Debauch; which could not 
but prove of fatal Conſequence,” to a Wit of 
his Gentleneſs and Complaiſance.  * _—- 
Far be it from me to inſinuate any thing | 
like a Compariſon with the Ancients, Only 
we may obſerve, that no Stile or Turn of 
Thought came in his way, that he was not 
ready to improve. Something of Ovid he 
render'd into Enghſh, which is almoſt a Verbal 
Tranſlation that matches the Original. _ 
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ro the R E ADER. 


and Gaiety : What is added, falls in ſo proper 
nd fo eaſie, one might queſtion whether my 


Lord Rocheſter imitates Auacreon, or Anacreon 
humours my Lord Rocheſten. | 


The Satyr upon Man is commonly taken to 


be a Tranſlation freia Boeileam. The French 
ordinarily compar'd their Ronſards and their 
Malherbes with Virgil and Horace: Boileau un- 


derſtands better. He has gone fartheſt to purge 


out the Chaff and Trifling ſo familiar in the 


French Poetry, and to - ſettle a Traffick of 
good Senſe amongſt them, It may not be 
amiſs to ſee ſome Lines of Boileas and of my 
Lord Rocheſter together, on the ſame Subject. 


"I: A Mon- 


araphras'd ſomething of Luoretins, ad 
Seneca; and in his Verſes * the Cup, he *P.27. 
gives us Anacreon with the ſame Air 


\ 


2 by 


1 


— CT 
— — —ů * * —— — _ — — 
— g 
Lo — — TI — 
* 1 ® * 7 * * * . — 
* 
8 : 


— 
” 


"Ont V efprit mieux tonne que n [homme ? oi ſans 
- Ce diſcourste ſurprend, Docłeur, je l appergei: 


The PREFACE 
A Monfieur M— % 


Wa SORB, 


B bers bet Animaux qui Veleent dans Þ air, 
Qui marchert ſur la Terre, on nagent dans la 
De Paris as Perou, de Japon j»ſq#' 4 Rome, Cwer, 
Le plus ſot animal, à mon avis, Ceft Hemm. 3 
Quo? ? de- on d abord, un ver, une fourmi, 


| Un inſets rampant qui ne vit q A demi, 


Un tanreau qui rumine, une chevre qui broute, [domte, 


L Homme .de 1a Nature eff le Chef & ls Rey: 

Bois, pre chimpss animauxs tout off pour ſon uſage; 
Et Ins ſenh a, diſ-1#n, la raiſon en partage. 

Il eff vrai, de tent temps la raiſon fut ſon l 


| Mais dela je concius que Hemm off plus Cor. 


wo the READER. 


In Enghſp: By Mr o 


F all the Creatures in the Work oben de, 
Beaſt, Fiſp, or Fowl, that go, or ſwim, er Ay, 

Throughout the Globe, from London to Japan, . 
The arrant'ft Feel in my Opinion's Mn. 

What (rait Pm taken up) an Ant, 4 Fh,. 

A tiny Mite which we can hardly ſee © 

Without @ Perſpective, a filly Aſs, 

Or fraakiſb Ape? dare you affirm that theſe 

Have greater Senſe than Man? Ay,  queſtionleſs. 

Doctor, I find Here eG a this Diſcourſe; — « 

Man is, you cry, Lord of the Univerſe; 

Fer him was this fair Frame of Nature made, 

And all the creatures for bis Uſe and Aid; | 

To him alone, of all the Living Kind, 1 52 

Has bounteous-Htav*n the rea ning Gift aſſen xñ. 

True, Sir, that Reaſon alway: was bis Lotz © 1 

But thence I argue Man the greater Sr. ' 4 
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The PREFACE © 
By my Lord Rocheſter, thus, 
hs E RE T(who to my cuſt, already am, [ Man;) 


One of thoſe ftrange prodigious Creatures, 
aA Spirit free, to chuſe for my own lhare, 6 


What ſort of Fleſh and Blood Iplegs'd to wears 
I'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear; 
Or any thing but that vain Animal, 
Who is ſo proud of being Rational. | 
It might vex a patient Reader, ſhould I go 
about very minutely to ſhew the Difference 
here berwixt theſe two Authors; tis ſuffici- 
ent to ſet them together. My Lord Rocheſter 
— us another Caſt of Thought, another 
Turn of Expreſſion, a Strength, a Spirit, and 


. Manly Vigour, which the French are utter 
Strangers to. Whatever Giant Boilean may be 
in his own Country, he ſeems little more than 
* a Man of Straw with my Lord Rocheſter. - 
8 What the former had expounded in a long- 
0 winded Cireumference of Fourteen Lines, is 
here moſt happily expreſs'd within half the 
* . Compaſs. What work might that ſingle 
Couplet [A Spirit free, &c.] make for one 
that loves to Dilate! Some able Commentator 
would hammer out of it all Plato, Origen, and 
Virgil too into the Bargain. - 
Wbereſoever he Imitated or Tranſlated, was 
„ - loſs to him: He had a Treaſure of his own; 
a Mine not to be exhauſted. His own 7 
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to the READER. 5 

and Thoughts were rich and fine: His own ” 
Stamp and Expreſſion more neat and beautiful * 
than any he could borrow or fetch from abroad. 

No Imitation could bound or preſcribe whi- 
ther his Flight ſhould carry him: Were the 
Subject light, _ find him a Philoſopher, 
grave and pro ound, to Wonder : Were the 
Subject lumpiſh and heavy, then would bis 
Mercury diſſolve all into Gaiety and Diverſion. 
You would take his dey for a Mann | 
of Metaphyſicks ; and his Gondibert P. 66. 
he ſends with all that Grimace to de- 3 
moliſh Mindoms, or do ſome like Important Miſchief. 

But, after all, what muſt be done for the 
Fair Sex? They confeſs a delicious Garden, but 
are told that Venus has her ſhare in the Orng- - . 


id mental Part and Imagery. They are afraid of 
er ſome Cupid, that levels at the next tender Dame 
be that ſtands fair in the way; and muſt not ex- 
an pect a Diana or Hippolitus on every Pedeſtal.” 


For this matter the Publiſher aſſures us, he, 
has been diligent out of meaſute, and has taken 
exceeding Care that every Block of Offence ; 
ſhould-be remor's.: ... 

So that this Book is a ColleQion of ſuch 
Pieces only, as may be receiy'd in a virtuous + 
Court, and not unbecome the Cabinet of the 
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In Imitation of the 


n EEK of 4 OSCHUS; 3 
- Bewailing the Death of the 
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cee Gro ves, Hades Shades be ſren ; 

Let Groans be beard where gentle Winds bave 
"Fo MY Revere, weep your Fountains dry, (been; 
And all ye Plants, your Moifture ſpend, and die; 
2 melahcholy Flow 11, which once were Men, 
| "Lament, Mutz! yon be transform'd again; 
Let ery Roſe pale as the Lilly be, 
And Wimer Froſt ſeize the Anemone: 
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A N he Death of theE of Bec 


But thew, O Hyacinth » more vigrows grow, 
Ia mournful Letters thy ſad Glory ſhow, 
Enlarge thy Grief, and flowriſs in thy Wee : 
Foy Bion, the beloved Bion's dead, 

His Voice is gone, his tuneful. Breath is fled. 2 
Come» all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's: 

Herſe, 
With never- fading Gatlands, never · dying verſe, ; 


Ilias, ye ſweet Nightingales, in the thick, wid, | 4 
Tell the ſad News to all the Britiſh Floods x © 43 
See it to Us and to Cham convey's, "4 
To Thames, to Humber, and te u Tweed 


And bid them waft the bier Tidingt on, © 2 - 


r 2 EES 1 
. 


| How Bion's dead, how the lov'd Swain is gene, 
And with him all the Art of graceſul- Song. 


Come, all ye As COME, adorn the werber 2 = 


Herſe, 3 

— With never-fading Gitlands, neyer-dying Verſe. | E 
Te gent le Swans, that hawit the Brooks and 8 1 

Pine with ſad Grief, and droop your ſickly Wings: - = 

In doleful Notes the beavy Loſs bemail, 7. 2 

| Such as you fing at your own Funeral, 5 
Such a; you ſung when your Ii Orpheus fell. : 3 | 

Tell it to all the Rivers, Hills, and Plains, © 2 


Tull it ts all the Britiſh Nymphs and San. 
And bid them tos the diſmal Tidings ſpread d! 
Of Biog's Fate, of England's Orpheus dead, a 
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4 paſtoral on the Death | 


Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd? 8 
Hetſe, _ ' 


With neyer-fading Garlands, never-dying Veiſe. 


| No mort, alas! no more that lovely Swain 

Charms with bis tune ful Pipe the mond ring Plain: 

cea d are thoſe Lays, ceas'd are thoſe ſprightly Ayres, 

That woo'd our Souls into our raviſt} d Ears: Ky 

For which the liſt ning Streams forgot to run, | 

Ad Trees lean' d their attentive Branches down : 

While the glad Hills, -loth the ſweet Sour di to loſe, 

Lengthen'd in Ecchees ev'ry beav*nly Cloſe. 

Down to the melancholy Shades he's gong, 

| And. there to Lethe's: Banks reports his Moan: 

Nothing is beard upon the Mountains now, 

But penſive Herds that for their Maſter lowe : 

Straggling and comfortleſs about they rue, 

Unmindful of their Paſture, and their Love. | 

Come, all ye Muſes, come, * the Shepherd's 
Herſe, 


With never fading Garlands, never dying Verſe, 


Foy thee, dear Swain, for thee his much-low'd — 
Does Phoebus Clouds of Mourning Black put on: 
For thee the Faities grieve, and ceaſe to Dance 

In ſportful Rings by Night upon the Plains: 

The Water-Nymphs alike thy Abſence mourn, 
And all their Springs to Tears and Sorrew turn; 
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of the Karl of Rocheſter. 


£4d Eccho 10 does in deep Silence moan, | 
Since tho art mute, ſince thou art ſpeechleſs grown 
She finds nought worth her Pains to imitate, | 
Now thy ſweet Breath's ftopt by untimely Fate: 

Trees drop their Leaves to dreſs thy Funeral, 

And all their Fruit before its Autumn fall: 

Each Flower fades, and hangs its wit her d Head, 
And ſcorns to thrive, or live, now thou art dead + 
Their bleating Flocks no more their Udders : 

The painful Bees neglect their wonted Toll : 


Alas! what boots it now their Hives to fore 


With the rich Spoils of ev'ry plunder I Flow'y, 

When thou, that wert all Sweetneſs, art no more? 

Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the Shepherd's | 
Herſe. 0 

With never fading Gatlands, never-dying Verſe, | 


Neer did the Dolphins, on the lonely Shore, 

In ſuch loud Plaints utter their Grief before; 

Never in ſuch ſad Notes did Philomel 

To the,relenting Rocks her Sorrow tell: 

Ne er on the Beech did poor Alcyone 

So weep, when ſhe her floating Lover ſaw: 

Nor that dead Lover, to 4 Sea-fowl turn d, 

Upon thoſe Waves, where he was drown'd, ſo mum. 


| Nor did the Bird of Memnon with ſuch Grief 


Bede thoſe Aſhes, which late gave him Life: 
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5 4 Paſtoral on the Death | Dy 
At they did now with wing Grief bewails | 
As they did all lament dear Bion! Fall. J 
7 Otis, eee 
3 Herſe, 
1 _ derer fading Garlands nerer-dyingyerſe. 


- In ev'ry Wed, en ev/ry Tres and Buſh, - a . 
The Lark, the Linnet, Nightingale, and Thruſh, 
And all the feather'd Choir,” that ud 10 throng, 
E - In ue Flocks, to learn his well. tun d Song 3 
Now each in the ſad Conſort bear a Part, 
"And with kind Notes. repay their Teacher's An: 
Je Turtles too (I charge you) here aſſt, - 
© Let not your Murmwrs in the Crowd be miſt: 
To the dear Swain do not nwngrateful prove, 
. That taught you how te fing, and hem to love. | 
Þ Come, all ye Moſes, come, adorn the werber 
3 "LG 
* Wich neyer⸗ -fading Glinde, never; er-dying vel. 


em hoſt the left bebing. -thee, thilfal Swain, . 
That dares aſpire to reach thy matchleſs Strain? 
hs is there after thee, that dares pretend 
Raſbly to take thy warbling Pipe in Hand ? 

Thy Notes remain pet freſh in ev'ry Ear, 

Aud give as all Delight, and all Deſpair : 
Pleasr'd Eccho fill does on them meditate, = 
Aud $0 the whiſtling Reeds their Sounds repeat. 
2 | Pan 


-” 


— 


of the kal ef leis, 


. 'Pan only Ger caui equal the in Song, | 4 

That Task does only to great Pan belong + wes." 

But Pan bimſelf perliaps will fear to try, | 

Will feay perhaps to be out-done by thees 4 

1 adorn the wanna. 
3 


Ae e Wan 

Luer the eeafing of thy taneſwl dab: 

oſt e, kind Nymph, reſorted heretofore 

' To hear thy artful Meaſures from the Shore: = 

| Nor harſh likg the rude Cyclops were thy Lays, 
Wheſe grating Sewnds did ber ſoft Barr diſpledſet * 
Such was the force of thy Enchanting Tongue, ' . 
Tha? fe for ever ceuld bave beard thy Song, 

- Avt-chid the Hours that do fo ſwiftly run," 

And thought the Sum 100 bat y to go down. 

Now doe: that lovely Nereid for thy ſake 

The Sea, and all ber Fellow-Nymphs ferſike. 
Penfive upen the Beech, foe fits alone, © «+ 3 
And. kindly tends the Flock? from which thow'rt gene. 
Come, all ye A "come, Shoe the ITT 

wich nerer- fading Gatlands, reverying date. 1 
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nn thee, feet Bien, all the Gras of Sins, 8 4 i 


hk 


A Paſtoral on the Death 
Mute is thy Voice, which could all Hearts command, 
Whoſe Pow'r no Shepberdeſs could er withſtand : 
All the ſoft weeping Loves about thee moan 
Ai once their Mother's Darling, and their own: 
"Dearer waſt t bon to Venus than her Loves, 
Than ber charm'd Girdle, than her faithful Doves, 
- Than the laſt gaſping Kiſſes, which in Death | 
Adonis gave, and with them gave his Breath. 
This Thames, ah! this is now the ſecond Loſs, 
For which in Tears thy weeping Current flow.: 
Spencer, the Muſes Glory, went before, | 
He paſid long fince to the Elyſian Shore: f 
Fe. bim (they ſay) for him thy dear- low d Son, 8 


. Thy Waves did long in ſobbing Murmur groan, 
Lung filPdthe Seamith their cumplaint and Mean : 
"2 Bar now, alas! then 4% An bewailz | 
Another Son does now thy Sorrow call: 
To part with either thow alike waſs loth; 
. Both dear to $hee, dear to the Fountains both: 
| He largely drank the Rills of ſacred Cham, 
"And this no leſs of Iſis nobler Stream: 
N He ſung of Heroes, and of hardy Knights, 
| Fe. um d in Battels, and renown'd Exploits: 
| This medled net with bloody Fights, and Warn 
Pan was his Song, and Shepherds harmleſs Jars, 
Tove s peaceful Combats, and its gentle Cares. 
Love ever was the Subjeft of his Lays, 
' And his ſoft Lays did venus ever pleaſe. 
| 4 - Come, 


# 


* 


Ani ſoft Orinda, whoſe bright ſhining Name 


And in our Grief no longer ſhare 4 Place: -, 


| On ev'ry Bark, that's worthy of the ſame: 


ö 

of the Earl of Rocheſter EET 

Come, all ye Moſer, come, adora the DA). _ 
.  Hetſe, 

With never- fading — nererding verſe. . 


Thow, Sacred Bion, art lamented * 
Than all our tuneful Bards, that dy d beferec 
o Chaucer, who firſt taught the Uſe of Verſe, 


'. No longer has the Tribute of our Tears: * 


Milton, whoſe Muſe with ſuch a daring Flights 
Led out the Warring Seraphims to fight : 

Bleſi'd Cowley too, who on the Banks of Cham | 
Co ſweetly fighd his Wrongs, and told his Flames © 
And He, whoſe Song rais'd Cooper's Hill fo bigh, 
A. made its Glory with Parnaſſus vie: 4 
Stands next great Sappho's in the Ranks of Fame: 
All mw wrwept, and wnrelented paſs, | 


Bion alone does all our Trars engroſs, 
Our Tears are all tos fem for Bion's Loſs. 


Come, all ye Muſes, come, adorn the er 
Herſe, : 


With never-fading Garlands, never- dying Verſe. 


"Thee all the Herdſmen mourn in centleft Lays, W 
And rival one another in thy Praiſe: 
In ſpreading Letters they ent rave thy Name 


 APattord di Death 


Thy Name i. warbled forth by ev'ry Teague, | 
Thy Name the Burthen of each Shepherd's „ Song: © 
Waller, the ſwert'ſt of living Bards, prepares © 

For th-e bis tendreff, and bis mournfulP ft Airs; 

And 1, the meaneſt of the Britiſh Swains, 

«Amongſt the reſt offer theſe humbie Strains: 

"If I am rechen d not wihleſ''d in Song, 

"Tis what Towwe to thy ali- teaching Tongue": © 

Some of thy Art, ſome of thy-tunefpl Breath, 

Thou didft by Will is worthleſ: me bequeath; _ 
Others thy Flocks, thy Lands, thy Riches bove, _ 
To me thou didft_thy Pipe and Skill veuchſa/e. 
Come, all ye Moſes come, adorn the Shepherd's | 
'Herſe, 

Wird never · fading Garlands, neyer-dying Veaſe. b 


At by what itt Fate, te Man unkind, 

- Were we to ſo ſevere a Lot deſign'd? dt 
The meaneſi Flowers which the Gardens yield, 

The vileſt Weeds that flouriſh in"the Field, 

Which muſt er long lye dead in Winter's Snow, 

Shall ſpring again; again more vig rows 283 "F 

Ton Sun, and this bright Glory of the Day, | 8 
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. Which Night is haſting*now to ſnatch away, _- 
Shall riſe anew more ſhining and more gay : 
Dat wretched we muſt harder meaſure find, ; 
The great ft, the brav ft, the wit? ft of Mankind, ; 
: age 3 


— 


of the Earl of Rechefer, -* if 
When Death has ence put ont their Light, in vais 4 


Ever expe# the Daus of Life again: 470 | 
In the dark Grave inſenſible they lye, 


And there fleth out endleſs Eternity. 
There thow 16 Silence ever art c. . 
While leſs deſerving Swain are left behind: 

Co pleaſe the Fates to deal with ws below. 
They cull out thee, and let dull Mævius go: 8 — 
Mzvius ftill lives; fill let him live for me, ö 

He andhis Pipe ſhall ner my Envy le: 

None c er that heard nas 


Will grate their Ears with bis rengb untun' d Song. — 

Come, all ye Aves, come, ador the Shepherd's 1" 3 
Herſe, $73.4 

With never- fading Gailandsj never dying verſe, | 


| A fieres Diſeaſe, ſent by ungentle Death, 1 
Snatch'd Bion hence, and Hepp d bis hallen A Braatb: 
A fatal Dan pus ent that beats nly Fire, 
That ſacred Heat which did bis Brea inſpire; _ 
Ab! what malignant Ill cold beaft that Pam 7, 
Which his ſweet Voice's Magick cual not cure? . 
2 cruel Fate! bow cow off they chuſe but ſpare ? _— 
con aft thow exerciſe thy Rigowr here?? 
—— tbos badft thrrum thy Dart at worthleſy me, 
And let bit dear, his valw# Life ge free: 

| Better Ten Thouſand meaner Swains had dy d, 
Than this beft Work of Nature been dero d. 
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A Paſtoral on the Death, G. 
| Come, all ye Muſes, come, Adorn the ne rake 
Herſe, | 


With never-fading Gatlands, never dying Verſe. 


Ab ! would kind Death alike had ſent me hence; 
But Grief ſhall do the Work, and ſave its Pains; 
Grief ſhall accompliſh my deſired Doom, FR 
And ſoon diſpatch me to Elyſium : 2 
. There, Bion, wonld'1 le, there gladly be 
He with thy Voice thow charm'ft the Shades below: + 
. Sing, Shepherd, ſing one of thy Strains Divine, 6 
Sia 45 may melt the fierce Elyſian Queen: 
Che once hey ſelf mas plear d with tuneſwl — | 
= Aud ſung and danc'd on the. Sicilian Plains: 
Fear not thy Song ſhould unſucceſsful prove, | 
Fear not but till mme An, 
| . GChi once was won by n. 
Au gave bis Fair Eutydice releaſt. Wan! 2 
be, as por rful ( queſtion ner, 4 Swain) 
| Shall bring thee back to rheſe glad Hills A cd rhe 
's In ſelf, did 1 at all excel,” YE 
Mould try the utmoſi of my Voice and , 
n to move * rigid King 8 
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gy 2 DOG — Poems on ſeveral Occaſion. — 
What Advantage vill it prove, b 
F 1 Lie, who cannot Love? a 
N DAPHNE. 
Tell me then the Reaſon, why 
Love from Hearts in Love does fly? 
Why the Bird will baild a Neſt, 
Where he ne er intends to reſt ? 
| ; 8 T. X E PH 0 N. 
Love, like other little Boys, X | 
Cries for Hearts, as they for Tays: Ws | 
Which, when gain'd, in Childiſh Play, 
Wantonly are thrown away. | 
252% | DAPHNE, 
Still on Wing, or on his Knees, 
Love does nothing by degrees: | 
Baſely flying when moſt priz'd, - 
. . Meavly fawning when defpis'd. -. | 8 
Platt'ting or inſulting ever, 
SGenerous and grateful never: 8 
All his Joys are fleeting Dreams, | 
All his Woes ſevere Extreams. | 
| STREPHON. 
Nymph; unjuſtly you inveighz 
Love, like us, muſt Fate obey. | - 
Since *tis Nature's Law to change, 
Conſtancy alone is ſtrange. LINES ( 
Sec the Heav'ns in Lightnings 1 1 
Mert in Storms of Thundet ſpeak ; f 


| Poems en ſeveral Occaſions, 


?Till a kind Rain from above Er 
Makes a Calm, — ſo tis in Love. 
Flames begin our firſt Addreſs, 

Like meeting Thunder we embrace: 


Then you know the Show'rs that fall- 


Quench the Fire, and quiet all. 
D APHNE. 
How ſhould 1theſe Show'rs forget, 
*Twas ſo pleaſant to be wet? 
They kill'd Love, I knew it well, 
I dy'd all the while they fell. 
Say at leaſt what Nymph it is. 
Robs my Breaſt of ſo much Bliſs ? 
If the is Fair, I ſhall be eas'd, 
Thro' - my Ruin you'll be pleas'd. 
STREPHO N. 
Daphne never was ſo Fair: 
Strephon, ſcarcely, ſo ſincere. 
Gentle, Innocent, and Free, 
Ever pleag'd with only me. 
Many Charms my Heart enthral, . 
But there's one above em all: 
With Averſion the does fly _ 
Tedious, Trading, Conftancy, 
D APHNE. 
Cruel Shepherd! 1 ſubmit; 
Do what Love and you think fit; 
| is 


— ) 


-+ Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
Change is Fate, and not Deſign, - 
"Say you would have ſtill been mine. 
ST AE HO. 

Nymph 1 cannot: Tis too true, 
Change has greater Charms than you. 
De, by my Example, wiſes 

Faith to Pleaſure ſacrifice. | 
DAPHNE. 1 

Silly Swain, Pl have you know, 

Twas my Practice long ago: | - 
Whilſt you vainly thought me true, 

I was falſe, in Scom of o. 

By my Tears, my Heart's Diſguiſe, 5 
I thy Love and thee deſpiſe. | 
Womankind more Joy diſcovers 8 
Making Fools, than keeping Lovers. 


8. 


A Paſtoral DIALO GU | 


* 


BETWEEN _ bt 
ALEXIS and $ TAEPHON: 


<A 


Written at the Bath, D 1674 _ 


es. DM «Mi. 


* 


4E 
"HERE ſighs not on the Plain | 
So loſt aSwain as 1; _— 
Scorch'd up with Love, frozn with Diſdain,... | 79 
Of killing sweet neſs 1 complain. 5 
S RXET HORN. 12 8 
If *tis crrinna, die. * 
Since firſt my dazled Eyes were thrown 
On that bewitching Face, 
Like ruin'd Birds robb'd of their Young, 
Lamenting, frighted, and undone, 
I fly from Place to Place. | 
Fram'd by ſome cruel Pow'rs above, 
So Nice the is, and Fair; 
None from Undoing can remove, 
Since all, who are not blind, muſt Love; 
Who are not vain, Deſpait. 
h B.3; 


** | Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. - 
\ A L E X TS. 
The Gods no ſooner give a Grace, 
But, fond of their own Art, 
Severely Jealous, ever place, 
To guard the Glories of a Face, 
A Dragon in the Heart. 
Proud and 111-natur'd Pow'rs they a 2 
Who, peeviſn to Mankind, 
For their own Honour's ſake, with care 
Make a ſweet Form diyinely fair, 
Then add a cruel Mind. 
ALEXIS. 
Since ſhe's inſenſible of Love, 
By Honour taught to hate; 
If we, forc'd by Decxees above, 
Muſt ſenſible: to Beauty prove, 
-How Tyrannous is Fate? 
Ito the Nymph have never nam d 
The Cauſe of all my Pain. 
STREPHON. 

Such Baſhfulneſs may well be blam'd; 
For ſince to Serve we're not aſham'd, 
Why mould the bluſh tp Reign? | 

ALEXIS. 
But if her haughty Heart deſpiſe 
My humble proffer'd one; 
The juſt Compaſſion ſhe denies, 
I may obtain from others Eyes; 
"Hers are not fair alone. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſſoun. 7 
Devouring Flames require new Foodz 2 
My Heart's conſum'd almoſt: | 
New Fires muſt kindle in her Blood, 
Or mine go out, and that's as good.. 

STREPHO N: 7580 
wou dſt live, when Love is loſt? 
Be dead before thy Paſſion dies 3 
For if thou ſhov'dit ſurvive, 
What Anguiſh would thy Heart ſarprize, 
To ſee her Flames begin to riſe, : 1 
And thine no more alive? * . = 
„ W 
Rather what Pleaſure ſhould I meet 
In my Triumphant Scorn, 
To ſee my Tyrant at my Feet; 
While taught by her, unmoy'd I fit. | 44 
A Tyrant in my turn. - . 1 
STREPHON. | —_ 
Ungentle Shepherd! ceaſe, for ſhame; Ss. 
- Which way can you pretend 
To metit ſo Divine a Flame, 
Who to dull Life make a mean Claim, 
When Love is at an End? 
As Trees are by their Bark embrac'd, 
Love to my Soul doth cling; 
When torn by the Herd's greedy Taſte, 
The injur'd Plants feel they're defac d, 
"uy wither in the Spring, 
f ; B 4 


— 


_ kom on ſeveral Ocenſions 


_ My rifled Love would ſoon retire, 


Diſſolving into Air, 


Shou'd I that Nymph: ceaſe to admite, 
 Bleſs'd in whoſe. Arms 1 will expire; 


Or at her Feet deſpair, 


[ 


8 tit... „* tet. Ah 
bm 


The ADVICE. 


| [mand, 
LL Things ſubmit themſethes to your Com- 


Fair Cslia, when it does not Love withſtand : 


The Pow'r it borrows from your Eyes alone; 


All bat the God muſt yield to, who has none. 
Were he not blind, ſuch are the Charnis you have 


| YI CONS to e your fora 


Be proud to act a Mortal Hero's Part. 
And throw himſelf for Fame on his own "EY 
But Fate has otherwiſe diſpos'd of things, 


In diff rent Bands ſubjected Slaves, and Kings: 


Fetter'd in Forms of Royal State are they, 
While we enjoy the Rreedom to obey. 
That Fate like you reſiſtleſs does ordain 
To Love, that over Beauty he hall Reign. 
By Harmony the Univerſe does. move, 
And what is Harmony but mutual Love!? 


who would reſiſt an Empire ſo Divine, 


W hich Univerſal. Nature does enjpin? 


ae” 


See gentle Brooks, how quietly they glide, 
Kiſſing the rugged Banks on either ſide. = 
While in their Cryſtal Streamis-at once they ſhow, 


And with them feed the Flow'rs which they beſtow "Hl 


Tho? rudely throng'd by a too near Embrace, 
In gentle Murmurs they keep on their Pace 


To the lov'd Sea; for Streams have their Deſires 5 


Cool as they are, they feel Love's pom ful Fires 

And with ſuck Paſſion; that if any Force | 

Stop or moleſt them in their am tous Comes: - 

They ſwell, break down with Kage, and cayage o'er” 

The Banks they.kiſe'd, and Flow ts they fed before.: 
Submit then, Celis, ere you be reduc'd 5 - 

For Rebels, yanquiſh'd' once, are vilely us d. 

Beauty's no more but the dead Soil, which Love 

Manures, and does by viſe Commerce improve: 


Sailing by Sighs, though Seas of Tears, he ſends 
Courtſhips from foreign Hearts, for your own Ed 


Cheriſh the Trade, for as with Indian we 

Get Gold, and Jewels, for our Trumper7: 
So to each other, for their uſeleſs Toys, 
Lovers afford- whole Magazines of Joys. 

But if you're fond of Baubles, be, and Rarve,. 
Your Guegaw Reputation ſtill preſerve: - 

Live upon Modeſty and empty Fame, 
Foregoing Scale for a fantaſtick Nam? 


/ By 


hg 


1 Poems on ſeveral Occafon 


The DISCOVERY. 


f Pe that faithful Servant you ins, an 


Would in Obedience keep his Love his own: 
But bright Ideas, ſuch as you inſpice, | 
We can no more conceal, than not admire. 
My Heart at home in my on Breaft did dwell, 
Like humble Hermit in a peaceful Cell: 
Unknown and undiſturb' d it reſted there, 
* Stranger alike to Hope and to Deſpair, 
No Love with a tumultuous Train invades 
The ſacred Quiet of thoſe hallow'd Shades: 
His fatal Flames ſhine out to ev'ry Eye, 
Like blazing Comets in a Winter Sky. 
How can my_Paffion merit your Offence, 
That challenges ſo little Recomponce ? 
For I am one, born only to admire; / | _. 
Too humble-&er to hope, ſcarce to deſire. 
A Thing, whoſe Bliſs depends upon your Will 


1 © Who would be proud you'd deign to uſe him ill. 


Then give me leave to glory in my Chain, 

- My fruitleſs Sighs, and my unpity'd Pain. 
Let me but ever love, and ever be 

Th' Example of your Pow'r and Cruelty. 
Since ſo much Scorn does in your Breaſt reſide, 
| Be more indulgeat to its Mother Pride, 


Dem en ſtveral Occaſſom. 12 
Kill all you ſtrike, and trample on their Graves; 
But on the Fates of your neglected Slaves: 
When in the Crowd yours undiſtinguiſh'd lyes, 
You give away the Triumph of your Eyes. 
Perhaps (obtaining this) yow'll think 1 find 
More Mercy, than your Anger has deſigg'd: 

But Love has carefully defign'd for me, 

The laſt Perfection of Miſery. | 
For to my State the Hopes of common Peace, : 

Which ev'ry Wretch enjoys in Death, muſt. ceaſe : 

My wor(t of Fates attend me in my Grave, 

Since, dying, 1 muſt be no more your Slave. 


* —— 


WOMAN's HONOUR 


A 9 0 N 6. 2 pe 
. ny 
: Jo y E bid me hope nfl eps; 


Philtzs continu'd till unkind : I | 


Then you may Cen deſpair, he ſaid, 
In vain I ſtrive to change her Mind. 
- | | I 
Honowr's got in, and keeps her Hearts _ 
Durſt he but venture once abroad, 
In my own Right ld take your Part, 
And ſhew my ſelf a-mighitier Gee. 
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>. Poems on ſtueral Occaſions. 
8 ut, 
This huffing Honowy domineers - N10 
In Breaſts, where he alone has place: 
But if true gen'rous Love appears, 
The Hector dares not ſhew. his Face. 
IV. , 
Be moſt inhumanly deny d: 
1 have ſome Pleaſure in my Pain, ; 
" She-can have none with all her Pride. . 
| v. WA 
1 fall a Sacrifice to Love, 
She liyes a Wretch for Honowr's ſakes: 
'Whoſe Tyrant does moſt cruel prove, 
The Diff rence is not hard to make. 
| | Mt. 
Conſider Raa! Honexr then, 
You'll find Hers cannot be the ſame; 
Tis noble Confidence in Men, 
In. Women mean miſtruſtful Shame. 


% 


Pram: n ſeveral , ge 
GRECIAN KINDNESS, 


A SONG. 


= ; 
HE utmoſt Grace the Greeks could ſhew, 
When to the Trojans they grew kind, 
Was with their Arms to let em go, | 
And leave, their lingring Wives behind. -_ 
They beat the Men, arid burnt the Town, 
Then all the Baggage was their own. .. 
2 os 8 
There the kind Deity of wine 1 
Eiſt d the Toft wanton God of Lore: 
This clapp'd his Wings, that preſsd his vine; 
And their beſt Pow'rs united move. * 
While each brave Greek embrac'd his Punk 
Lull'd her aſleep, and then gtew dnink. 14 
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MISTRESS: + 
A SONG. 1 


| L 
N 20s. div Sai 6 = 
| Would ſeem à Winter's Day ;; 
| ee tans. 
Axe tot and ſnatch'd . 


The 
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* 


II. 

Fot, oh! how flowly Minutes roul, 
When abſent from her Eyes ; 

That fed my Love, which is my Soul, 
It languiſhes and dies. 

III. | 

vor then no more a Soul but Shade, 
It mournfully does move; 

And haunts my Breaſt, by Abſence made 
The-living Tomb of Love. 

IV. 


| Tou wiſer Men deſpiſe me not; 


Whoſe Love · ſick Fancy raves, | 
On Shades of Souls, and Heav'n knows what; 
"__ Ages live in Graves. ' 
v. | 
Whene'er thoſe 8 Eyes, ſo full 
Of Sweetneſs, you did ſeez 
Had you not been profoundly dull, 
You had gone mad like me. 
/ | . VI. 0 
Nor cenſure us, you who perceive. 
My beſt belov'd and me, 
Sigh and lament, complain and grieve, 
You think we diſagree,” _ ' 
VII. 


Alas! *tis ſacred Jealouſie, EY 


Love rais'd to an Extrem; 


3 


The only Proof *twixt them and me, 
we love, and do not dieam, 
GR; VIII. 
Fantaſtick Fancies fondly move; 50 1 
And in frail Joys believe: | — 
Taking falſe Pleaſures for true Love; 
But Pain can ne er deceive. 7 
IX. 
Kind jealous Doubts, tormenting Feat, . 
And anxious Cares, when paſt, 
Prove our Heart's Treaſure fix'd and dear, + 
And make us bleſs'd at laſt. | 
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* * 


—— 


4 
| 2 
BS EN from thee I languiſh ſtill; 
Then ask me not, When 1 return? 
The ſtraying Fool *twill plainly kill, 
To wiſh all Day, all Night to mourn, * 
ON 11. | | 
Dear; from thine Arms then let me flie, 
That my fantaſtick Mind may prove 
The Torments it deſerves to try, 
That tears my fix d Heart from my Lore. 
| I. * 
When weary'd with a World of Woe 
To thy ſafe Boſom 1 tice, 


* 


Where Love, e eee 
May I contented there expire. | 
8 Iv. | 

Leſt once more wand'ting from that Heay'n,. 
I fall on ſome baſe Heart unbleſt; 


- Faithleſs to thee, falſe; unforgiven, 


i em. 


To NN 


A SON G. l 
1 
THAT cruel Pains Corinna takes, 
To force that harmleſs Frown : 


When not one Charm het Face fotlakes; - 


Love cannot loſe his own. 


300 ſweet u Face, ſo-ſoft a Heat, 


Such Eyes ſo very kind, 


| Betray, alas! the filly Ä 


. Virtue had ill deſign?d. -- 
III. 


roor feeble Tyrant! who-in vain. — 


Would proudly take upon her, 


| Againſt kind Nature to maintain 


Affected Rules of Honous.. 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
IV. 
The Scorn ſhe bears ſo helpleſs proves; 
When 1 plead Paſſion to her, 
That much ſhe fears, (but more the loves,) 
Her Vaſſal — undo her. 


— — 3 
A SONG 
Of a Joung L A DT. 


I” 
To her Ancient Lover. 
; © i — : [ 
verzxr Neun dm whom 1 Y 4 | 
All the flatt'ring Youth deſie; J q j 


Long be it ere thou grow Old, 
Aking, ſhaking, eraſie, cold. 
Ancient Perſon of my Heart. | A 
II. vis 
On thy wither Lips and dry, | 
Which like barren Furtows lye,. | 4 
Brooding Kiſſes I will pour, ; Es Bon 
Shall thy youthful Heat reſtore. 1 
And a ſecond Spring recall: 
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= 8 Pry mn furl Ocean. 
=. oo from thee will ever 
Ancien Perſon of my Heart. 
1 2 „ 
_ Thy Nobler Parts, which but to name, 
3 In our Sex would be counted Shame, 
By Age's frozen Graſp poſleſs'd, 
From their Ice ſhall be releas'd: 
And, ſouth'd by my reviving Hand, 
In former Warmth and Vigour ſtand. 
All a Lover's Wiſh can reach, 
For thy Joy my Love ſhall teach: 
And for thy Pleaſure ſhall improve 
All that Art can add to Love: 
Yet till I love thee without Art, 
Ancient Perſon of my Heart. 


* * * _—— 


/ en 
A. SONG. 
8 -» "ih : 
lis, be gentler, 1 adviſe; 
Make up for Time miſ-ſpent, 
| When Beauty on its Death-bed lyes, 
*Tis high time to repent, 


wt 


' 


; II. 
% such is the Malice of yout Fate, 
That makes you old ſo ſoon; 
Tour Pleaſuie ever comes too late. 


How early e er begun. 


© Poems on ſeveral Occaſioun. 19 
| m. 
Think. what a wretched Thing is the, 

Whoſe Stats contrive, in ſpight, „ 
The Morning of her Love ſhould de 2 
Her fading Beauty's Night. „ IS 

IV. f ü | 
Then if, to make your Ruin more, ; OB: 
You'll peeviſhly be coy, _ 
Die with the Scandal of a Whore, 
And never know the Joy. 


es 


— — — 

| oP Dias fe 

LADY, ina LETTER. 

| 1. 
UCH perfect Bliſs, Fair Chloris, we | 
In our Enjoyment prove: _ m_ 
'Tis Pity reſtleſs Jealouſic __ 

Should mingle with our Love. 

F II. N 

Let us, ſince Wit has taught us how, _ 

Raiſe Pleaſure to the Top: - 


Tou Rival Bottle muſt allow, © 
Pll ſuffer Riyal Fop. 


EPL” 


20 Poems an ſeveral Ovenfins 
| im. | 
Think not in this that I deſign 
A Treaſon gainſt Love's Charms, 
When following the God of Wine, 
I leave my chleri Arms. 
TH: 5 
Since you have that, for all your haſte, 
At which 1'll ne'er repine, 
Its Pleaſure can repeat as faſt, 
4s 1 the Joys of Wine, | 
{6 V. 
| There's not brick und spl. 
That flutters in the Town; 
| Dut with your wanton Eyes you mark 
WB Him out to be your own. 
et -- VI. 
LL you think ic wank your Hoa 
Ho empty, and how dull, 
The Heads of your Admirers are, 
r 
R 
Ken fatty may cull” 
Yet we neer diſagree *s—@ 
Tor did you love your Pleaſure leſs,. 
You were no Match for me, 


l 
LI 2 : 
#3 
' 1 ; 
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— 
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23 : 
OW bleſe'd was the Created State 
Of Man and Woman, ere they fell?“ 
Compar d to our unhappy Fate, . 
We need not fear another Hell! - 
IL . 
Naked, beneath cool Shades, they ur. 
Enjoyment waited on Deſire: 
Nor could a Wiſh ſet Pleaſure higher. 5 
- 2 WE | . 
But we, poox Slaves to Hope and Fear, 
Are never of our Joys ſecure: 
They leſſen ſtill as they draw near, 
And none but dull Delights enduze. 
. 
Then, Chloris, while I Duty pay, 
The Nobler Tribute of my Heart, 
Be not you ſo ſevere to ſay, 
Tou love me for a frailer Fart. 


22 bo Poem on ſeveral Occaſions. 
24 $0 NG: 


1 . 


Aeg pt ik v mine no an, 7 
The flying Hours are gone: 79 
Like Tranſitory Dreams giv'n o'er, -- 
Whoſe Images are kept in ſtore 
By Memory alone. 
The Time that is to come is not; 
Ho can it then be mine? 


- 


The pteſent Moment's all my Lot; "I: 
Ang that, as fat 64 got, | | 
Pullis, is only thine. | 29 * vs 
11. 8 


Then talk not A e EN 7 
Falſe Hearts, and broken Vowsz 


I 1, by Miracle, can be 
This live-long Minute true to thee, 
*Tis all that Heav'n allows. - 


rau on e oe. 
by” A 8 Oo N 6. 8 
1 N 
HILE bn thoſe lovely Looks I gaze, | 
To ſee a Wretch purſuing, - 
In Raptutes of a bleſsd Amaze; 
His pleaſing happy Ruin; 
»Tis not for Pity that I move; 
His Fate is too aſpiring, 
| Whoſe Heart, broke with a Load of Loves.” 
Dies viding and admiring. 
RP 
But if this Murder you'd forego, 
- Your Slave from Death removing; 
Let me your Art of Charming know, 
Or learn you mine of Loving. 
But whether Life, or Death, betide, 
In Love *tis equal Meaſure; 
The Victor lives with empty Pride: 
The Vanquiſt'd die with Pleaſure. - 


. % 


A SONG. 
8 


OVE 2 Woman! youre an Aſs, 5 : 
Tu a moſt inſipid Paſſion ; 


* 


% „ 


— 


To chuſe out for your wee 


The ſillieſt Part of God's Creation. , 
II. 


Can the Porter, and the Groom, 


Things deſign'd for dirty Slaves; 
Drudge in Fair Aurelia's Womb, 
W supplies for Age and Graves, 
MI. 
Farewel, Woman, I intend, 
Henceforth, ev*ry Night to fit 
With my lewd well-natur'd Friend, 
Drinking to engender Wit. 


1. 2 . 
=O this Moment a Rebel, Ithrow TOE Anme 
Great Love, at firſt Sight of Olind#s bright 
Charme: 


| Made proud, and fecure, by Tach Forees as theſe, . 
A now play the — echo | 
II. 


When Innocence, Beauty, and Wit do conſpire 


To betray, and engage, and inflame my Deſite; 
Why mould 1 decline what 1 cannot avofd, 


e 
UI. Her 


— 


Poems on;ſeveral Occaſions, 27 
Her Innocence cannot; contrive to undo me, 
Her Beauty's 'inclin'd, ot why ſhould it purſue me 
And Wit has to Pleaſure been ever a Friend; : 
Then what room for Deſpair, fince Delight is Leve's 


EN Iv. 
There can be no Danger in Sweetneſs and Youth, 
Where Love is ſecur d by Good-nkture- and Truth. © 
On her Beauty 1'l1 gaze, and of Pleaſure complain; 
While ev'ry kind Look adds a Link to my Chan. 
V. 
'Tis more to maintain, than it was to Grains: 
But her Wit leads in Triumph the Slave of her Eyes: 
1 beheld, wich the Loſs of my Freedom before, 
3 | | 
Too bright is my Goddeſs, her Temple too weak: 
Retite, Divine Image! | feel my Heart break. 
Help, Love, I diſſolve in a Rapture of Charms; 
At the Thought of thoſe Joys I mould mou; is het . 
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Upon his Leaving his 
MISTRESS. 
„ I. | 
is not that I am weary grown 
Of being yours, and yours alone: 
But with what Face can I incline, 
To damn you to be only mine? 
Yon, whom ſome kinder Pow's did faſhion, 
IS By Merit, and by Inclination, 
the Joy at leaſt of a whole Nation, 
"= 3 a II. 
Let meaner Spirits of your Sex, | | 
With humble Aims their Thoughts perplex: 
And boaſt, if, by their Arts, they, can 
Contrive to make one happy Man. 
| While, mov'd by an impartial Senſe, | 8 


Favours, like Nature, you diſpenſe, 
With Univerſal Influence. 

- | ut. 
See the kind Seed - receiving Earth, 
To ey'ry Grain affords a Birth: 

On her no Show'rs unwelcome fall, 

Het willing Womb retains em all · 


\ 


| 


| Poems on ſoveral Occaſions. 
And ſhall my Celis be confin'd ? 

No, live up to thy mighty Mind; 

And be the Miſtteſs of Mankind. 


UP 


n in a BO MWT. 


R 4 
Vican, contrive me ſuch a Cup» 
As Neſtor us' d of did: 
Shew all thy Skill to ttim it up; 
Damask it round with Gold. 4 


Il. £3 


Make it ſo large, that, fill'd with Sack _ - 
Vp to the ſwelling Brim, 72 
Vaſt Toaſts, on the delicious Lake, 
Like Ships at Sea, may ſwim. - 
| * 
Sigh not Battel on his Cheek; 
With War I've nought to do: ; 
Pm none of thoſe that took Maſtrick, 


— 


Nor Tarmouth Leaguer knew, + 2 7; 


1 
Let it no Name of Planets tell, 
Eix'd 4 
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. Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. . 
1 For 1 am no Sir Sidrephel, 
Nor none of his Relations, | 
3 
ut Carve thereon a ſpreading Vine; 
. Then add Two lovely Boys; 
Their Limbs in am*cous Folds intwine, 
The Type of future Joys. 
VI. 
pid and Bacchus my Saints ate; 
May Drink and Love ſtill reign: 
With Wine 1 waſh away my Cates, 
And then to Love again. 
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Ab Full of harmleſs Thoughts | 
Beneath 4 Willow tay, : 
Kind Love a youthful Shepherd brought, 


10 paſs the Time away. 

_—. 2 T2 8 II. 
Be bluſkt to be encounter d ſo, 
= And chid the am' tous Swain; 

But as the ſtrove to riſe and go, 


ne pull'd her down again, 


Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
| m. | 
A: ſudden Paſſion ſeiz d her Hearty 
In ſpight of her Diſdain; 
She found 4 Pulſe in ev rat, 7. 
And Love in ev Vein. | 2 8 1 | 
IV.” 


ab, Youth ! (ald the) what a are theſes. 


That conquer and ſurprize? 
Ah! let me —— fot unleſs you pleaſe, 
I have no power to.riſe. 
V. 
She fainting ſpoke, and 3 lay 
For fear he ſhould comply: 
Her lovely Eyes her Heart betray, 
And give her Tongue the Lie. 
. VI. 
Thus he who Princes had deny'd,: 
With all their Powp and Trains , 
And yielded to a Swain, 


3 I. 
IV E. me leaye to rail at yo, 


IA nothing but s due , 
4 


* 


30 Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 
To call you falſe, and then to ſay - 
You ſhall not keep my Heart a Day; _ 
But, alas! againſt my Will, DOT 
3 I muſt be your Captive ſtill. > 
A Ah! be kinder then; for 1 e 
Cannot change, and would not die. 
II. 8 
Kindneſs has reſiſileſs Charms, 
All beſides but weakly move; 
Fierceſt Anger it diſarms, 
And clips the Wings of flying Love. 
Beaury does the Heart invade, 
© - Kindneſs only can perſuade; 
I gilds the Lover's Servile Chain, 
„Aud makes the Slaves grow pleas'd again, 


TY 


[5 4 — 
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The ANSWER. 
\ TOthing adds to your fond Fire. 
IN More than Scorn, and cold Diſdain: 
I, to cheriſh your Deſire, 

Kindneſs us d, but *twas in vain, 

n. 

Tou inſiſted on your Slave, 

Humble Love you ſoon tefus d; 


_ Poems en ſeveral Occaſions. © 
Hope not then a Pow'r to have, ; 
Which inglotiouſly you ud. 
ml. 
Think not, Tbirſ, 1 will Ger, 
By my Love, my Empire loſe : 
You grow conſtant through Deſpair, 
Lore return'd you would abuſe, 
- W 
W ſtill poſſeſs my Heart, 
Scorn and Rigour I muſt feigu: 
Ah ! forgive that only Art 
Love your Love to gain. 
V. 
Tou that could my Heart ſubdue, | 
To new, Conqueſts ne'er pretend + 
Let the Example make me true, 
And of a conquer d Foe a Friend, 
| VI, | 
Then, if e er 1 ſhould complain 
Of your Empire, or my Chain, 
Summon all the pow'rful Charms, 
And kill the Rebel in your Arms. 


— 
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A SON e. 
To . . 
I. 


AIR Chleri: in 2 Pig-Sty lay, 
Her tender Herd lay by her: - 
She flepr, in murm'ring Gruntlings they, 


Complaining of the ſcorching Day, 


Her Slumbers thus inſpire, 
AW 


She dreamt, while the with careful Pains 


Her Snowy Arms employ'd, _ x 


In Ivory Pails, to fill out Grains, x 


One of her Love- convicted Swains, 


= 


Thus . to her ery' d: 
III. 


. Fly, Nymph, oh! ay, ere "tis to0- late, 


A dear-lov'd Life to ſave: 


” Reſcue your Boſom Pig from Fate, 


Who now expires, hung in the Gate 
That leads to yonder Cave. 
8 


y ſelf had try d to et him free, 


Rather than brought the News: 


Porms en. ſeveral Otcaſions. 
But J am ſo abhorr'd by thee, 
That-ev'n thy Datling's Life from me, 
I know thou wou' dſt refuſe. 


Struck with the News, ak the flies 
As Bluſhes to her Face! 
Not the bright Light' ning from the Skies, 
Nor Love, ſhot from her brighter ar 
Move half fo ſwift a Pace. 
VI. 6 
This Plot, it ; ſeems, the luſtful Slave 
Had laid againſt her Honour : 
Which not one God took care to ſave; - 
| For he purſues her to the Cave, 
E himſelf upon her. 
VI. 
Now pierced is her Virgin Zone, 
she feels the Foe within its 
She hears a broken am' tous Groan, - 
The panting Lover's fainting Moan, }.. 
Juſt in the happy Minute. 
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+, - Prom 8 ſpueral Occaſion 5 
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I. 
Cannot change, as others do, 
Though you unjuſtly ſcorn: 
Since that poor Swain that ſighs for you, 
For you alone was born. \ 
No, Phillis, no, your Heart to move 
A ſurer way I'll try: 
And to revenge my ſlight ed Love, 
Will ſtill love on, will ſtill love on, and 4 
* 
When, kiled with - Grief, Amintas lies; 
And you to Mind mall call, 
The Sighs that now unpity'd riſe, 
The Tears that vainly fall : 
That welcome Hour that ends this smart, 
Will then begin yout Pain; 
For ſuch a faithful tender Heart 
Can never n. can nevet 8 in vaig... 


— 


M 


When with Love's reſiſtleſs Art, 

And her Eyes, the did enſlave me. 
But her Conftancy's ſo weak, I toy 'F 
She's ſo wild, and apt to wander; = 


That 


Should we live one Day aſunder, 


Melting Joys about her move, | L 
Killing Pleaſures, wounding Bliſfes ; | WR.” 
she can dreſs her Eyes in Love, — 
And her Lips can warm with Kiſes, 
Angels liſten when the ſpeaks, | 
She's my Delight, all Mankind's Wondez+ - 
But my jealous Heart would breaks | 
Should we live one Day aſunder. 


- I. | —_ 
Y deat Miſtreſs has a Heart 3 9 
Soft as thoſe kind Looks the gave me; 4 


my jealous Heart would break, 


II. 
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Artemiſa in the T Own, 
PD Cox in the Country. 


Lo E, by your Commands, in Verſe I write: 

* VL Shortly you'll bid me ride aftride, and fight . 
EF. Such Talents bettet with- our Sex agree, © | 
F- " Than lofty Flights of dang'rous Poetry, 
Among the Men, I mean the Men of Wit, 
(Gt leaſt they paſg for ſuch before they writ) 
4 How many Bold Ment' rers for the Bays, * 
{© Proudly deſigning large Returns of Praiſe; _ 
Who durſt that ſtormy, pathleſs World explore; 
| Were ſoondaft'd back, and wreck'd on the dullShore, 
Broke of that little Stock they had before. 

Kow would a Woman's, tatt'zing, Barque be toſt, 

Where ſtouteſt Ships (the Men of Wit) are loſt? 


— 
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Poems on ſeveral Ortaſom. 37 
When 1 reflect on this, I ſtreight grow wiſe; 
And my own ſelf I gravely thus adviſe : 


Dear Artemiſa! Poetry's a Snare: 

Bedlam has many Manſions; have a care: 

Your Muſe diverts you, makes the Reader.ſadz _ 
You think your ſelf inſpir'd; he thinks you mad, 
Conſider too, twill be diſcreetly done, | 4 
To make your ſelf the Fiddle of the Town,  _ WM 
To find th'1ll- humour'd Pleaſure at their need: 4 
Curs'd when you fail, and ſcorn'd when you neren x 
Thus, like an arrant Woman, as I am, nj 
No ſooner well convinc'd Writing's a Shame, 
That Where is ſcarce a more reproachful Name, 
Than Poeteſs 

| Like Men that Marry, or like Maids that Woo, 
| Becavſe tis th*very worſt thing they. can do: 

| Pleas'd with the Contradiction, and the sin, 

| Mechiaks'1 and on thees ill 1 begin. 


= — 
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_ Yeexped to hear, at leaſt, what Love has pat 
In this lewd Town, ſince you and 1 ſaw-laſt;z” _ 
What Change has happen'd of latrigues, and whethes 
The old ones laſt, and who and who's together, 

But how, my deareſt Cloe, ſhould 1 ſet. 

My Pen to Write, what I would fain forget! 
Or name that loſt thing Love, without a Tear, 
Since ſo debauch'd by ill-bred Cuſtoms kere? 


„dum on ſoveral Occaſions, 
Dos the moſt gen tous Paſſion the Mind; 
The ſoſteſt Refuge Innocence can find: 
The ſafe Director of unguided Youth : 
_ Fraught with kind Wiſhes, and ſecur'd by Truth: 
That Cordial-drop Heav'n in our Cup has thrown» 
To make the nauſeous Diaught of Life go down: 
On which one only Bleſſing God might raiſe, 
In Lands of Atheiſts, Subſidies of Praiſe: 
For none did. e er ſo dull and fiupid prove, 
But felt a God, and bleſs'd his Pow'r in Love: 
| This only Joy, for which poor we are made, 
Is grown, like Play, to be an arrant Trade: 
The Rooks creep in, and it has got, of late, 
As many little Cheats, and Tricks, as that. 
But, what yet more a Woman's Heart would vex, 
*Tis chiefly carry'd on by our own Sex: 
Our ſilly Sex, who, born like. Monarchs, free, 
Turn Gipſies for a meaner Liberty; - 
And hate Reftraint, tho. but from lafamy: 
That call whatever is not common Nice, 
And, deaf to Nature's Rule, or Love's Advice, 
Forſake the Pleaſure to purſue the Vice. 
Io an exact Perfection they have brought 
The AQion Love; the Paſſion is forgot. 
*Tis below Wit, they tell you, to admire; 
And ew'n without approving they deſire, 
Their private Wiſh obeys the publick Voice, | 
:T wixt. good and bad Whimſie decides, not Choice-- 


, 
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N grow up for Taſte, at Forms they linke; 
They know what they would have, not what they like. 
Bovy's a Beauty, if. ſome few. agree | 
To call him ſo, the reſt to that degree. 8 
Affected are, that with their Ears they ſee. 
Where 1 was viſiting the other Night, 

Comes a fine Lady, with her humble. Knight, 

Who had prevail'd. with her, through herown Skill, 
At his Requeſt, though much againſt his wil 

To come to Londen IJ | 
As the Coach flopt, 1 heard her Voice, more loud. 'þ 
Than a Great-belly'd Woman's in a Croud.z _ = 
Telling the Knight that her Affairs require = 
He, for ſome Hours, obſequiouſly retire. _—_ 
1 think the was aſham'd he ſhould be ſeen; _ 1x 
Hard Fate of Husbands! the Gallant had been; 
Though a diſeas'd; ill- favour d Fool, brought in 
Diſpatch, ſays ſhe, the Buſineſs you pretend, 
Your beaſtly Viſit to your drunken Friend 

A Bottle ever makes you look ſo fine 
Methinks 1 long to ſmell you ſlink of Wine. 
Your Country-drinking Breath's enough 10 kill: 
Sour Ale correfted with a Lemon Pill. 

Prithee, farewell : We'll meet again anon. 

The neceſſary Thing bows, and is gone. 6 1 
She flies up. Stairs, and all the haſte does Gow. 14 
That Fifty Antick Poſtures will allow, | | 
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And then burſt out Dear Madam, am not 1 


The ſtrangeſt, alter d,. Creature : Let me die 
I find my ſelf ndiculouſly grown, 


Embarraſt with my being out of Town: 

Rude and untaught, like any Iadian Queen; 

My Country Nakedneſs is plainly ſeen, 

How is Love govern'd? Love that rules the State; 


And prey who are the Men moſt worn of late? 


When 1 was marry*d, Fools were a-la-mode; 
The Men of Wit were held then incommode. 


Slow of Belief, and fickle in Deſire, | 
Who, cer they'll be perſuaded, muſt enquire ; 5 


As if they came to ſpy, and not t'admire. 
With ſearching Wiſdom, fatal to their Eaſe,” 
They ſtill find out why, what may, ſhould not pleaſe: 


% Nay, take themfetyes for injut'd, when-we dare 
Make em think better of us than we ate: 


And, if we hide our Frailties from their Sights, 


Call us deceitful Jilts, and Hypocrites: 


They little gueſs, who at our Arts are griey'd, | 
The perfect Joy of being well deceiv'd. 


- Inquiſitive, as jealous Cuckolds, grow; 
Rather t han net be knowing, they will know, 


What being known, creates their certain Woe, 
Women ſhould theſe, of all Mankind, avoid; 

For Wonder, by clear Knowledge, is deſtroy'd. 
Woman, who is an arrant Bird of Night. 8 


” - Bold in the Dusk, before a Fool's dull Sight, 


Muſt fly, when Reaſon brings the glaring Light, 


* 
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| Poem en ſeveral Occaſions. 8 
But the kind eafie- Bool, apt ta admire e 
Himſelf, truſts us, his Follies. all conſpire 5 
To flatter his, and fayour our-Deſire. | 
Vain of his proper Merit, he, with Eaſe, | 
Believes we love him beſt, who beſt can pleaſes- 4 
On him our groſs, dull, common Flatt'ries paſs;. - WM 
Ever moſt happy when moſt made an Aſs: _ 
Heavy to apprehend; though all Mankind 
Perceive us falſe, the Fop, himſelf, is ene | 
Who, doating on himſelf 388 
Thinks ey'ry one that ſees him of his Mind. | 
Theſe are true Womens Men ---- here, forc'd to ceaſe 44 
Through want of Breath, not Will, to hold her Peace; - TY 
She to the Window runs, where the had ſpy*d 4 
Her much eſteem d, dear Friend, the Monkey ty'dz "mv 
With Forty Smiles, as many Antick Bows, 4 
As if't had been the Lady of the Houlez  *' A 
The dirty, chatt'ring Mouſter ſhe embrac'd 5- 
And made it this fine tender Speech at laſt, - 
Kiſs me, thou curious Minature of Man ; 
How oddthou art, how pretty, how japan: 43 
Oh! I could live and die with thee: Then on, 11 
For half an Hour, in Compliments ſhe rann, 
I took this time to think what Nature meant, | 
When this mixt thing into the World the ſent, - 
So very Wile, yet ſo Impertinent. / 
One that knews ey'ry thing, That God thought fit 
Should be an Aſs through Choice, not want of Wit- 
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42 Poems en ſe vera! Occaſions. 
. Whoſe Foppery, without the help of Senſe, 
Could neer have roſe to ſuch- an Excellence 
Nature's as lame in making a true Fop 
As a Philoſopher, the very Top | 
And Dignity of Eolly, we attain * 
By ſtudious Search, and Labour of the Brain: 
Dy Obſervation, Counſel, and deep Thought: 
God never made a Coxcomb worth a Got. 
We owe that Name to Induſtry and Arts; 
An Eminent Fool muſt be a Fool of Parts. 
And ſuch a one was the ; who had turn'd o'er 
As many Books as Men; loy'd much, read more: 
Had a diſcerning Wit 3 to her was knewn 
Ev*ry one's Fault, or Merit, but her own. 
All the good Qualities that ever bleſt : 


* 


A Woman ſo diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
Except Diſcretion only, the poſſeſt. 
But now Men Cher dear Pug, the ctics, adieu, 
And the Diſcourſe, broke off, does thus renew : 
Tou ſmile to ſee me, who the World perchance 
Miſtakes to have ſome Wit, ſo far adyance 
The latereſt of Fools, that 1 approve - | 
Their Merit more, than Men of Wit, in Love. 
Aut, in our Sex, too many Proofs there are 
Of ſach whom Wits undo, and Fools repair. 
This, in my Time, was ſo obſerv'd a Rule, 
Haidly a Wench in Town but had her Fool. 
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Toms on ſeveral Occaſions. 43 
The. meaneſt, common Slut, whe long was grown. 
The Jeſt, and Scorn, of ey'ry Pir-Buffoonz 
Had yet left Charms enough to have ſubdu'd _ 
Some Fop or other; fond to be thought lewd, 
Feſler could make an Iriſh Lord a Nokes; | | 
And Betty Morris had her City Cokes. 
A Woman's ne er ſo ruin'd, but the can 
Be till reveng'd on her Undoer, Man: 
How. loſt ſoc'er, he'll find ſome Lover more,. 
A lewud abandon'd Fool than the a Whore. 
That wretched thing Corinna, who has run 
Through all the ſev'tal ways of being undone: 
Cozen'd at firſt by Love, and living then "or 
By turning the too-deat- bought Cheat on Men: 
Gay were the Hours, and wing'd with Joy they flew;. 
When firſt the Town her early Beauties knew: 
Courted, admir'd, and lov d, with Preſents fed 
Youth in her Looks, and Pleaſure in her Bed: 
'Till Fate, or her ill Angel, rhought it fit 
To make her doat upon a Man of Wit: 
Who found *twas dull to.loye above. a Days - 
Made his ill natur d Jeſt, and went away. 
Now ſcorn'd of all, forſaken and oppreſt, 
She's a Memento Mori to the reſt: | 
Diſeas d, decay'd, to take up half a Crown, 
Muſt Mortgage her long Scarf, and Manto Gown 3. 
Poor Creature, who unheard of, as a Fly, 
In ſome dark Hole muſt all the Winter lye: 
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| 44 \ 
And Want, and Dirt, endure a whole half Teat, 
That, for one Month, the tawdry may appear. 
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In, Eaffer-Term the gets her a new Gown z | 

When my young Maſter's Worſhip comes to Town: . 

© From Pedagogue, and Mother, juſt ſer free; 

The Heir and Hopes of a great. Family: 

Who with ſtrong Beer, and. Beef, the Country rules; 

And ever ſince the Conqueſt, have been Fools: ? 

And new, with careful Proſpe& to maintain 

This Character, left croſſing of the Strain 

Should mend the Booby-breed ; his Friends provide 

A Couſin of his own to be his Bride: 

And thus ſet out 

With an Eftate, no Wit, and A young Wiſe: 

The ſolid Comforts of a Coxcomb's4ife: 

Done and Peale forſook, he comes to Town... 
Turns Spark, learns to be lewd, and is undone; - 

Nothing ſuits worſe with Vice than want of Senſe - 

Fools are ſtil] wicked at their own Expence. 

This o'er grown School - Boy loſt Corinna wins; 

At the firſt Da to make an Aſs begins: | 

Prerends to like a Man that has not known 

© The Vanities or Vices of the Town: 


wal” 


_ "Freſh in his Youth, and fairhful in his Love, 


Eager of Joys which he does ſeldom prove: 


= Healthful and ſtrong, he does no Pains endure, 
. But what the Fair One he adores, can cure. 


— 
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- Grtaeful for Favours, does the Sex eſteem, 
-And libels none for being kind to him. 


Then of the Lewdneſs of the Town complains, _ 
Rails at the Wits, and Atheiſts, and maintains? 


Fis better than good Senſe, than Pow'r, or Wealth, 

To have a Blood untainted, Youth, and Health. 

The unbred Puppy, who had never ſeen 

A Creature look ſo gay, or talk ſo fine, 

Believes, then falls in Love, and then in Debt: 

Mortgages all, ev'n to the ancient Seat, 

To buy his Miſtreſs a new Houſe for Life: ks 

To give her Plate, -and Jewels, robs his Wife, 

And when to th' height of Fondneſs he is grown, 
'Tis time to poiſon him, and all's het on. 
Thus, meeting in her common Arms his Fate, 

He leaves her Baſtard-Heir to his Eſtate: 

And, as the Race of ſuch an Owl deſerves, 

His own dull, lawful Progeny be ſtarves. 

Nature (that never made a thing in vain, 

But does each Inſet to ſome End ordain) BEL 
Wiſely provokes kind-keeping Fools, ao doubt, 

To patch up Vices Men of Wit wear out. 5 

Thus the ran on Two Hours, ſome Grains of Senſe 
Still mixt with Follies of Impertinence. 

But. now tis time I ſhould ſome Pity how 

To Cle, fince I cannot chuſe but know, 

"Keaders muſt reap what-dulleſt Writers ſow. 


1 
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By the next Poſt 1 will ſuch Stories tell, 
As, join'd to theſe, ſhall to a Volume ſwell ; 
As true as Heav'n, more infamous than Hell. 
But you are tir'd, and ſo am 1. 


AN 


Epiſtolary E 8 8 A Y, 
From A. G. to O. B. 


| Upon their mutual POEMS. 


Dear Friend, | 

Heat this Town does ſo abound 
> With ſawcy Cenſurers, that Fault ure found 
- With what, of late, we (in Poetick Rage) 
- 'Beſtowing, threw away on the dull Age. | 
But (howſo&er Envy their Spleens may raiſe, 
To tob my Brows of the deſerved Bays) 
Their Thanks, at leaſt, I merit ; ſince through me 
They are Partakers of your Poetry: 
And this is all P11 ſay in my Defence, 
T obtain one Line of your well-worded Senſe, 
P11 be content Vhave writ the Britiſh Prince. 
m none of thoſe who think themſelves inſpir'd, 
Not write with the vain Hope to be admir'd; 


bf 
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But from a Rule I have (upon long Trial) | 
T'avoid with Care all ſort of Selt-denial. $ 
Which way ſo&er Deſire and Fancy lead, tj 


(Contemning Fame) that Path I boldly tread: ['Y 
And if expoſing what I take for Wit, : S 


To my dear ſelf a Pleaſure I beget, 
No matter though the cens' ring Criticks fret. 14 
Theſe whom my Muſe diſpleaſes are at Strife, j ' 
With equal Spleen againſt my Courſe of Life, : | 

The leaſt Delight of which Ill not forego, _ 1 
For all the flatt'ring Praiſe Man can beſtow. : 13 
If 1 defign'd to pleaſe, the way were then A 14 
To mend my Manners, rather than my ken: "AP 7? 
The firft's unnatural, therefore unſit:; 8 1 


And for the ſecond, 1 deſpait of it, 
- Since Grace is not ſo hard to get as Wit. | 

Perhaps ill Verſes ought to be confin'd 

In meer Good-breeding, like unſav*ry Wind. 
Were reading forc'd, 1 ſhould be apt to think, 

Men might no more write ſcurvily than ſtink + 

But *tis your Choice, whether you'll read, ar no. 

If likewiſe of your Smelling it were ſo, 

Id Fart juſt as 1 Write, for my own Eaſe,- 

Nor ſhould you be concern'd unleſs you pleaſe, __ 
Pl own that you Write better than I do, 5 
But I have as much need to Write as you. _ oy , 
What though the Excrements-of my dull Brain, 14 
Flows in a harm and an inſipid Strain; | 
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"While your rich Head eaſes it (elf of wit. 
"Muſt none but Civet Cats have leave to mit? 

In all 1 write» hou'd Senfe, and Wit, and Rhyme 

Fail me at once, yet ſomething ſo ſublime, 

Shall ſtamp my Poem, that the World may ſee, 
It cou'd have been produc'd by none but me, 
And that's my end; for Man can wiſh no more 
Than ſo to write, as none cer writ before, 
Yet-why am I no Poet of the Times? 

1 have Allufions, Similies, and Rhymes, 
And Wit; or elſe tis hard that I alone, 
of the whole Race of Mankind ſhou'd have none. 
Vnequally the partial Hand of Heav's, 
Has all but this One only Bleſſing giw'n. 
The World appears like a great Family, 
Whoſe Lord, oppreſt with Pride and Poverty, . 
(That to a few great Bounty he may ſhow} | 
Is fain to ſtarve the nunyrous Train below. 
Juſt ſo ſeems Providence, as pobr and vain, 
Keeping more Creatures than it can maintain: 
Here tis profuſe, and there it meanly ſaves, 
Aud for one Prince it makes ten thouſand Slaves. 
In Wit, alone, 't has been Magnificent, 8 
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Of which ſo juſt a Share to each is ſeat, 
That the moſt Avaricious are content, 

Fot none e er thought (the due Diviſion's ſuch) Ir 
His on too little, or his Friends roo much. M 
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Yet moſt Men ſhow, or find, great want of Wit, 
Writing themſelves, or judging what is writ. 

But I who am of ſprightly Vigour full, 
Look on Mankind, as envious, and dull. 

Born to my ſelf, I like my ſelf alone; 

And muſt conclude my Judgment good, or none: 
For cou'd my Senſe be naught, how ſhou'd 1 know 
Whether another Man's were-good or no. 

Thus I reſolve of my own Poetry, 

That *tis the beſt-; and there's a Fame for me. 
if then I'm happy, what does it advance, . 
Whether to Merit due, or Arrogance ? 

Oh, but the World will take Offence hereby ! 
Why then the World (hall ſuffer for't, not I: 

Did Cer this ſawcy World and 1 agree, 

To let it have its beaſtly Will on-me? 

Why ſhou'd my ꝑtoſtituted Senſe be drawn, 

To ev'ry Rule their mufty Cuſtoms (pawn? 


But Men may cenſure you: Tis two to une 


Whene'er they cenſure they?ll be in the wrong, © 
There's not a thing on Earth, that I can name, 
So fooliſh, and ſo falſe, as common Fame: 

It calls the Courtier Knave ; the plain Man rude: 
Haughty the Grave; and the Delightful Lewd; 
Impertinent the Brisk; Moroſe the Sad; - 

Mean the Familiar ; the Reſery'd one Mad. 

Poor helpleſs Woman is not fayour'd more, 


She's a fly Hypoerite, or publick Whotre. 
h $a 5 


5 Prem 0n-ſevernt'Occaſions. 
Then who the Devil wou'd give this to be free 
From th innocent Reproach of Iufamy. 
+ Theſe things conſider'd, make me (in Deſpight - 
Of idle Rumour) keep at home and Write. 
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'Bre 1, who to my Coſt already am 0 
One of thoſe ſtrange, 3 Cre: 
e ; i 
aa at the | % 
Whar fort of Fleſh and Blood 1 pleas'd to wear, 1 
1'd be a Dog, a Monkey, or a Bear, | 0 
Or any thing, but that vain Animal, | 
Who is ſo proud of being Rational. 
The Senſes are tod groſs ; and hellcontiive 
A Sixth, to coutradit the ot her Fire: 


— R —— - 
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And before certain Inſtinct, will prefer 


Keaſon, which Fifty times for One does err. 


Reaſon, an Jg"is futuws of the Mind. 
Which leaves the Light of Neture, Senſe, behind | 
Pathleſs, -and/dang*rons, wand'ring, ways, it takes, 
Through Ertor's' fenny Bogs, and thurny Brakes: 
Whilſt the miſguided Follower climbs with Pain, 
Mountains of Whimſies, heapt in his own Brain: 


Stumbling from Thought to Thought, falls __ 


down 
Into Doubt's boundleſs Sea, where hike 10 drown 
Books bear him up a- while, and make him try 
To ſwim with Bladders of Philoſophy ; 


In hopes ſtill to o'ertake the skipping Licht, 
The Vapour dances in his dazzled Sight, 


Till ſpent; it leaves him to etemal Night. 
Then old Age, and Experience, hand in hand, 
Lead him to Death, and make him-undexſtand, - 
After a Search ſo painful, and ſo long; 

That all his Life he has been in the wrong. 


| Hudled in Dirt, this -rea&ning Engine lies, 


Who was ſo proud, ſo witty, and ſo wiſe: : 
Pride drew him in, as Cheats their Bubbles catch, 
And made him venture to be made u Wretch: 
His Wiſdom did his Heppineſs deſtroy, 
Aiming to know-the World he-hould enjoy. 
And Wit was his vain frivolous ' Pretence, 
0 others at his EINE 
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Fot Wits are treated juſt like Common Whores; 
Firſt they're enjoy'd, and then kickt out of Doors. 
The Pleaſure palt, a threat'ning Doubt remains, 
That frights th'Enjoyer with ſucceeding Pains 
Women, and Men of Wit, are dany'rous Tools, 

And ever fatal to admiring Fools. 
Pleaſure allures, and when the Fops eſcape, 
»Tis not that they're beloy'd, but fortunate; 
And therefore what they fear, at Heart, they hate. c 
But now, methinks, ſome formal Band and Beard 
Takes me to Task; Come on, Sir, Im prepar'd: 
Then by your Favour, any thing that's writ 
Agzinft this gibing, gingling knack, call'd Wit, 
Likes me abundantly; but you'll take care 
Upon this Point, not to be too fevere, 
Perhaps my Muſe were fitter for this part: 
For, I profeſs, I can be very ſmart | ; 

On Wi, which 1 abhor with all my Heart. 

1 long to laſh it, in ſome ſharp Eſſay, 1 
But your grand Indiſcretion bids me ſtay, 

And turns my Tide of Ink another way. 8 
What Rage ferments in your degen' rate Mind, 
To make you rail at Reaſon and Mankind? 

Bleſt glorious Man, to whom alone kind Heav'n 
An everlaſting Soul hath freely givin; 

Whom his great Maker took ſuch care to make, 
That from himſelf he did the Image take, 

And this fait Frame in ſhining Reaſon dreſt, 

To dignifie his Nature above Beaſt. 
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Reaſon, by whoſe aſpiring Influence, 

we take a Flight beyond material Senſe, 
Dive into Myſteries, then ſoaring pierce 
The flaming Limits of the Univerſe, 
Scatch Heav'n and Hell, find out what's acted b 
And give the World true grounds of Hope and Fear. 


* 


Fo 


Hold, mighty Man, I cry; all this we know: 
From the pathetick Pen of Ingelo, | 
From Patrick's Pilgrim, Sibb's Soliloquies, 

And tis this very Reaſon 1 deſpiſe, 

This ſupernat*cal Gift, that makes a Mite 
Think he's the Image of the Infinite; 
Compating his ſhort Life, void of all Reſt, 
To the Eternal and the ever Bleſt; 


This buſje puzling stitrer up of Doubt. 


That frames deep Myſteries, then finds em out, 
Filling with framtick Crouds of thinking Fools, 


The reverend Bedlams, Colleges and Schools, 


Born on whoſe Wings, each heavy Sort can Pierce | 


The Limits of the boundleſs-Univezſe: © :: 


So charming Ointments make an old Witch fly, 
And bear a cripled Carkaſs through the Sky. | 
'Tis this exalted Pow'r, whoſe Buſineſs lies 
In Nonſenſe and Impoſſibilities: 
This made a whimſical Philoſopher, 
Before the ſpacious World his Tub prefer: 

'D3 
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And we have many modern Coxcombs, who 
Retite to think, cauſe they have nought to do. 
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Where Action ceaſes, Thought's impertinent. 
Our Sphere of Action is Life's Happineſs, 
And he that thinks beyond, thinks like an Aſs. 
Thus whilſt againſt falſe. Reas'ning 1 inveigh, 
' I own right Reaſon, which I would obey 
That Reaſon, which diſtinguiſhes by Senſe, 
And gives us Rules of Good and Ill from thence; 
That bounds Deſires with a.reforming Will, - 
To keep them more in Vigour, not to kitl: 
Your Reaſon binders; mine helps to enjoy, 
| Renewing Appetites, yours would deſtroy. 
My Reaſon is my Friend, yours is 2 Cheat: 
Hunger calls out, my Reaſon bids me eat; 
Pervenſely yours, your Appetite does mocks ' 
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Tis not true Reaſon I deſpiſe, but yours. 
Thus, 1 think Reaſon tighted: But for Man, 
For all his Pride, and his Philoſophy, 

»Tis evident Beaſts are, in theit degree, 

As Wiſe at leaſt, and Better far than he. 
"Thoſe Creatures ate the wiſeſt, who attain, 
By ſureſt Means, the Ends at which rhey aim, 


But Thoughts were giv*n ſor Actions Government; 


This ans for Food, that anſwers What's a Clock? 
This plain DiſtinAion, Sit your Doubt ſecures ; 
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ieee Sarde finds, and kills his Hare, 

Better than Meres. {ſupplies Committee-Chair z 
Though one's a Stateſman, thiother but a Hound; 

Fowler in Juſtice will be wiſer found. | 

You ſee how far Man's Wiſdom: here extends: 

Look next if Human Nature makes amends ; 

Whoſe Principles are moſt genrous and juſt ; 

And to whoſe Morals you wou d ſooner ttuſt. 

Be Judge your ſelf, 1'll bring it to the Teſt, 

Which is the baſeſt Creature; Man, or Beaft: 

Birds feed on Birds, Beaſts on each- other prey; 


+ But ſalvage Man alone, does Man betray: 


Preſt by Neceflity, They kill for Food; 
Man undoes Man, to do himſelf no good. — 
With Teeth and Claws by Nature arm'd, They hunt 
Natute's Allowance, to ſupply their Want : 

But Man, with Smiles, Embraces, Friendſhips, Praiſe, 
Inhumanly, his Fellow's Life betrays: 

With voluntary Pains works his Diſtreſs; 

Not through Neceſlity, but Wantonneſs. 

For Hunger, or for Love, They bite or tear; 

Whilſt wretched Man is fill in Arms for Fear: 
For Fear he arms, and is of Arms aftaid'; 

From Fear to Fear ſucceſſively betray'd. 


Baſe Fear; the Source whence his beſt Paſſions came, 
His boaſted Honour, and his dear-bought Fame: 


The Luft of Pgw'r, to which he's ſuch a Slave, 
Aud for the which alone he dates be brave: 
1 
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To which his various Projects are deſign'd, 
; Which makes him generous, affable, and kind: 
For which he takes ſuch Pains to be thought Wiſe: 
And ſcrues his Actions, in a forc'd Diſguiſe : 
Leads 4 moſt tedious Life, in Miſery, 
nder laborious, mean, Hypoctiſie. 
Look to the Bottom of his vaſt Deſign, 
Wherein Man's Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Glory join; 
The Good he-aQs, the Ill he does endure, - 
is all from Fear, to make himſelf ſecure. - 
Meerly for Safety, after Fame they thirſt; 1 
For all Men weüld be Cowards if they duiſt : ö 
Aud Honeſty's againſt all common Senſe ; . | 
Nen muſt be Knaves ; tis in their own Defence, | 
Mankind's diſhoneſt; if you think it fair, 
Amongſt known Cheats, to play upon the ſquare, 
- Yow'll he undone----- 
Nor can weak Truth your Reputation faves 
The Knaves will all agree to call you Knave. . 
Wrong' d mall he live, inſulted oer, oppteſt, 

Who dates be leſs a Villain than the ret, 
Thus here you ſee what Human Nature craves, 
Moſt Men are Cowards, all Men ſhou'd be Knaves. 
The Difference lies, as far as I can ſee, 
Not in the Thing it ſelf, but the Degree; | 
And all the Subject Matter of Debate, 
1s only who's a Knaye of the Firſt Rate. 
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POSTSCRIPT. 


LL this with Indignation have I hurl'd, 
At the pretending Part of the proud World, 
Who, ſwola with ſelfiſh Vanity, deviſe 
Falſe Freedoms, holy Cheats, and formal Lies, 8 
Over their Fellow-Slaves to tytannize. \ 

But if in Court ſo juſt a Man there be, 4 
(in Court a juſt Man, yet uaknown to me) 
Who does his needful Flattery ditect, 

Not to oppteſs, and ruin, but protect; 

Since Flattery which way ſoever laid. 

1s ſtill a Tax on that unhappy Trade; 

If ſo upright a Stateſman you can find, 
Whoſe Paſſions bend to his unbyaſs'd Mind; 
Who does his Arts and Policies apply, 

To raiſe his Country, not his Family. - Oh J 

Is there a Mortal who on God relies? '1 
Whoſe Life his Faith and Doctrine juſtifies ? 

Not one blown up with vain aſpiring Pride, 
Who for Reproof of Sins, does Man deride : 
Whoſe_envious Heart with ſawcy Eloquence, 
Dares chide at Kings, and rail at Men of Senſe : 
Who in his Talking veats more peeviſh Lies, 
More * Railings, Scandals, Calumnies, 

Ds 
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Than at a Goſſiping are thrown about, 
When the Good Wives drink free, and then fall out. 
None of the ſenſual Tribe, whoſe Talents lye, 

In Avatice, Pride, Sloth and Gluttony. 128 
Who hunt Preferment, but abhor good Lives, 
Whoſe Luſt exalted, to that Height arrives, 
They act Adultery with their own Wives. 
And, ere a Score of Years compleated be, 
Fan from the lofty Stage of Honour ſee, 

Half a. large Pariſh their own Progeny.. - 

Nor doating - who wou'd be ador d, 

For domineering at the Council- Board, 

A greater Fop, in Buſineſs at Fourſcore, 

Fonder of ſerious Toys, affected more, | 
Than the gay glitt'ring Fool, at Twenty proves, 
With all his Noiſe, his tawdry Cloaths and Loves. 
But a meck humble Man of modeſt Senſe, 
Who preaching Peace does practiſe Continence; 
Whoſe pious Life's a Proof he does believe 
Myſterious Truths, which no Man can conceive, 
If upon Earth there dwell ſuch Godlike Men, 
Vil here recant my Paradox to them; 

Adore thofe Shrines of Virtue, Homage pay, 
And with the thinking World, their Laws obey. 
If ſuch there are, yet grant me this at leaſt, _ 
Man differs more from, Man, than Man from Beaſt. 
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By the "Reverend Mr. Griffith. 
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Ere I to chuſe what * of Corps I'd wear, 
Not Baron Dog, Lerd Monkey, IND 
But Pd be Man, not as I am the wor, 
But Man refin'd, ſuch as he was at firſt. 
The ſpeechleſs State of Brmtes I would refuſ s 5 P 


For the ſame Canſe another doth it chuſe, 

Fer then the Reputation I ſbenld loſe 

ä Of Mit, Extravagance, and Mode from valience- 
Reaſon is made to truckle under Senſe. 
Or if to Senſe I did ſo much incline, - 8 

I'd rather be a Satyr, Gant, or Swine: 

To help te break the Court» Phy ficians, who 

| Befides compounding Luſts, haue neught to do. | 
Nature (exceeding RBroths) would then excite 8 


Supplies to makg 4 full meal'd. Appetite, 
Ne Bugbear Conſcience dul ling the Delight, 
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But what needs ſuch a Met amorpheſis ? 

| Man, being Man, can do ev/n more than this, 

[ Granting the Principle, that Reaſon's Uſe 

* Is not to curb, but make Senſe more profuſe. 

i For though Man's Senſe leſs vigorous u than Brates, 
His Pandey-Reaſon can contrive Recruits 

For its Defeft;; what Sins the Senſual Man 
Can't do alone, the Reaſonable can 

With ufeful Wit ; for Senſuality, _ 

A half unfaſbioned Sinner doth deſcry 3 

He's modiſhly debauch d, who can tell why, 
That ſpurs ap flew-pac'd Luft by Argument, 
Which te tir d Senſe gives no Divertiſement, 
But calls for mere when all its Sin is ſpent. 
And. though the flagging Wretch would be content, 
(Diſabled for more Vice) now to repent : 
Upbraiding Reaſon checks the puny Motion, 
Bids it che ar up, and gives it t other Potion; 
Till after all, when Nature bath given o'er, 
And Art can Buoy up aged Senſe no more, 
Reaſon reſerves this Remedy, at laſt, 

To think thoſe Pleaſures which it cannot tafie. 
In this the thinking Fool, may become wiſe, 
And yet think on, that all bis Thinking lies 

In Noticns of Venereal Myſteries, | 
Hence ſprang the Reaſoning Art in former Days 
Of Spintriæ Oſcis; and the Modern Ways 
By Baths, laſcivions Pictures, Giggs and Plays. 
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If this be Reaſon's Uſe, no more welt call - 
Clodius Incontinent, but Rational ; =” ; 

And boaſt the Reaſon of Sardanopal. 

Reaſon nick-nam'd, like Quakers new: found Lights 

One while call'd Spirit, alias Appetite. 

A finpid Reaſon, which none will defend, 

But be that hath with Brutes one common End. 

Debaſing Reaſen coupling every Aſs, 

Ev'n with my Lord in the ſame Reaſoning Claſs, 

P11 be no Student in this Learned School, 

I'd rather be the Human Thinking Fool; 

The claifter'd Coxcomb able to converſe 

( A'though alone) with the whole Univerſe, 

And reaſoning into Heav'n, mount ſrom thence 

Po Gazettes of Divine Intelligence, 

And ſacred Knowledge moſi remote from Senſe, 

Might I be plac'd in that exploded Sphear, © c 


d not alone forgive that witty Feer, 

But boaſt the Name of Reaſoning Engineer. 
But as for Man, made perfect and upright, 
Why nt the Image of the Infinite ? 

Were this 4 Scandal to his Glory ; muſt 

We for his Honors ſake his Word diſtruſt? 
Or i an Image ſuch a very Same 

With what it repreſents, that it muſt claim 
Its full Perfeftions ? Sure my Picture might 
I. painted like me ? and yet void of Sight : 


— 


6 wens un ſeveral Occaſions. 


Muſt the En Draught: of Man be villify'd,.. 

Scorn'd and contemn'd, cauſe Man himſelf bath brad). 

or did not Eve ſufficiently. tranſgreſs,. RW f 
And baſftardiſe Poſterity ? unleſs | 
| Mar, Ale as_be is, be made mach la. 


So well as-doth the mere Ignoble Crew 

of Birds and Beaffs. (that little haue to ds.) 

| The Diffiowlty of bis lofty End, 

Above the others deth his Canſe defend. 

And in the Means 4 Diſproportion pleads, 

Cboice ſways the one, Iuſtindt the other leads. © 
Tu not cauſe Jowler's wiſe he takes the Hare, 

But tis becauſe Jowlex cannot forbear ; 


Though he does not bis higher End purſue | : 


f 


MN That therefore none can fit wpright in it, 


Theugh in the Chair of State ſome lolling ft, ' £ 


1; an ill Conſequence, and void of Wit. 
But you your ſelf have taught Man ſuch 4 Way 
Vnto, bu Happineſs, that he muſt ſtray; | 
For if bis Senſe muſt uſher in bis Ref, 5 
Au never be abridg'd of its Requeſt, 8 
He may be drunk and pockey, but ne er bleſt. 
As for Pride: gendering Philoſophy | 
(A captions Word) ti what yow ll have it be. 
Its own Diſtinfions have an Art to ſhew 
*Tis goed or bad, or neither, as pleaſe you: oh 
Some Sefts love Wrangling, others Pedantry, 3 
e eee wy | 


* 


Poems on ſeveral Oraſions. 
wiſdom, whith alt acknowledge to be g 
But hath the Fate to be miſunderſioed, 
Ti, though Fools crowd among Philoſophers, 
Th Fault is not the Sciences, but theirg. 
With all their Flaws our Bedlam-Schools Vd chuſe, 
Before the madder Taverns, lewder Stews. 
Though both are Slaves, I vathey do. reſpett 
The Stoick than th*Bpicurean Sk. wes v0 
If Senſe er Reaſon, one muſt le deny'd, © 


| 6; 


Reaſon wow d tell me, Reaſon muſt” abide, 
. 


Nut fince kind Nature hath deſigu d them both, 

For human Complement I ſhowtd be lor, | 
To give up blindfold Senſe to its own Will, © © 
or grant 4 Tyrant-Reaſon leave to bill = | 
Such uſeful Faculties z my Reſon ſpall © 

Govern my Subject Senſ*, but not enthrall. UE 
Nor fball officious  Senſt preſume to gt. 

Till Juſtice Reaſon autboriſe the Ft. | 

That Human Nuture is corrupt, I grants | 

Rut was't the Uſt of Reaſon, or the Want: . | 
That pufſt owt the warm Breath ef Love ? From whenee 4 3 
Sprang Murder fir, but from malicious Senſe ? 1 
Which having once uſurpt Queen Reaſow's Throne, | 1 
Was not contented with one Sin alone, 1 


a But falling headlong, plainly ſhows (alas) 2 


y tos too fatal Proof, that that which wan 
The beſt , corrupted, to the wonſt deth paſs, 


— » 4 
: : | * 
ww * 


=_ = . 
Hence the acuteft Wits, when they're defil'd, 
. Turn moſt extravagant, prophane and wild, 
_ Defend Debaucheries, and Senſt advance,  _ 8 


Te reaſon Reaſon out of Conntenance, 
| Making their Knowledge worſe than Ignorance. 
But muſt Humanity be quite eras d, 
Becauſt it is from what it was defac'd? 
. Or muſt the little Reaſon Mn yet Bald * 
For their Improvement, be for Dogs: fleſh ſold? 
Sometimes the Gameſter whom ill Fortune croſſes, 
=. With his laſt Stake recovers all his Loſſes. 
He, but a weak Phyſician that gives hr 
- His weaker Patient, whom be might reſtore + 1 
Bat may be ſuffer an Eternal Curſe, — 0. 
That dares preſcribe a Remedy that's worſe - 
E Than the Diſeaſe it ſelf: When Jowler lame, 
4 No one expetts that he ſhould catch the Game, 
De that be may hereafter, I am ſures, 
| ?Tis oſt not to cut off bis Leg, but cure. 
_ He that feels Qualms of Conſcience in bis. Breaft, 7 
Te bim not bat:er Reaſon with a Beat, 
But purge the Guile, with which he ts oppreſt. 8 
That Honefty"s againſt all common Senſe, , 
Is 6 good Argument for my Defence, Wy 
if Senſe with that which hath fo great 4 Fame 
- Be inconſiſtent, Senſe i much to blame, 


| And Reaſon will (ſpight of your Rhime, and Tyde 2 


— 


of ink, Wit and Contempt) more firm abide 
For having ſuch 4 Virtue on ber fide, 


Poems” on ſeveral Occaſions: 
And Valour tos takes” Part with ber, for Senſe 
(As you contrive it) puts no Difference 
Between the Valiant, that are ſo for Fear, 
And Coward: that would be, but do not dare. 
Reaſon could ne'er frame ſuch a witty Thing, 
That Men ſhould Fight for fear of Quarrelling. 
All Men, you ſay; for Foals or Mare muſt $0; 
And he's @ Man bimſelf that calls them ſos + -— 
Aud being Man i at his ewn Choice fre, 
Or in the Rank of Fools or Knaves to bez 
Let him be either, or elſe both, for me. a 
But let me, Sir, requeſt, before you flip - 
Into your Dog: or Bear, or Monkeyſbip, + + — : 
v Wheeler 1ou- ohicd alaty hab inks cowgres . 54 
A Advantages exceeding yours? | 
heb Dig and. Boory is walls Mins il Rs" 
And (26 no Purpoſe tos] each other bite. 7 
And as for Puggy, all bi Virtues the 
In Aping Man, the only Thing you ty. . 
The wiſeſs Way theſe Evils to redreſs» 
14 to be whas you ave, nor more, nor leſs; 
That u, not Main, Dog: Bear, nor Monkey neither, 
Bt 4 rare Something of them all together, | © 
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lei d Debauchee. 


| 94 ah 
i n WY 


Depriv'd of Force, but preſÞwith Courage ſtill, 


Two Rival Fleets-appearing from afar, 


© Crawls to the top of an NON 
II. 


* From whence (witty Thoughts full of Concern) "he 


The viſe and dating Conduct of the Bight : ' 
And each bold Action to hie Mind renews, 
; ee e eee e 


3 i | | From his puny a Rage ha haves. 


* Asfrom black Cloudswhen Lightning breaks sag 


Tranſported thinks himſelf amid@ his Foes, 


And A * er 


„ 


And Pm by Love and Wines „ 


| 7 'Driv'a from the pleaſing Billows of Debauch, 


On , 1 8 


My Pains at laſt ſome 3s mall afford, 


| While 1 behold lie Bartels you maintain : | 


: * <p 
A 8 : . . , - N 
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When Fleets of Glaſſes ſail around the Boarh, * © 
CE AN” Ft ai Res 
- vi. a. 
Nen ll c i eb e 
' which-my cap; been Wien dd ens 
Frighten new - liſted Soldiers from the Wats; . 
r 
. 
Shou'd ſome brave: Youtly (worth being 9 
prove nice, 
And from his fair Inviter meanly Qurink, 
'Twould-pleaſe che Ghoß of my deyaned Via * 
15, at my Counſel, 7 and. drix. 
my 
Or mou d FM ETD. 0-2-7 $or forbid; - 
With his dull Morals, our Night's brisk Alarms; . 
1'11 fire his Blood, by telling what Ide. 
When 1 was firong, and able to bear Armas. 19 | 
111 tell of Whores attach d their Lords CIS | 
| 0 
Windows demolifh'd, Watches overcome, _ 
e 
X. 
with Tales fre theſe 1 will Dek Heat inſpive, 
As to important Miſchief mall incline; | 
pl make him long ſome ancient Church to fite,” 
an fear no eee * te calld to by Wine. 


* * od — 
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0 rumen rn deem 

9 8 111 e 

1 Suelees las Pl fancily ITY x 

Aud, ſafe · from Danger, valiantly adviſe ; 

shelter d in Impotence. urge you to Blows, 
pe Epps _m— 
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vpe, Norhive. 


E X 
Othing en 
That hadſt a Being ere the World was made, 
ad (well tnt) art no Sorkin ered afraid. 


e Thins 4nd lace were; WR and Place were not, 
When Primitive Nothing ſomething ſireight begot, 


| MP Then all proceeded from the great OR Wan. 


III. 


nt the gea'ral Attibute of all, | 
$i Sever d from thee, its ſole Original, 


| Im thy boundleſs ſelf maſt dg d f. 
* a i 

| Yer Something did thy mighty Pow'r command, 
Aud fiom thy fruitful Emptineſs's Hand, 
ea ds all, Bit, Fo, A and Lad, : 


Pons on ſeveral Occaſions. ' Og 
757 | = 
Matter, the wickedſt Off-ſpring of thy Race, 1 
By Form aſſiſted, flew from thy Embrace. 
And Rebel * obſcur'd thy reverend dad Face. . 
with Form. and Marter, Time and dase did jn, 
Body, thy Foc, with thee. did Leagues combine, 
wenne 2 i 


bor os | 
And, brib'd by thee, afliſts thy thort-liv'd Reign,” 
And to thy hungty Womb drives may Slaves again. 
þ | | 
Tho? Myſteries are barr'd from Laick Eyes, 
And the Divine alone, with Warrant, pties 
Into thy Boſom, where the Truth in —y | 
IX. 4 15555 5 | 
l the Wife may ty ay ey 
Thou from the Virtuous nothing tak'ſt away, 
And „ Wicked viſdy pry - 
X. 5 
Great Negative, how yainly wor'd the Wiſe | 
Enquire, define, diſtinguiſh, teach, deviſe?” ?: 
Di BIOS goin thei dull Philoſophioh. 
XL 
Tt, ot is nor; the Two great Ends of Fate, 
And, true or falſe, the Subject of Debate, 
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* the vn Deſigns of h * 


Jo 
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97 VV. 

XII. 
Whea they have rade the Politicians veel, 
within thy Boſom :moft ſecurely -reft, 


ſy And, when aura thee, re lea a andbel. 


XIII. 
b ey dess Newa tl penal, 
That Sacred Monarchs ſhould at Council ſit, 
wu reiben, highly rhought ar befor ning c. 
| | r 


will weighey Something modeſtly abſtains, 
Fun Pcinovs Coffers, ans from n 


| bee 3 * Fools in grave RY 
For whomh.they teverend Shapes, and Forms deviſe, 
Lawn Sleeves, and Furs, * when they 


* thee look viſe. | . 
3; N | 33 | 
Io, Dubth Proweſs, * R 
Hibrrnizen 'Leatning, Scotch Oivility, 
42 n Danes Wit, ace mainly ſeen i in 
*, N XVII. * ; 


The Grear Man's Vrtcitude-to/his belt Friend, 
 "_—_ Promiſes, Wes _ 2 eber 
2 _ 88 


pls 8 0 _ . tg. , 5 5 F 45 
„ 71 


Lueretne, in bis Firſt BOOK, 
- 3% +" Ma theſe Lines. 


Meit eie per fe Dionm Natura N of N 
Immortals avo ſumma cum pace fruatur, 8 
Semota ab noſtris rebut, ſejunctaqus longe. 
Nam private dolore omni, pri vata perielis, 
Ia ſuis pollens opibus, nihil indiga naſtri, 
Noc bene pro Meritis > nba tangitur Tra. 


ths Tang l. 1 
Ax d.,, by Rich of Nature, bulk heb F 


An everlaſting aye of perth beate 
Far off remow'd from us and aut Aﬀain; s 15 
Neither approach'd by Dangers; ene 13 pL 
Rich in themſelves, to whom we cannot add. | 
Not mY "— 2 9. bo 
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Poams on ſeveral Occaſions. 
4 7 * n * ** : 


ELEGIA 


oui, Amorum. Lib. 2: 


Ad Copidinem. 


* ” 
Nunquam pro me ſatis — Cupido, 
o cerde meo deſidioſe Pury | 24 
e ee eee are e na ls; | 
Ladis & in Caftris vulneror ipſe tuis? * 


Gloria pugnantes vincere major erat. PILE, 
"Wi . non Emonius, quem cuſpide perculit, Heros, 
- Confoſſam medica poſt; mode juvit ope ? 
Venator ſequitur fugientia, capta relifiquit : 
Semper & inventis ulterior petit. 
Nes tua ſentimus, populus tibi deditus, arma: 
Pigrs relact anti ceſſat in Hoſte manus. 
i in Nudis hamdta rer umd ere tels - 


Ofſibus ? Offa mihi nds relinquit Amor. 3 al 
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Ninth E L E G YL, 

| IN THE 


* 
- 


Second Book of Ovid" Ae, 
TRANSLATED... 


\ Love! how cold and howto rake my Pars * 
Thou idle Wanderer about my Heart: 
Why, thy old faithful Soldier wilt thou ſ en 
Oppreſs'd in thy own Tents? They murther me: 
by Flames conſume, thy Arrows pierce thy Friends; 2 
Rather on Foes purſue more Noble Ends. 

chille Sword would certainly beſtow + 
Cure, as certain as it gave the Blow, — 
unters, who follow flying Game, give oer 
hen the Prey's caught, Hopes ill lead on before. 
e thine own Slaves feel thy Tyzannick Rows, 
hilſt thy tame. Hand's unmor'd againſt thy * 
n Men diſatm'd, how can ou gallant proye? 


| 1 vas long ago diſaum'd by Les. 
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| Tot fine amore viri, tot ſtunt ſineamore puella: 


Ns 


Pons ſeveral Ocenſims, 


EY 


| Hine tibi cum magna lawdy triumphus eat. 


Roma, Nift immenſum Vires promoviſſet in Vrbem, 


- Cryamineit eſſet tunt quoquie den ſa cas. 


Feſſus in acciptos Miles detiweitur agros; 


Tata que depoſits poſcitur enſe rudis : 
Longaque ſubductam celant navalia Pinuum: 
Mirtitur in ſaltus carcere liber equus. - 


Me quaque; qui toties merui ſub amore puelias, 


Defunctum placife vivere Tempus erat. 
Vive, Deus puſito figuts mibi dicat amore, 
Doeprecer; uſque adeo dulce puella malum off. 
cum bene parteſum eft, animique Tevannit ardor, 
Neſcio--quo miſera turbine mentis agor. 
Vt rapit in | - " . 'ſpk 1 f e 
Frana retentantems, Aurior ori g 


Tangentem portus vemns in alta rapit; 


Sic me ſſepe refers incertu cupidinii aura: 


| Notaque purpurins tolu reſumit Amor. 
-Fige puer; poſitis mudus bibi prabeor armisʒ 

Hir tibi ſunt viren, hie m de V 
Huc tanquits juſſis verians jum ſpeatt ſagitte, 
. Vit wllis pts the #oth/phavetra tra . 

Suftinet, & ſamner pramis magna vocal. 
Srwlte, Set: 1. je nfl mertis m 


C ms @.a «<< 
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4 g \; « 3 
wn on ſcueral Occaſuns. , 
Millions of dull Men lire, und ſcornful Maids? - 
Well own Love yaliant when he theſe invades. 1 
Rome from each Coiner of the wide World ſuateh d 
A Laurel, or 't had been to this Day thateh d. 
But the old Soldier has his reſting Place; 
And the good · batter'd Horſe is turn'd to Graſs: - 
The harraſs'd Whore, who liv'd a Wretch to pleaſes | 
Has leave to be a Bawd, and take her Eaſe. 
For me then, who have truly ſpent my Blood . 
(Love) in thy Service; and ſo-boldly tot. 
In calia's Trenches; were't not wiſely dones 
Ey'n to retire; and live in Peace at home ? 
No---might 1 gain a Gedbead to diſclaim 
My glorious Title to my endleſs Flame; 
Divinity with Scorn I would forſwear: — 
Such ſweet, dear, tempting Devils Women ate. 
Whene' er thoſe Flames gib faint, 1 quickly fad * 
A fierce, black Storm pour down upon my Mind: 
Headlong I'm hurl'd, like Horſemen, wd, in van. 
Their Fury-flaming* Courferr Would reſtran. 
As Ships, juſt when the Hitbour they attain, 
Are ſnatch'd' by ſudden Blute to Sea sgain: 
So Love's fantaſtick Storms reduce my Heart 
Half reſcu'd, aud the God teſumes his Dart, ' 
Strike here, this undefended hoſom wound. 
And for ſo braye 4 Conqueſt be nown'd. * 
Shafts fly ſo faſt to me from ev*ry Part, 


You'll es dtn the Quince Ea oth 5 
a E n 
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Poems on S REY 
fe mods decipiant voces fallacis amica 
_ Speyando certè gaudia magna feram. 

Et mods blanditias dicat: mods jurgia neat; 

* Cape fruar domina; ſape repulſus cam. 
Did dubius Mars eſt, per te privigne Cupide of: 
* 8 Et movet exemple vitricus arma tus. 
7. levis en multoquet uis ventofior alis; 

I , *- Gaudiaque ambiguã daſque negaſque fide. 

S. tamen exandis pulchra cum mazre Cupido ; 5 
Inde ſerta mes pectore regna gere. 

Acced ant regro nimium vaga turba puella; 
Am bobus populis ſic venerandus eris, 


Poems on ſeveral Ocenſns. 77 
What Wretch can bear a live- long Night's dull Reſts - - 
© Or think himſelf in lazy Slumbers ble / 11995 
Fool — is not Sleep the Image of pale Death? 
n s-rime fox *. when Face bath . yon 
r 
Me may my ſoft e 3 
I'm happy in my Hopes while 1 believe. 
Now let her Flattet, then as fondly Chide: 
often may 1 enjoy; oft, be den) d. 
with doubtful Steps the God of War does” move 
By thy Example, in ambiguous Love. | 
Blown tq-and-fio like Down from thy own Wing; 
Who knows when Joy or Anguiſh thou wilt bring» 
Yet at thy Mother's and thy slaves Requeſt. 
Fix an Eternal Empire in my Rreaſt : 
And let tlvinconfiant, charming Sex, A* 
Whoſe wilful Scorn does Lovers ver, | 
Submit their Hearts before thy Throne: 
The Vaſſal World is then thy own. 
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| 8 THE 28 
choxb 8 of the Second AR 
0 F 


SENECA" TROAS, 


Concludes with theſe Liner 


087 mertew ail . 6 mers wid 
Felocis ſpacii meta ne e 
Spem. ponant avidi ; ſolititi matum. * 
Suri: e g, ee 

Que non nata jacent. IEG 
Fempu: nos pag, tulle 

Mors individua eft noxia corpors, 

Nec parcens anima. Tanara, & aſpers. 


- Regnum ſub domino, limen & obſidens 
cuſtos non facili Cerberws oftia, _ + - 
Rumores vacui, verbaque mans» a 
Et por ſolicit febuls ſomni. —@—@ 


- 
SE mf 


hs 


* 
* ad 


* 


"yp. 
- 


The latter ud of the = 
CHORVS of the 21 8 ar. 

O + by . 
Senecs 4 Tross, T W 


Free death nothing le, and * 
The utmoſt Limits of a Gaſp of Breath, - 
Let the ambitious Zeflat lay adde 
His Hope of Heav'nz (whoſe Faith is but his Pride) 
Let {laviſh Souls lay by their Fear, > 
Nor be corern'd which way, or where, 3 
After this Life they mall be hut“: 
Dead, we become the Lumber of the World; 3 
And to that Maſs of Matter mall be ſwept, * 
where things deſtroy'd with things unborn W > 
Devouring Time ſwallows us whole, A —_ 
Impaxtial Death confounds Bogy and Soul, 


Tor Hell, and the foul Fiend that tules - 
The everlaſling fiery Goals, | _ 
Devis'd by Rogues, dreaded by Fools, ——_— 
With his. grim griefly Dog that keeps the Dees, 
Are ſenſeleſs Stories, idle Tales, x 
Dreams, Whimſies, and no more, | 
A 


% Poems en ſeveral Occaſions, 


To His Sacred, | 


MAE . 


On His Reſtoration, 
Ja the Y E A R : 1660, 


6 (Written at Twelve Years old. ) 


Irtye's Triumphant Shrine! who do'ft engage 
At once Three Kingdoms in a Pilgrimage; 


- Which. in extatick Duty ſtrive to come 


Out of themſelves, as well as from their home: 
Whilſt England grows one Camp, and London is 


It ſelf the Nation, not Metropolis; 3 
And Loyal Kent renews her Arts again, 
- Fencing her Ways with moving Groves of Men; 


Forgive this diſtant Homage, which does meet 
Your bleſs'd Approach on ſedentary Feet: 


And though my Youth, not patient yet to bear 


The Weight of Arms, denies me to appear 


In Steel before you; yet, Great SIR, approve -— 


My. manly Wiſkes, and more vig'rous Love; 
, >: * 1 


| j | eee 2 
Tum on ſeveral” Occaſions, 8 

in whom a cold Reſpect were Treaſon to 
A Father's Aſhes, greater than to Tou; 


Whoſe one Ambition tis for to be known, 
By dating Loyalty, _— O'S | Dp | 


Wale, CW. tft: 


In Obit. .Seren.” M4 NTA 
Princip: Auran. 


1 * blaſphemi fileant concilia vulgi: 
Alſelv medics, innocuamque manum. 
Curaſſent alios facili medicamine Morbos :* :- ) 
Vlcera cum veniunt, Ars nihil ipſa valet. 
 Vultu femineo quevis' vel puſtuls vulnus- N 


Lathale ef pulchras certior enſe ns. 
Mollia wel temeret i quando mitior ora, © 
Evadat forſan femins, Diva nequat. 486.7: Y 
Cui p off Anima: Corpus, qua tate venuſtasy:,” | 
W 986 fem W "hon 
+ $f 
Johan, Comes Roffen, * 


_ 2Cill Wiadbs- 
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To Her Sacred 
MAJESTY, 
SN ol 
+ Queen-MO THER, 
on the Death of 
NM 4 R Y, Princeſs f Orange. 


(Wrines « Twelve Years 4 
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ö Re a yourjuſ and bafly Fears? 
: Thete's no Inſectien lodges' in out Feats. 
Though our unhappy Air be aim'd wich Death. 
Yet Sighs have an-yatainted guileleſe Breath. 

Oh! ſlay a while, and teach your-equal Skill 
To underſtand, and to ſupport our M 
You that in mighty Wrongs an Age have ſpent, 
And ſeem'd to: have out-liv'd ev'n Baniſhment? 
Mam trait rous Miſchief ſought its earlieſt Prep 
Wen to moſt Sacred Blood is made its way 3 


And did thereby, its black _ 4 
To tale his Head, that wounded his Hear: | 
Lou that ugmoy'd Great Charles his Kain flood, 
When Three Great Nations ſunk beneath the Load? 
Then a young Daughter loſt, yet Balſam found _ 
To ſtanch that. new and frethly-bleeding Wound: 
And, after this, with fixt and Reddy Eyes | 
Beheld your Noble Glouceflor's Obſequies: + | 
And then ſuftain'd the Royal por. Fall, 

Tou only can lament her Funeral.” 

But you will heace remoye, and leare behind 5 
Our ſad Complaints loſt in the empty Wind; 0 
Thoſe Winds that bid you ſtay, and loudly 1s 

Defirn&ion, and drive back to the firm Shore: 
Shipwreck to Safety, and the Envy fly, 

Of ſharing in this Scene of Tragedy. 

While Sickneſs, from whoſe Rage you poſt away, 
Relents, and only now-contrives your stay? 
The lately fatal and infectious 111. n 

Courts the Fair Princeſs, and forgets. to kill. 

In vain on Feyers Gurſes we diſpenſe, . 
And vent our Paflion's angry Eloquence: . 

In vain we blaſt the Miniſters-of Fate, 
And the forlorn Phyſicians imprecate; 

Say they to Death new Poiſons add and Fire; ; 
Murder ſecurely for Reward and Hire; 

Axt's Baſilisks, that kill whom cer they ſees - 

And truly n Kann: 8 


| — en — butler. | 
Who, leſt the bleeding Corps thould them betray, 
Firſt drain thoſe vital ſpeaking Streams away. 


And will you, by your Flight, take part with theſe} 
Become your ſelf a Third, and new Diſeaſe? ky 
If they have caus'd our Loſs, then fo have you, 


bo take your ſelf and the fair Princeſs too. 


For we depriv'd, an equal Damage have 

When France doth raviſh hence, as when the Grave. 
Bat that your Choice th Unkindneſs doth improve, 
And Dereliction adds to your Remove. 


ROC HESTER, 
of Wadbam College: 
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Doe on ſeveral 8 
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EPILOGUE 


ies "EY Som wit, have this: true = 


That tis fill better te be pleas'd, than nat 3 

And therefore never their own Torment plot 

While the malicious Cricicks till agree, e _ 
To loath each Play they come and pay to'fee- © 
The firſt know. 'tis a meaner part: of Sanld-": 4-4 3, 
To find a Fault, then taſte an Excellence: © .. 
Therefore they praife, and ſtriye to like, while ee 
Are dally vain of being hard to pleaſe. | 
Poets and Women have an equal Right — © / Y 
To hate the Dull, who dead to all Delight, 
Feel Pain alone, and have no Joy but Spight. 
Twas Impotence did fiſt this Vice begin; fs 
Fools cenſure Wit, as old Men rail at Ai 
Who envy Pleaſure which. they cannot taſtes. -* 
And good for nothing, would. be wiſe. at laft. 
Since therefore to the Women it appeats, 
That all the Enemies of Wit arte theirs: 
Our Toet the dall Herd-no longer fears: > | Y- 
Whate' er his Fate may prove, twill be his Bo 


. To. ſtand, CERT, with Beauty on his side. 
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Xx. 
J r. au fi e . 
Lacili. quis tom Lacili fatter ing %. 

| Vt now/ hos fategtur? at idem; quid ſole muito - 

Vrbem defrienit, charts laudatur elder, the 

Nee tamen bos tribwens, dederim quoque caters : nem nam 

Et Laberi mine, ut pulcbra pn mirer. | 


| Brgo non ſatis off riſu diducere rium. . 


Auditoris i (6: of quadem mee te qrogue en- . 
Eft brevizate opus, ut curras ſemtentia, ney ſi 


Impediat verbis laſſgs eneramibus aures: £5 


Et ſermoys opus off, modd triſti, ſape jecoſs, 
Defendente vieem modd rhetorii, argue h, 
Interdum ard ani parcemi1 vivibu, at qu 

> Emtennantis tas vonſwlth. ridiculum acri 
Fertiùs & melites magna: pleywngque ſicas 10%, 
Rl, ſeripta WE OE vin . 


8 * 


3 An Arvuront to 


The 1055 Suzy ofthe 1Þ Bok of ne. 
WII is gm, 104 Dees bites 
Were ſtol n, unequal, nay dull many times: 
What fooliſh Patron is there found of his, 
So blindly partial, to deny me this © 
But that his Plays, embroide#s ap und % 
With Wit and Learning, juſtly pleas'd the 
In the ſame Paper 1 a fieely own. 
. Yet having this allow'd, the heavy Maſs, - | 
That Stuffs up his looſe Volumes, muſt Ss 
For by that Rule, I might as well admit, * 
Crown's tedious Scenes, for Poetry and Wir. 


Tris therefote nat enough, when your Falſe Senſe 
Hits the falſe Judgment of an Audience Fe 


Of clapping Fools aſſembling, a vaſt Crowd, 4% 
Till the throngꝰd Playhouſe crack with the dull Loads = 
Though ev'n thar Talent mezits; in ſome fast., 
That can diyert the Rabble and the G 
Which blund'ring Settle never cou'd attain, 
Aud puzling Otmey labours at in vain, - 

But within dye Proportion, citcumſctibe 
What Ser you ME — 3 Tide, 
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5 . * x4 x. 


5 88 1 | 
| * Hee fun, hoc ſunt imitandi : quei neque pulcher- 


. Hermogenet wnquam legit, neque fimina ifte, 
t Nil prater calvum & deliu1 cantare calm. 
= — qu3d varbia Graca Latinit- 
If Miſcait. O ſeri fudiorum ! quine putetis. 
| 1 7 Difficile & mirum, Rhodie quod Pitholeonts 


WK Contigit- At ſermo lingud concinnus mraque — 

), 1 2 S#avior, ut Chio nota fi commiſts Falerni . 
a4, verſus faciar, teipſum percentor, an, Cc .. 
4 Duts tibi peragenda rei fit cauſs Petilli, 1 


% blies patriague parriſywe, Latins = 

l | N | Cum Pedins cauſa: exſudet Poplicola, atque. - 
WE carvings bitt invermiſcere une 
Ws Verbs forts mali, canaſui more-bilinguis? = 

| | | Amui ego cum Graces facerem, natus mare eien 
2 yerſienlosʒ vetuit me tali voce Nirinus 


Poſt mediam noctem viſus, cum ſomnia vera: P 
1 In filvam non ligna feras inſanius, ac 1 | 
| j e ONE mats impleve_caterva, 


If > bl 


Twrzidss Abus“ jugular dam —— 
8 D. n bac ego l;. | 
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Poems on — dine; - Fa. 
The Style may tiſe; yet in its Riſe e 

With uſeleſs Words, r'oppreſs the weary'd ks: - 
Here be your Language lofty, there more light, 
Your Rhetorick with your Poetry unite : = 
For Elegance ſake, ſometimes allay the Force 
Of Epitbets, twill ſoften the Diſcourſe 3 

A Jeſt in 8corn points out, and hits the Thing 
More home, than the Moroſeſt Satyr's Sting. 
Shabeſpear and Johnſon did in this excell, 

And might herein be imitated wel 


Whom-refin'd Etherege copies not at all, 5 | 44 


But is himſelf a ſheer Original. 

Nor that flow Drudge in ſwift Pindaric Seraius, 
Flatman, who Cowley imitates with Pains, 
And rides a jaded Muſe, whipt, with looſe Reins. 
When Lee makes temp'rate Scipio fret and rave, 
And Hannibal:a whining amotous Slave, 

1 laugh, and wiſh the hot-brain'd Fuſtian Fool 
In. Bu:by's Hands, to be well laat at School. 
Of all our Modern Wits, nohe ſeem to me 
Once to have toucht upon true Comedy, 

But haſty Shadwell, and flow Wicherle, - 
Shadwell's-unfiniſh'd Works do yet impart, 

a rn of force of Nature, none of An ;. 
bold Strokes he daſhes here and there, 
2 great Maſtery, with little Care; 

Scorni ng to varniſir his good Touches oer, 


3 


Ta make the Fools and Women praiſe em more. 
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90 Neem, en ſeveral Occaſions. 
nec in ade ſenens oertantia, judice Tam. 
| Nec redeant iterum atqus iterum Ipo danda theatrir. 


* 


Argetã meretrice potes, Daveque Chremets 
Unus vivorum, Fund ani: Pollio reg 
Facta canit pede ter percuſſo : forts epos acer, 


Ve nemo, Varia duc it: molle at que facetum | 
 Virgilio annuerunt gaudentss rore camena. 


Hoc erat, experts frauſtra Varrons Atacino, 
Atque quibuſdan ali, melizs quod ſcribere poſſem; a 
Inventore minor: neque Ne illi detrahere anfim 

1 nag I - Tay e renee. 


Ht dixi flere lune intalentam, ſap; former 
Plura quidem tollanda relinquendis. age, uaſe, 
Tw nibil in magne deltus reprendis Homero t 
Nil comis tragici mutat Luciling Acci 7 


Nov ridet verſus Enni g74vitate mieren. 


cs de ſo lapuirus, am u majore veprenſic ? 


Kid woe: & woſmer_Lucil} feripts legentes, 
Quarere num iu, num rerum dure negarig ix 


N ire . lau, & 1 


Poems an ſeveral Occaſion. 

But Wicherlz earns haid whatees he gains 
He wants no Judgment, and he ſpares no Fains: 

He frequently excels; and at the leaſt, 
Makes fewer Faults than any of the reſt. 
Waller, by Nature for the 84; defign'd;! _ 
With Force and Fine, and Fancy uaconkin'd, 
In P anegyrick, does excel Mankind. 

He beſt can turn, enforce, and foften things, 
To praiſe great Conquerors, arid flatter TP. 
For pointed Satyt 1 wad Rc chuſe, 

The beſt good Man, with the wack; aarard. Muſh. 2 
For Songs and Verſes mannerly obſcene, 

That can tic Natute up by Springs unſeen, 
And, without forcing Bluſhes, warm the Baia! 


Sidley has that prevailing gentle Am. 2 
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That can with a reſifileſs Power impam 

The looſeſt Withes to the chaſteſt Heart, 
Raiſe ſuch a Conflict, kindle ſuch a Fus 
Betwixt declining Virtue, and Dee; 
Till the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diffolves away, _. 
In Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. 
Dryden in vain ttydd ehis nee wa of W:: 
Fot, he to be a tearing Slade, thought fir 
To give the Ladies a dry Bawdy Bobs - 
And thus he got the Name of Poet Squab. 
But to be juſt, 'twill to his Praiſe be found, 
His ce * _ * a 
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„ * Prem on ſeveral Occaſions: 
Mi, ar f gui pedibus quill claniders ſenb 
Hec tantùm contentus, amet ſcripfiſſe ducentos 
Ante cibum verſus, totidem cenatus; (Etruſe; 
Mals fuit caſii rapido ferventins ami 
Ingenium ; ; capſur quem fama eſt N libriſſus 
Ambuſtum propriis) fwerit Lucilius, inn, 
: cmi & erbaut! fuerit limatior idem, | 
Quam rudis, & Gracis intatti carminis autor, 
| Qudmque poctarum ſeniormm rurba ? ſed ile, 
Si foret- hoc noftrum fate dilatus in auum; 


doe dbl malta, recideres omas, quod ultra 


| Perfelfum traberetur; & in verſu faciends — 
. n hu, vivos & roderet ungnes. f 


a Spe les ue, inen que ar- (eg? „. 
| Seripturns : neque te ut miretur turba, labore, 
Contentus pancis lectoribus. an tua demens 

villa t in ludis diflari carmina malis ? 

Non ego. luden mibi plandere: 1 andax, 
Contemtis alis, exploſs Arbuſenls dixit, mw 
| OR Bolt pu i ent 


. =  Pellices abſentem Demetrius ? ant qued ij 


> Tapping OY 4 * Tigetti g. 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 55 
Nor date 1 from his ſacred Temples ter 
The Laurel, which he beſt deſerves to wear. 
But does not Dryden find ev'n Johnſon dull? 


Beaumont and Fletcher uncotrect, and full 
Of lewd Lines, as he calls em? Shakeſpear's gil 
Stiff and affected? To his own, the while, | 
Allowing all the Juſtice that his Pride 
So arrogantly had to theſe deny'd? 

And may not 1 have leave impartially os 
To ſearch and cenſure Dryden s Works, and try 
If thoſe groſs Faults his choice Pen doth commit, - 
Proceed from want of Judgment, or of Wit? 

Or if his lumpiſh Fancy does refule 

spirit and Grace to his looſe flattern Muſe? *_ 
Five Hundred Yerſes ey'ry Morning writ, 

Prove him no more a Poet, than a Wit: 

Such ſcribling Authors have been ſeen before: 
Muftapha, the Ifland Princeſs, Forty more, * 
Were things perhaps compos'd in half an Hour. 

To write what may ſecurely ſtand the Teft, 

Of being well read over thiice at leaft; 
Compare each Phraſe, examine ev*ry Line, 

Scorn all Applauſe the vile Rout can beftow, 
And be content to pleaſe thoſe few who know. 
Canft thou be ſuch a vain miſtaken Thing, 


To wiſh thy Works might make a Play-houſe ring | 
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dn n e 
Plotine, & Patio, Maca, Wirgiliuſyue | 
Pais, . prober bac OBavins optimui, atque 
rie & hac utinam — laudet ver que 
w in, relegars, te due pf, tp 
Folie; te, Meſſala, two eu fratre ; ene, | 
| Vos | Bibuli, & Serviz e bis te, candide Furni; ry 
Complures alios, doctos ego qnes & antics 
| | - Prudens prateres : quibus bat, ſit grellen ne, 
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Lmune velim; dvlitavii, I placeant ſe 
= Deterits nerd. Demetri, begue, Tigells, 
* Diſap-lume r jubty 1 catbedyas, 
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With the unthinking Laughter, and poor Praiſe 
Of Fops and Ladies, Factious for thy Plays? 
Then ſend a cunning Friend to learn thy Doom, 
From the ſhtewd Judges in the dtawing Room. 
I've no Ambition on that idle Scote, - 1 
But ſay with Betty Moricę heteto fore, — >, 
When a Court Lady call'd her Buck/ey's Whore; 
M pleaſe one Man of Wit, am proud on't roo, 
Let all the Coxcombs dance to Bed to you. - 
Should I be troubled when the Purblind Knight, 5 


9 
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Who ſquints more in his Judgment, than his Sight, 
. Picks filly Faults, and cenſures what I write? 
Or when the. poor-fed Poets of the Town, 
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For Scabs and Coach - room cry my Veifes down? . + - 
I loath the Rabble, tis enough for me 25 
If Haley, S bad wel, Shephard, Wicherley, > 
Godolphin, Butler, Buckburſt, Buckingham, K 


And ſome fer more, whom 1 omit to Ro 
Approve my Senſe, 1 count their Cenſum Fame. 
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Tbe following I RS ES were 
written by Sir Car. Serope, on 
his being reflected upon at the 
utter End of the foregowg Copy. 


in Defence of SATYR. 


=> takeſea Ie. Fletcher; ruPd the 


HA 


, ee eee 

That there wat ſcalce a Knave, or Fool, in Town, 
Of any Note, but had his Picture ſhown 3 

And (without k. cut) though ſome it my ef, 7 
- Nothing belp more than Satyt, to amend Y 8 


. It Manners. or is trulier Virtme's Friend. 


Princes may Laws ordain, Prieſts gravely S 80 
But Poets moſt ſucteſifully will teac bd. 

For as « Paſſing-Bell frights from bis Meat, Ne 
The greedy ſick Manſ that too much won d cat; : 


|. Co when 4 Vice ridiculous is made, 


Our Neighbours Shame keeps us from growing bad, 
But wholſome Remidies few Pulates pleaſe, 
Men rather love what flatters their Diſeaſe z 
Pumps, Paraſites, Buffoons, and «ll the Crew, 
That under Friendſbip's Name, weak Men undo; 


8 22 ; Find 


3)))F C C 23 ENS Ke? 
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raus — Ocoee * | | 
Find their falſd Service tindlier wnder feed, | e 
Than ſuch as tell bold Truths u de ns gf. | 

Look where you" will; and you ſhall hardly, f 

A Man, without ſome Sickneſs of the Mind. ' 

In vain we wiſe wowed ſeem, while ev'ry Luft 

Whisks us about, as Whirlwinds de the Duſt. 

Here for ſome needleſs Gain, a Wench is buyl'd 

From Pole to Pole, and flav'd about the Mord; 


| While the Reward of all his Pains and cure, 


Ends in that deſpicable Thing, tis Heir. 

There @ vain Fop- mortgages all his Land, 
To buy that gaudy Play-thing 4 Command, 
To ride a c ecie borſe, wear 4 Searf"at's Aſt, 
And play Jack-Pudding in & May-day Farce. 

Here ons whom Fate to be 4 Fool de ih, 
In ſpight of its Decree will br a Wit. | T 
Bus wanting Strength uphold rin OP IIOY 
Ser up for Lewdneſt, n x 
There at his Miftreſt Fe a Lover lyes, Wy 
T 
Falls on bis Kyees, adores, and is afra an 
Of the vain lol he bimſelf bas mat. | 
Theſe, and 4 thonſand Font unmentiorn'd here, 
Hate Poets dll, becauſe they Parts fur; 
Take bed (rey ery) youder Mad Dag wilt bits 
He cares not whos be falls em in bis Fit; __ Fo 
Come but in's Way, aid frat" a wes Lampooe 
Shall ſpread your mangled Fame about = Town. - 

| F Afi 1353-433 
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Ba why am I this Bugbear to-ye all? + 
My Pen is dipt in no | ſuch bitter Gall. 


— 
= 


He that can rail at one bs calls bis Friend, 1-16; Eo 


Or hear him 'abſent wrong d, and not defend; LEY 


- Who for the ſake of. ſome ill-natur'd Feſt, 
Tells what he ſhou'd conceal, invents the yy" 


T fatal Midnight Quarrels, can betray ©, 


Nis brave * Companion, and then run away; 

. Leaving bim to be murder d in the Street, 
Then put it off, with ſome Bufſoon Conceit ;. 
This, this is he, you ſbowd beware of all, 

Tet him a pleaſant witty Man, you calls. 
To whet your dull Debauches up and down, 
Tos ſeek him as top Eidler of the Town. - 
- Bt if I laugh when the gay Coxcombs ſhow, - 
To ſee the Booby Sotus dance Provoe... 

Or chatt'ring Forus, frem the Side-Box grins 
Trick'd like a Lady's Monkgy new 8 
To me the Name of Railer trait you give, 
Call me 4 Man that knows mot bow to tive. 
But Wenches to their Keepers. true ſhall twrn, 
Stale Maids of Honour proffer'd Jn, 
Great Hero's Flattery and Clinches hate. 
And long in Office die without Eftate; 
Without 4 Fee, great Council Cauſes plead, _ 
The Contitry Knav'ry want, the City Pride ; 

- Ere that black Malice in my Rhymes you find, 
That wrongs 4 worthy Man, or buru 6 Fried. 


* Col, Downs, £ + 
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x * _ on ſev | i 'O; afroms. he 
| But then perhaps yow Il ſay, eh; 8 
What you condo roman! 'the Welk chk | 
Spight. * 0 
ee 5 41 . ö 
At Simons the Buffoon, er Cully Bam ? 8 
| What ist to you, Alidor' , fine e 1 
Lies with ſome Fried; wif bes hun en of Peer? 
Conſider pray, that dang rous Weapon Wit - r 
Frightens a Million, when” a few you bit. © 
Whip but a cur, as yu ride through the Tum, 
Aud ftrait his fellow Currs the Quaryel own; : 
Each Kyave or Fool, that's conſcious of a C © 
Though be tapes now, looks for't another time. 
Sir, I confeſs all you have "ſaid is * 300 
Put who has not ſome Filly to purine ? 
Milo amd Quixot, favcy'd Battelt Fights, 
When the fifth Bottle bad encreas'd your Lights. 
Mar- lite Dirt Pies, our Here Patis forms,  — 
Waich deſ rate Beſſus without Armour forms. 
Cornus, the kindeft Huzband. ex was born, 
Still courts the Spark that does his Broms Adern. 
Invites him homo to Dinner, filts his Veins 4, 
With the bot Blood, which bis dear Doxy drann. 
Grandio believes bimſelf à Beau-Gargon, - 8 
Goggles bis Eyes, writes Litter: ap and deum 
And with bis ſaucy Love plagues half the Town, 
Wile plea &'to have bis Vanity thus fed, | 
* that old Hag, bel. 
FE 2 , 
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Or florid Roſcius, when with ſome ſmoath Flam, 


Ao Poems en ſeveral Occaſians, - 

"But ſhowd I all the ergiing Follies all., 

Mat vowes the ſleeping Satyr from bis Cell; 
te my Reader ſhowd as tedious prove, . 
A, that eld Spark Albanus, making Love: 3 


He gravely on the Publick, tries to ſham. 72 
Hold then, my Mouſe, "tis time te wake an end, 
Left taxing others, abe thy ſelf offend, 
The World's « Wood, in which-all life their Way, 
Though ror Fe, ee 


ha n | 


Ou le fuer d r 
Poem in Defence of Sn. 


10 rack and tartue-cby anmegning Brain, . : 


In Satyrs Praiſe, to a lo untun d Strain, 
In thee was moſt pertinent and vam. 
When in thy Perltg eee 3p 8 


That's Satyr of Divine Authority, Yb 
For God made one . 
To ſhew there were ſome Men, as there ane Apes, 
Ftam' d Mm an 
In thee are all theſe Contradifhions ſeyn d. iy, 
That make an Aft prodigious and refin'd; + 
A Lump deform'd and ſhapeleſs wert ala. 
ee eee 3 


Pd 


* \ aff 


Toms on foueral Occaſions. 
And art grown up the moſt ungtateful Wight, 
Harſh to the Ear, and hideous to the Sight; 
Yet Love's thy Blaſiteſs, Beauty thy Delight, 
Curſe on that filly Hout that firſt inſpired d 
Thy Madneſs, to pretend to be admir'd 3. . 
To paint thy grizly Face, to dance, to drefs,- 
And all thoſe awkward Pollics; that expreſs 
Thy loathſorh Love, and filrhy Daintineſs. 
Who needs wilt be an ugly Bean-Garpon, 
Spit at, and un' d by ev'ry Girl in row n; 
Where dreadfully Love's Scare-crow, thou art plac'd -- 
To fright the tender Flock that long to taſte: 

While ery coming Maid, when you appears 


Starts backefor Shame, and ſtrait turns chaſte: for fer. 


For none ſo poor or ptoſtitute have prov'd, | 
eluent eee eee der Abe + 
*Tweze Labour loft;/or elfe 1 wou'd adviſe: | | 
But thy half Wir will ne er let thee be wiſe. 
Half-witty, and half-mad, and ſcarce Walk bare, 
Half honeſt ( which is yety much a Knave,) 8 
5 Made up of all theſe Hulfs, thou earth nor piſs 


For 9 intirely, but N 
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As 8 are wand Nonſenſe ſcems a 
25 Which Heaters of all Judgment does diſarm; 
For Songs, and Scenes, a double Audience bting, 
And Dozgrel takes, which Smiths in Sattin ſing. 


No to Machines, and a dull Mask you run; 


We find that Wit's the Monſter you would. ſhun, / 


And by my Troth 'tis moſt diſcreetly. doe. 


Ind Players turn Puppets, now at your Deſire, 


ran taught as firſt 


For fade with Vice and Folly Wit is fed, 
Through Mercy tis moſt of you are not dead. 


In their Mouth's Nonſenſe, in theix Tail's a 

They fly through Crowds of * and Show? 15 
e 

A kind Fremen | 

Where the worſt Writer has the greateſt hae. 

Jo get vile Plays like theirs, ſhall be our Care; 

Bur of ſuch awkward AQors we ads: 


+> 


Like Bowls ill baſs'd, Rill the n more they num, | 
They're further off, than hen they firſt begun. 
\ In Comedy their unweigh'd Action mark, | 


| Theie's one is fuch a dear familiar Spa, 


\ 


* ” 


5 Pooms wb feet Octaſions. ng: 
ne yawns as if he were but half awake; . 
And fribling for free ſpeaking, does miffake 3. > + 
Falſe Accent, and neglectful Action too. Pu 
They have both ſo nigh good, yet neither true, 
That both together, like an Ape's Mock- faces 
By near reſembling Man, do May diſgrace. _,- 
Through-pac'd ill Actors may, 3 be curd; _ 
Half Players, like half Wits, can't be endur'd. _ 
Yet theſe ate they, who durſt expoſe the Age 
of the great * Wonder of the Egli Stage 3. _ 
_ Whom Nature ſeem'd to fotm for your belgke, 
And bid him Speak, as ſhe bid Shakeſpear Write. 
Thoſe Blades indeed are Cripples in their Art, 
Mimick his Foot, but not his ſpeaking P art. 
Lot thein. the mn Fares T's 
Rage like gaben or like. es de,, . 
They nee had ſent to Paris for ſuch Fancies, © 
As Monſters Heads and Merry-Andrew's ** 25 
Winner d, perhaps, not perich'd we appear, / a 
But they are blighted, and ne et came to bow” 
Tb'old Poets dref#d your Miſtreſs Wit before, 
Theſe draw you on with an old paitited Whore, 
And ſell, like Bawds, parch'd Plays for __ 
twice oer. — 
Yet they may ſcorn our "Houſe and Aden too; 
Since they have ſwell'd ſo high to hetor *** 
| 84% 
* * Mohun. 
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They «ty, Pox o'theſe covem - Garden Men, 
Damn em, not one of them but keeps out Ten, 
Were they once gone, we for thoſe thund xing Blades 
- Should have an Audience of ſubſtantial Trades, 
Who love our muzzled Boys, and tearing Fellows, 
My Lord, great Neptune, and great Nephew Aolus, 
O ho the merry Citizen's in Love 
With 
. Pſyche, the Goddeſs of ah Field and Grove, | 
" He cties, Vfaich, methinks tis well enough; 
But you roar out and crys Tis all damn'd Stuff. 
80 ta their, Houſe the graver Fops repair, 
While Men of Wit find one another here, 
IC. . . . 


*, 


PROLOGUE, 


- —<. 


Spoken at the 
Court at Wait HALL, 


BEFORE. 


Kine en. 


By the Lady Elizabeth Howard. 


Ir has 3 up A 
. Unmannetly; ot at the beſt, ſevere: | 
And Poets ſhare the Fate by which we fall, 
When kindly. we attempt to pleaſe you all. 
"Tis hard your Scor ſhould — 
Whoſe Ends ate to divert yon, e rm 
You Men would chink it ag ilboatur'd Jeſt, 
Should we laugh ar you when you do your beſt. 
Then rail not here; though you ſee Reaſon for't :* 
Tf Wit can find it ſelf no better Sport, 


| Vous W at Coumt. 
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Wir s Buſineſs is to Nn and not to ka, 

_ *Tis no Wit to be always. in the Right; 

You'll find it none, who dare be ſo to Night. 

Few ſo ill-bxed will venture to a Play, 22 

To ſpy out Faults, in what we women ſay. . 

For us, no matter what we ſpeak, but how: 
How kindly can we ſa 1 hate you now ? 

And for the Men, if you'll laugh at em, do; 

They mind themſelves ſo much, they ll ne'er mind 

But why do 1 deſcend to loſe'a Pray'r Jou. 

On een Saints in Wit? the God fits there. 


To th KING. 

To yon Great 51 R) my Meſſage hit her tends: 
From Touth, and Beauty, yout Allies and Friends, 
See my Credentials written in my Face, 
They challenge your Protection in this Place 3. 0 
And hither, come with ſuch a Force of Charms, 
4s may give Check ey'n to your proſp'rous Arms. 
Millions of Cupids hoy'ring in the Reat, 
Lite Eagles following fatal Troops, appear: 
All waiting for che Slaughter which draws nigh, 
Of thoſe bold Caren who.this Night mult die. N 
Nox can you ſcape our ſoft Captivity, 
From which Old Age alone muſt ſet you free... 
Then tiemble at the Fatal Conſequence, . | 
Since tis well known, LA own part, Gre 
| Prince, 

! us you Rill. have. wade a weak Deſeuce.- 


— — 
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wd en ſeveral Occaſions. © "107 
'Re- generous and wiſe, and take our Part: 
Remember we have Eyes; and You a Heat; 
Elſe You may find, too late, that we are Things 
Born to kill Vaſſals, and to conquer Kings, 
But oh, to what vain Conqueſt I pretend! : 
While Love is our Commander, and your Friend, 
Our Victory Your Empire more aſſures; 
For Love will ever make the Triumph Yours, 
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To all e Ladies, and Others, 
Whether of City, Tos, or u 


ALEXANDER BENDO 
| Wiſheth all Health and Proſperity. | 


@HHEREAS this famous Metro- 
polis of England, (and were 
the, Endeavours of its worthy 
Inhabitants equal to their Pow- 
er, Merit, and Virtue, I ſhould 
— not Rick to denounce it, in 2 

Hort time; the Metropolis of the whole World :) 
Whereas this City (as moſt great gnes are) 
has ever been inſeſted with a numerons Com- 
pany of ſuch, whoſe Arrogant*Confidence, 
cking their Ignorance, has enabled them to 
impoſe un 855 he People, either premeditated 


Cheats, or at beſt, the | lpable, dull, and emp- 
ty Miſtakes o their ſelf. deluded maginations 
in Phyſick, Chymical, and Galenick, in Aſtro- 
alk Phyfiogn ee Palmeſtry, Mathematicks, 
Jy y, and even in Government it ſelf; 

lt of which I will not * * 


1 . 
courſe of, or meddle at all in, fince it no W 
belongs to my Trade or Vocation, as the reſt 
do; which. (thanks to my God) 1 find much 
more ſafe ; I think equally. Honeſt, and there. 
fore more Profitable : But as to all the former, 
they have been ſo cur . by Ma- 
ny unlearned Wretches, m. Poverty and | 
Needinef for the moſt part (if not the reſtlels 
Itch of Deceiving) has forc'd to ſtraggle and - 
wander iti unknown Paths, that even the Pro- 
feſſions themſelves, though 2 the Pro- 
ducts of the moſt Wiſe Mens laborious Studies 
and Experiences; and by them left a wealthy - 
and glorious 'Inheritance' för Ages to come ; 
ſeem by this Baſtard-Race of Quacks and Cheats, 
to haye been run out of all Wiſdom, Learning, 
Perſpicuouſneſs, and Truth, with which th 
were ſo plentifully ſtock d, and now run. in 
a Repute of meer Miſts, Imaginations, Errors, - 
and Deceits, fuch as in the Management of 
theſe idle Profeſſors indeed they were. a 
Tou will therefore (I hope) Gentlemen, Ta- 
dies arid Others, deem it but Juft, that I, who 1 
for ſome Years have, with all Faithfulneſs and 
Aſſiduity, courted theſe Arts, and receiy d luch- - 
ſignal Favours from them, that they have ad- 
mitted me to the happy and full 23 
of themſelyes, and truſted me with their great- 
eſt Secrets, ſhould, with an Earneſtnels.and Þ} 
Concern more than ordinary, take their Parts + Þ 
Againſt thoſe impudent Fops, whole ſaucy, im- 
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pertinent Addreſſes and Pretenſions have 
brought ſuch Scandal upon their moſt imma- 
.* Beſides, I hope you will not think I could 
. be fo . that if I had intended any 
ſuch foul Play my ſelf, 1 would have given 
vou fo fair Warning by my ſevere Obſervati- 
ons upon others. ui alterum incuſat probri, 
idem ſe intueri 5 7 5 Plaut. However, 
Sentlemen, in a World like this (where Virtue 
_ 1s ſo exactly counterfeited, and Hypocriſie ſo 
generally taken notice of, that every one, 
arm'd with ot pcs Je- upon his Guard 
_ it) *tww ver d, for a Stranger 
elpecially, to eſcape a Cai, r 
Al I fhall fay for my ſelf on this Score, is 
this: If I appear to any one like a Counterfeit, 
even for. the ſake of that chiefly; ought Ito be 
conſtrued a true Man, who is the Counter- 
feit's Example, his Original, and that which be 
employs his Induſtry and Pains to imitate-and 

copy : Is it therefore my Fault, if the Cheat b 
his Wits and Endeavours makes himſelf ſo 
Ike me, that conſequently I cannot avoid re- 
ſembling of bim? Conſider, pray, the Valiant 
and the Coward ; the wealthy Merchant, and 
the Bankrupt ; the Politician, and the Foel; 
they are the ſame in many Things, and differ 
but in one alone. The valiant Man holds up 
his Head, looks confidently round about him, 
wears a Sword, courts a Lord's Wife, and owns 
hy q 4s : Pt > 36 — BA it: * 
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© it; 80 does * Coward; one onl „ Point of © Ml 


Honour, and that's Courage (which, like falſe * 
Metal, one only Trial can diſcover) makes the 
Diſtinction. | 
The Bankrupt walks the Exchange, buys 
by ains, draws Bills, and accepts them with 
izheſt, whilſt Paper and Credit are cur- 
Wn Coin: That Which makes the Difference 
is real Caſh, a great Defect indeed, and yet 
but one, and that the laſt found out, and till 
then the leaſt 2 | 
low for the Politician, he is a grave, deli- 
ber cloſe, prying Man: Pray, are there 
grave, deliberatin cloſe, prying Fools? If 
cha 7 the Difference E all theſe (though 
infinite i in Effect) be ſo nice in all A ce, 
will you expect it ſhould be otherwit betwixt 
the If Phyfician, Aſtrologer, c. and the 
True? The firſt calls himſel Learned Doctor, 
ſends forth his Bills, gives Phyſick and Conn- 
ſel, tells and foretells; the other is bound to do 
juſt as much; tis only your Experience _ 
diſting uiſh betwixt ns to which 1 willi 


ebm my ſelf: Il only ſay ſomething to 14 


Honour o 3 in erf you diſeo - 


ver me to be one. 
Reflect a little what kind of Creature tis: 
He is one then who is fain to ſupply ſome 
higher Ability he pretends to, with 8 He 
Fx ck great Companies to him, underta- 
n . which are 


5 F 

Tue Politician (by his Example, no doubt) 
finding how the People are taken with ſpeci- 
dus, miraculous Impoſſibilities, plays the ſame 
Same proteſts, declares, promiſes. I know'not 
what things, which he's ſure can neter be 
_ © brought about: The People believe, are deluded, 
and pleas'd; the Expectation of a future Good, 
Which ſhall never befal them, draws their Eyes 
+ off of a preſent Evil. Thus are kept and e- 
Fj * Teabliſh'd in Subjection, Peace, and Obedience; 
Hie in Greatneſs, Wealth and Power: So you ſee 
the Politician. is, and muſt be a Mosaebank in 
State - Affairs, and the Mownrebank (no doubt if 

he thrives) is an arrant Folitirian in Phyſick. 
But, that I may not prove too tedious, I 
3 will proceed faithfully to inform you, what 
mee the Things in which I pretend chiefly at 

* this time to ſerve my Country 
=  ' Firſt, I will, by the Leave of God, - 
ly cure that Labes Britannica, or Grand Engliſh 
eaſe, the Scuruy, and that with ſuch- Eaſe 
to my Patient, that he ſhall not be ſenſible of 
the leaſt Inconvenience whilſt 1 ſteal his Di- 
 Remper from bim; 1 know there are many 
Who treat this Diſeaſe with Mercury, Antimony, 
Spirits, and. Salts, being dangerous Remedies, 
in which I ſhall meddle very little, and with 
great Caution, but by more ſecure, gentle, and leſs 
fallible Medicines, together with the Obſeryati- 
on of ſome few Rules in Diet, perfectiy cure 
the Patient, having freed him from all the Sym- 
F 5 Ptoms, 


— 
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8 
ptoms, as Looſeneſs of the Teeth, Scorbutick 
| 'Spots, ow Se Appetite, — 1 1 
in the Limbs jints; the Legs. 
And, to {ay —— are few Diſtempers 
in this Nation that are not, or at leaſt e : 
not originally from, the Scurvy; which were 

it well rooted out (as I make no queſtion to 
do it of all thoſe who fhall come into my 
Hands) there would not be heard of ſo many 
Gouts, - Aches, Dropſies and Conſymptions; - 
Nay, even thoſe thick and flimy Humours 
which generate Stones in the Kidnies and Blad- 
der, are for the moſt part Off. ſpriugs of the 
curvy. | It would prove tedious to tet 'down 
all its malignant Race; but thoſe who Addreſs 
themſelves here, ſhall be till inform d by me 
in the Natures of their Diſtempers, the 
Grounds I upon te their Cure: fowill - 
all reaſonable People be ſatisfy'd, that I Treat 
them with Care, Honeſty and Underſtanding; 


© — 5 


for I am not of their Opinion, who endes 


vour to render their Vocations: rather myſto- 
riqus than uſeful and ſatisfactory. x. 
I will not here make a Catalogue of Diſeaſes 
and Diſtempers; it behoves a Pian, lam 
ſure, to underſtand them all: But if any one 
come to me (as I think there are very fe have 
eicap d my Practice) I ſnall not be aſhamed to 
on to my Patios, where 1 find my ſelf to 
ſeek, and at leaſt he ſhall be fecurs with me 
from having Experiments try'd upon him; 4 
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| he can never hope to enjoy, eitherin the 
Hands of the Grand Doctors of the Court and 
Toon, or in thoſe of the leſſer Quacks and 

- Mountebanks,: It is thought fit, that 1 aſſure 
; pre great Secreſie, as well as Care in Di- 
where it is requiſite, whether Venereal, 

or other; as ſome peculiar to Women, the 


| Green Sickneſs, Weakneſſes, Inflammations, or 


Ohſtructions in the Stomach, Reins, . Liver, 
Spleen, gc. (For 1 would put no Word in m 
Bill that bears any unclean Sound; it is eno 
that I make my {elf underſtood, I have ſeen 
Fhyſician's Bills as Bawdy as Aretine s Dialogues, 


which no Man that walks warily before God 


can approve of.) But I cure all Suffocations in 
thoſe Parts producing Fits of the Mother, Con- 
vulſions, Nocturnal Tnquietudes, - and other 


unge Accidents, got fit te be ſet down bere, 
peſusding young Women very often chat their 


Hearts are like to break for Love, when, God 


knows, the Diſtemper lyes far coopgh om 


that Place. 


1 Likewiſe Barrenneſs, 3 from any 


accidental Cauſe; as it often falls out, and no 


. - natural ag york ray i.e * 
m 


difficultly reſtor d, but impoſſible 


more perfect by Man, than God himſelf-had 


at firſt created and beſtowed it.) Cures of this 

kind 1 have done fignal and many, for the 

- "a doubt not but I have the good Wiſhes 

. and _—_ TOW of mor Families, * | 
c 


VE 
elſe pin d out their Days under the deplorable 


and repreachful Misfortunes of Barren Wombs, 9 


leaving plentiful Eſtates and Poſſeſſions, to be 
inherited by Strangers. | | 
A to gong 1s Predictions, F 
Divination by Dreams, and otherwiſe, (Fal- 


meſtry 1 have not Faith in, becauſe there can 4 


de no Reaſon alledg'd for it) my own Expe- 
ce h nyinc'd me more of their conſide- 
Be E and marvellous Operations, chiefly 
i the Dire&ions of future Proceedings, to the 
"avoiding of Dangers that threaten, and laying 
os ” Advantages that might offer them- 
ves. 3 | . 
1 fay, my own Practice has convinced me 
more, than all the Sage and Wiſe Writings ex. 
tant of theſe Matters: For I might fay this for 
my lf (did it not look ke Of 
| have very ſeldom faibd in my Predictions, 
and often been very ſerviceable in my Advice; 
how far I am capable in this way, 1 am fure _ 
is not fit to be deliver'd in Print. 
* Thoſe who have no Opinion of the Truth 
of this Art, will not, I ſuppoſe, come to me 
about it; ſuch as have, I make no queſtion of 
giving them ample Satis faction 
Nor will I be aſhamed to ſet down here, my | 


Willingneſs to practiſe rare Secrets, (thou 

ſomewhat collateral to my Profeſſion) for t 

Help, Conſervation, and Augmentation of Beau- 

ty and Comelineſs : Athing created at wy : 
| | . 


entation) that I 


* 


| | is 
God, chiefly for the Glory of his own Name, 
and then for the better Eftabliſhment of mu- 
tual Love between Man and Woman: God 
had beſtow'd on Man the Power of Strength 
and Wiſdom,-and ny render'd Woman li- 
able to the Subjection of his abſolute Will; it 
. ſeem'd but requifite, that ſhe ſnould be indu'd 
likewiſe in Recompence, with ſome lity, 
that might beget in him Admiration of her, 
and fo inforce his Tenderneſs and Love. 
The Knowledge of theſe Secrets 1 1 
in my Travels abroad (where 1 have ſpent my 
. Tie ever fince I was Fifreen Years Old, to 
this my Nine and Twentieth Year) in France 
and Maly: Thoſe that have travell'd in Iraly, 
- will tell you to what a Miracle Art does there 
aſliſt Nature ia te Preſervation of Beauty ;how 
Women of Forty bear the {ame Coun 
with thoſe of Fifteen; Ages are no way di- 
2 N by Faces: Whereas here in England, 
__ Jook a Horſe in the Mouth, and a Woman in 
the Face, you preſently know both their 
to a Year. I will therefore give you ſuch Re- 
medies, that without deſtroying your Com- 
plexion (as moſt of your Paints and Dawbings 
do) ſhall reader them purely Fair, clearing and 
preſerving them from all Spots, Freckles, As, 
and Pimples, any Marks of the Small-Pox, or 
any ether accidental ones, ſo the Face be not 
ſeam d or ſcarr d. ö 3 


* 
- 


-4 


n * 
I will alſo preſerye and Ld. your Teeth, ! 
white and round as Pearls, faſtning them that 
xe looſe; your — ſnall be N entire, and 
red as Coral, you r Lips of the fame Colour, OY 
and ſoft as you panes wiſh your lawful Kiſſes. 

I Ty 1 7 0 8 that which ſhall 
cure the w rt'o Breaths, provided the Lu 
be not totally periſt'd, and postum, 2 
alſo certain and infallible Remedies for thoſe 
whoſe Breaths are yet untainted. ſa that no- 
thing but either a n long ee or Old 
Age it ſelf, ſnall ever be able to ſpoil them 

I will beſides (if it be deſir d) take away 
from their Fatneſs who have over: much, and 
add Fleſh to thoſe that want it, without the 
the leaſt Detriment to their Conſtitations. 
No ſhould Galen himſelf look ont of his 
Grave, and tell me theſe were Bawbles below 
the Profeſfion of a Phyſician, I would 
anſwer bim, that T take more Glory in preſer- 
"ng God's ima e in its unblemiſh'd Lg 

one Face, than 1 ſhould do. 1 

piching up all the decay'd Carcaſſes in the 


. that will do me the e 
to rae (hall be ſlire from Three of the Clock” 5 


in the Afternoon, till Eight at — at my 
in. Towey-Srrees, next to the 


wad the Black Han at a dae 


Ir Mane Sirmmngs: 7: 
Alexander Rendo. 
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| charity becoming one of 

21 . xour pious Principles, in pre- 

i ſerving your humble Ser- 

| vant Rocheſter, from the im- 

i minent Peril of Sobriety; 
which, for want of 

n Company, 

| betwixt Gad 


' 
" 
. 


taken to wean yon from your pernicious Reſolutt- 
ons of Diſcretion and Wiſdom ! And if you have 
2 grateful-Heart, (which is à Miracle amongft 
&. ou Stateſmen) ſhew it, 1 


= — 


> 4 
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 Famniar Letters, 119 | 
er to the beſt Wine in Town; and pray let not - 1 
this higheſt Point of. ſacred Friendſhip be per 
form's fig bely, but go about it with all due d. 
liberation and care, as holy Prieſts to Sacrifice, or | 


3 * 
— 


as di 3 
Bur nd Shop-liftng. Let your well - di 
craig Pallat (the beſt Judge about you) tra · 
vel from Cellar to Cellar, and then from Piece 
to Piece, till it has lightned on Wine ſit for its 
noble Choice and my Approbation. To engage 2 6 
r the more in this EN ark I have jv 
id a Plot may very pro tray you s © 
the Drinking of it My Lord ——— wills Bo 4 
eU ; | „ 
D ier to t. 1 
ds Machiavil, or equal Me, ſend ſome-good, | 
Wine! So may thy wearied Soul at laſt find. . 3 
Reſt, no longer hov'ring *cwixt th unequal.” "Ml 
Choice of Politicks and Lewdneſs! Maiſt thou be __ 
admir'd and lov d for thy domeftick Wit; belovd , 
nd cher d for thy foreign Interet and el.. 


. 
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Fei, UNE ES 
6-4. cannot ſhake off the Stateſman in- 
tirely ; for, I perceive, you have no Opi- 
nion of a Letter, that is not almoſt a Gazette: 
Now, to me, who think the World as giddy as 
my felf, I care not which way it runs, and 
atm fond of no News, but the Proſperity of 


my Friends, and the, Contivuance of their 
Findnefs to me, which is the only Error I 
wei to continue in em: For my own Part, 
Im not at all ſtung with my Lord 48 
mien Ambition. but I aſpire to my Lord 
12 L--——---'s genierous Philoſophy ; They who 
- wauld be great in our little Government, ſeem 
as ridiculous te me as School-boys, who, with 
much Endeavour, and ſome Danger, climb a 
_ Crab-tree, . venturing their Necks for Fruit, 
. which ſolid Pigs would diſdain, if they were 
not ſtarving. Theſe Reflections, how idle ſo- 
. ever they ſcem to the Buſie, if taken into Con- 
= _ Tideration, would fave you many weary Step 
in the Day, and help G--— 7 to many an 
Hours Sleep, which he wants in the Night : 


an > qo» > Aa 2 3.2 


But G— 5 weuld be rich; and by my troth, 
C there 


4 


* 


* 


HFH lum, 111 . 
there is ſome Senſe. in that: remember 
me to him, -and tell him, 1 wilt! him many 
Millions, that his Soul may find Reſt; ou 
write we word, That I'm out of Favour with 

a certain Poet, whom 1 have ever admir'd 

for the Diſproportion of him and his Attributes: 

He is a Rarity which I cannot but be fond of, 

as one would be of a Hog that could fiddle, 

or a finging Owl. If he f | 

Blunt, which is his very Weapon in Wit, 

I will forgive him, if _=_ pleaſe, and leave the 

„with a Cudgel. And 


now, Dear Harry, if it may with y 
Affairs to hw your ſelf 2 the Country this : 


; Summer, r _ a Crew together, as 

may not d of paſſing b Woodſtock; ; 
and, if you can debauch 7 9 G—y, | 
5 we make a ſhift to delight his Gravity. 
1 | am ſorry for the declining D— & and | 
d would have you generous to her at this Time; 
tor that is true Pride, and 1 delight in it. 
2 * . | Fas | | * | n | 
t, oem | 
* e „„ 
» | : | | 
f a ; 
P AST. er 
m | . 
* | 
b, 5 e 
TE 3 , * ö 
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wer Familiar Levers. 
© To the Honourable . 


_ 


HENRY ie 


nn. | 
His Day I received the 1 News of 
| my own Death and Burial. But, 
What Heirs and $wcceſſors were decreed me in 
im Place, and chief 15 my Lodgings, it was no 
mall Joy to me, that thoſe 99 1g ror prove un- 
trus ; my Paſſion for increaſed 
that I omit 10 Card of of my . 2 which, before, 
I never thought Life the Trouble of taking. - 
The King, who — me to be a very ill-n4- 
am Man, will not think it an eaſie Matter for 
; me to die, now I tive chiefly out of Spight. 
=» Dear Mr. Savile, afford me tome News from 
8 Land the Living ; and though I have 
* ittle Curioſity to hear veho's well, yet I would 
be glad my ow Friends are ſo, of whom you 
; . more the leaſ than the leuneſf. Fire 
better Compliments for you,, but that may not 
look fo ſincere as I would have you believe! 
when 1 Prom my ſelf, 


| 
| 1 
— * en 5 | 
as + hn Ig ITS 7 
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To the Honourable 4 . ; 
H ENRT s 4 L 2 


; 1 Tot 
Am in a great 
you; the Stile of 


and you may have forgot the familiar one we 
us'd — What Alterations Min 


iht N to 11 4 


I can truſt with confidence all > You are 


_ to, ſo well I know 78h I 
4 We are in nad fp 222 
| „ "if | 
it were not for Sickneſs, 1 could paſs my Time 
very well, between my own Ul. nature, which 
inclines me very little to. pity the Misfortunes 
of malicious miſtaken Fools, and the Policies * 
the Times, which expoſe new Rarities of that” 
kind every. day. The News I haye to ſend, 
and the ſort alone which could be ſo to un, are 
| things Gyaris & carcere digna; which 1 dare 
% not truſt to nt. Ana | the Bearer, whom 1 
vB heartily to your Favonr and Pro- 
teion, and whoſe  Dualities will recommend 
him more; and trul it it might ſait with your - 
Character, at your times of leiſure, to Mr. R. 


* — app 8 


. 
1.9 


Lam not vers d in, | 


makes in Men, is not to be i ; though ? 5 


52 110 Familiar Leiters. 
would be Singing. and in which your Berolle, 
might have à ſhare not worthy che greateſt Em. 
adoys, nor to be deſpis d even by a Cardi- 
 nal-Legate; the greateſt and graveſi of i Court 
of bet Sea have taſted his -N and, 11 
aſſure you, Rome upon us in thi 
_ 7. . * rf nc Th part of the plot 
carried with fo — Secrecy . 9 as uh 
Proſelytes, of conſequence, are 
it Lord S——'s Impri e any. 
An account of Mr. George Porter's Retirement, 
r upon News that Mr. Grimes, with one Gentle- 
man b np 2 England, x Me S—s 
- Apdl or making Songs on Duke of 
I with his Orati — — on my Lady 
D ——*s Death,” and a i Diſſertation be- 
teen my Lady P——- and Capt. Dangerfield 
_ "with many other worthy. Treatiſe of the 
like nature, are things werthy-your peruſal; 
but I durſt not ſend em to you without leave, 
not knowing what Conſequence it might draw 
upon your Circumſiauces and Character; but if 
| they will admit a Correſpondence of that kind, in 
which alone I dare preſume to think my elf 


capable, I ſhall be very induſtrious in that way, 
N 1 irom forgeting | 
$i 1 Your moſt clan, 0 
ber b, ed, humble ber lat, 


| 22 Letters, _ i 125 
re the Honourable | 
H E N R 12 S of V. I L E. 


Dis 7 RN 
ERE I as Idle as ever, which I end 
not fail of being, if Health permitted; | 
I wou'd write a ſmall Romance. and make the | 
Sun with his diſheve!'d Rays gild the Tops of 
the-Palaces in Leather- lane: Then ſhou'd tho/ 


: vile Enchanters Barten aud Poem yay — boa 
their Maſtriout Captives in Chains ck 

y Gon by Charms to 2 — | 
— Banks of a dead lake of Diet-drink; you, as my 
d Friend, ſhou d break the horrid: Silence, and 
: ſpeak the moſt paſſionate Fine things that ever 
2 

w 

if 


Heroick Lover utter d; which being joſe and 
jon reply d to by Mrs. Roberts. ſhould rude- 
by the envious F.. Thus 
— lead the moyrnful Tate along, till be 
gentle Reader bath'd with the Tribigs of his 
elf Eyes, the Names of ſuch wifortunate Loveri----- 
And this (I rake it) wou'd Le a moſt excellent 
way of celebrating the Memories of Hy moſt 
Fectey Friends, ons and Miſſes. Bur 
it is a miraculous 1 (as the Wiſe have it) 
when a Man, half in * Grave, cannct leave 
off playing the Fool, and the Buffoon; but fo it 
N —W - G5 


75 Wo | Familiar Kg: | 
falls out in my Comfort: For at this Moment 
I am in a dann'd Relapſe, ht by a Fever, 
the Stone, and ſome other ten Diſeaſes more, 
which have de 82 = of the Powerof craw- 
ling. which 1 py ſome. days ago; 

and „ — fo A that it may be 


filled which was lo buce writte aalen, 
| in «good old Ballad * 5 


But be who lives not l and Sober, 
Falls with the Leaf fill in October, | 


About which time, in all probability, therem 
dea eng may 


| Tour bumble Servant, | 
ROCHESTER. 


- To the Honourable 
mnt NRY SAVILE. 


e SIE 


„ my Return from e 1 * 
your Packer, and truly was not more ur- 
ized at the Indirectne of Mr. P's Proceeding, 
than men EF wane 


Miſery 


Familiar | Letters: Tay 


Mifery makes all Men leſs or more diſponeſt ; and 


I am not aſtoniſhed to fee Villany induſtrious 


for Bread; 2 living in 4 place where it 


is often-ſo-de 9700 de Cœur. I believe the 


this Device to get ſore Mo- 


Fellow thought 
upon it by Some-body, 


ny, or elſe he is put 


who has given it him already; 1 him 


leave to prove what he can againſt me: How- 


ever, I will ſearch into the Matter, and give ' 


a further account within a Poſt or two. 


the mean time you have made my Heart 


lad in giving me ſuch @ Proof of your Friend- 


| Ko of it. £05 
re- fc, obig d, 
ae  » bumble Jets, 

ps F . | | ROCHESTER 


16 


and I am now ſenſible, that it is Natural 
for you to be kind to me, and can never more | 


\ . 8 


i 

9 
3 
| 
i" 
ö 
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. 3 To the Honourable 15 | 
 HENRTSAVILE, 

 Embaſſidor n FRANCE. 
5 ; Beg», White-Hall, May 305, 79. 


Dear SAvILE, F 

TIs neither Pride or N (for I am 

| T not of the New KA loye you 
nee) but Lone an ens en 
ing what to {ay on the other, has hindred me 
from writing to you; after ſo kind a Letter and 
tte Preſent you ſent me, for which 1 return 
you at laſt my humble Thanks. Change: in 
vhis place are ſo frequent, that F himſelf can 
nov no longer give an account, why this was 
dune t Day, or what will enſue to Morrow; 
and Accidents are ſo extravagant, that my Lord 
N. intending to Lis, has with a Prophetick 
Spirit, once told Truth. Every Man in this Court 

| _- +hinks he ſtands fair for Mimiffer ; ſome give it 
to Shafsbury, others to Hallifax; but Mr. Waller 

. Stays S. does all; I am fure my Lord 4-- — 
does little, which your Excellence will eaſily 

_ believe. And now the War in Scotland takes 
up All the Diſcourſe of Politick Perſons, His 


— 


* A 


rain Letters, 129 
[ Grace -of Landerdats values himſelf \ 7 oo 
Rebellion, and tells the King, it is v Wet Bo — 
. ous and ad vantageous to the drift f — | 
Conncils: The reſt of the Scott, aud eſpecially 
D. H. are very inquiſitive after News. from 
Scotland, and really make a handſome Figure in 
this Conjuntture at London, What the D. of 
Monmouth will effect, is now the general Ex- 
pritation, who took Poſt unexpeftedly, left all 
that had offered their Service in thi <Expedi- 
tion, in the lurch; and, being attended only by 
Sir Thomas Armſtrong, and Mr. C. . will, with- 
out queſtion, have the full Glory as well of the 
Prudential as the Military Fart of this Action 
entire to bimſelf. The moit Pr Politicians. 1 
bave weighty Broms, and c Aſpedis at pre-: 
| ſent; upon a Report abroad, That Me. - | 
Langhorn, to ſave bs Life offers a Diſc of .M 
\Priefts and ſeſuits , to the value of for - S 
ſcore and en thouſand Pounds a Year ; 14 * if 
ing accepted, it is feared, Partiſans and Ur. 7 
dertakers will be found out to advance a conſi- 
_ . derable Sum of Money upon this Fand, to the 
nter Interruption of Parliaments, and the Deftr«- . 
Sie of many hopeful deſigns. This, I mutt call 
God to witneſs, was neyer hinted to me in 
the leaft by Mr. P---—to whom I beg you will _ 
give me your hearty Recommendations. Thus 
much to afford you a taſte of my ſerious Abili- 
ties, and to let you know I have a great Gog-. 
gle-eye to Buſineſs : And _ l bens deny you 
* 


— 


— 4 ; \ — 
— » 
— / F : pt N * * N on 
. ©3s Mm 0 
130 ar L | 
a, G 


| a ſhare in the high ſatifadion-1 have received 
at the account which flouriſhes here of your 


high Proteſtancy at Paris: Charenton was never 
ſwo honour, as fince your Reſidence and Mi- 
ein France, to that that it is not 
_ dou if the Parliament be fitting at your 
Return, or otherwiſe the Mayor ds 
Conneil will petition the Xing you may be Dig- 
nified with the Title of that place, by way of 


meſt proper to give, or you' accept. 

Mr. S—- is a Man of that Tenderneſs of Heart 

2 . rege. Humanity, that he will doubtleſs 
be highly affidled when he hears of the anfor- 


-  Punate Pilgrims, tho he appears very obdurate 


ts the Complains of his own beſt Coneubine, and 


fair Kinſwoman M----- who now ftarves. 


, The Packet inclos'd in your laſt, I read with 
all the ſenſe of Compaſſion it merits, and if 
I can prove ſo unexpectedly happy to ſucceed 
in my Endeavours for that Fair Unfortunate, 

ſhe ſhall have a ſpeedy account. I thank God, 
there is yet a Harry Savile in England, with 
whom 1 drank your Health laſt Week, at Sir 
William Coventry's, and who, in Features, Pro- 
portion and Pledging, gives me ſo lively an Idea 
of Tour ſelf, that ] am reſolved to retire into 
Oxford{hire, and enjoy him till Shiloe come, or 


You from France. . 
„„ ROCHESTER. 
| Ended the 25th of June, 1679. 2 


Iu 


| Earldom, or Dukedon, as his Majeſty ſhall think 


- 


N 
. 


To the Bunbuntle . 
nt * N T 4E E 


% 


 Hanny, 7 


NY kind of Correſpodence with fuck * 


A Friend as You, -is very agreeable; and 
therefore You will eaſily believe, I am very ill 


vyrhen I loſe the Opportunity of writing to 


hin- 
But Mr. Powy comes into my Mind, and f 


ders farther Compliment: In a plainer way TL 
muſt tell You, I : for Tour happy -Reſtorati- 
on; but was not at al 


(as You were Pleasd to call it) of Your * 


Letter; but it will diſgrace my Politicks, / | 


co differ from yours, who have wrought now 
ſome time under the beſt. and keeneſt Stateſ- 


men our Cabinet boaſts of; But to confeſs the 


Truth, my Advice to the Lady you wot of, 
has. ever a this, Take your eee con- 
trary to your Rivals, live in Peace all the- 


World, and eaſily with the King; Never be ſe 


I natur d to ſtir up his Anger againſt others, but 


let him forget the uſe of a Paſſion, which is nover- + 


to do you good: Cheriſh his Love where. ever it in- 
clines, and be aſſurd You can't commit greater: 
Belly, than «ears to be TH ; bur 0 on the. 


e u. 1 


ſorry for Lohr glorious: - 
Diſgrace, which is an Honour, conſidering the 
- 6 I would ſay ſomething to the Serious: _ 


con- 


SS — — 


132 Familiar en 
contrary, with Hand, Body, Head, Heart, and 
all the Faculties You have, contribute #0 his Plea- 
fare all You can, and comply with bin | Deſires 
"throughout : And, for new Intreagues, ſo you be 
- at mne end, tis no matter which: Male Sport when 
Toucan, at other times help it----—Thus I have 
a given You an Account how unfit I am to yo 
the Advice You propos d: Beſides this, 
may judge, whether I was a good Pimp, or iy 
bf _ berry rs rhe ee and ſo Iy1 have | 
| d Buſmeſs; let abler Men try it. More 


r 2 
ES and for this time, I beg 1270 ſuf- 


— 


en | Tor hnbls and ga. 


| faithful Servant, 
2 "ROCHESTER. 
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5 To the Honourable 
HENRT SAVILE. 


- Dear SvE, 
Is lan n 
ing, and only chuſe to imploy my 
| Thooghs rather upon 20 Friends, to ln 


- 


" Familiar Leiter.. 133 
ih all the Day in the tediouſneſs of doing 
| —— that l con to You; but owning. that 
(tho You excel moſt Men in Friendſtup and 
Nature) You are not quite exempt from 
all Humane Frailty; I ſend this to hinder: You 
from forgetting a Man who loves you very + - 
_ heartily. - The World, ever fince I can remem- 
ber, has been ſtill ſo inſupportably the ſame, that 
*twere vain to hope there were any Alterati- 
ens; and therefore I can have no Curioſity for 
News; only I wou'd be glad to know if the 
Parliament be like to fit any time; for the Peers 
of England, being grown of late Years very © 
conſiderable in the Government, I wou'd make ⁵ 
one at the Seſſion. Livy and Sickneſs has a little + 
inclin'd me to Policy; when I come to Town, - 
I make no queſtion but to change that Folly for "iſ 
ſome leſs; whether Wine or Nimm 1 khow. 
not; according as my "Conſtitution ſerves 'me: - 
Till when (Dear Harry) Farewel! When you 
Dine at my Lord Life's, let me be remem- | 


Kings and Princes are only as Incompre- 
E = 
n they Govern------— ' 
This is a Seaſon of Tribulation; and I piouſly . 
beg of Almighty God, that the tri Severity _ 
ſhewn to one ſcandalous Sin amongſt us, may. 
expiate for all grieyous Calamities. 80 help 
them God, whom it concerns! © 


_ 
£ — 
8 
— - be 
| 0 
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HENRY SAVILE. 


- 


Ry 


Harry, | 19 l 

5 . Sack and Sugar be Sin, God help the 
I Wicked; was the Saying of a merry fut Gen- 
tleman, who liv'd in Days of Tore; lov'd aGlaſs 
of Wine, wou'd be with a Friend; and 
ſometimes had an unlucky. Fancy for a Wench. 
Now (dear Mr. Savile) forgive me, if I con- 
feſs, that, u | 
me 3 mn fat Perſon, and now more 
icularly, inking u your preſent 

5 — cannot bat @ Les £ ſelf, 
if loving a pretty Woman, and hating Lanther-- 


Aue, bring Baniſnments and Por, the Lord have 
Mlerey upon poor Thieves and 8.— 81 But, by 


this time, all your Inconveniences (for, to a 
Man of your very good Senſe, no outward 
| Accidents are more) drawy very near their end: 


ſeveral Occaſions, you have put 


* 


For my een part, Fm taking pains not to die, | 


without knowing how to live on, when I have 
brought it about: But moſt Human Affairs are 


carried on at the fame Nonſenſical rate, which 


makes me, (who am now grown Superſtitions) 


think it a Fault to laugh at the Monkey we 


have here, when J compare his Condition. with 
; 3 "Et Ma. 


1 
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| Mankind, You will be very Good-natur'd, if 


| Word, write to me ſome- 
4 2 bel Coda dear Mr. Sevil 


eh | ROCHESTER. * 


— 


r 1 * 


apes To the Hes,” a” 
HENRY SAVILE. | 


Harry, o 4 


Hether Love, Wine, or Wiſdom, (which © _ 43 

rule you by turns) have the pre- 

ſent Aſcendam, 1 cannot pretend to deter. i 

in at this Diſtance ; but 8 which: _ 

waits about you with more Diligence than i 

Godfrey himſelf, is my Security, that you are 

Unmindful of your abſent Friends; To be from il 
ou, and forgotten by you at once, is 4 Mi 4 

I never was criminal enough to mers, 

ſince to the Black and fair Got I villanouſ . 
ly betray'd the daily Addreſſes of your divided - 

flare han a forgar that upon the f, Bottle, | 

the ſecond, on my Conſcience, wou d 

| 2 renounc d them and the whole Sex; Oh 

| That ſecond Bottle (Harry!) is the ſincereſt, Wis 

- feſt; and moſt impartial downright Friend we 

; tells us Truth of our ſelves, and forces 


us 0 peak Traths of cis, bes Me | 


136 Fuiliar Letters, 
from our Tongaes, and Diſtraſt from our Heart; 
ſets us above the mean Policy of Court-Prudence , 
| .. Which makes us lie to one another all Day, 
for fear of being Betrayd by each other a: 

' - Night. And (before Gad) I believe the errunt- 
Villain breathing is honeſt as long as that Bot- 
dite lives, and few of that Tribe dare venture up- 

on him, at leaſt among the Comrtiers and Stateſ- 
men. I have ſeriouſly conſider d one Thing, 
That of the three guſineſſe of this Age, Nomen, 
Tuoliaicks, and Drinking, the laſt is the only Ex- 
erciſe at which you aud I have not prov'd our 
ſelves errant Fumblers : If you have the Vanity 
d think otherwiſe ; when we meet, let us ap- 
1 | ard Friends. of both Sexes, and as they ſhall 
<> ine, live and die their Drunkards,.or en- 
tire Lovers. For, as we mince the Matter, it 
is hard to ſay which is the moſt tireſom Crea- 
| me, Loving Drunkard, or the Dranken Lover, 
1 If you ventur'd your fat Burtock a Gallop to 
\ Portſmouth, I doubt not but through extream 
Galling, you now lye Bed-rid of the Piles, or 
- Fiſtula in Ano, and have the leiſure to write 
to your Country Acquaintance; which 
if you omit, I ſhall take the Liberty to con- 
clude you very Proud. Such a Letter ſhould 
be directed to me at Adderonry, near Banbury, 
where I intend te be within three Days. 


Bath, June 2. ROCHESTER. . 
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France, becauſe it is argued among wiſer 


I will not conclude Waste hoping ſo much 


from your Friendſhip, that, without reſerve, 


truſt me with the time of your ſtay. 


in Paris, | baye-writ this to aſſure you, if it 
can continue a Month, I will not fail to wait 


on you there. My Reſolutions are to improve 


this Winter, for the Improvement of my Parts 
in Foreign Countries ; and if the Temptation of 


ſodas res” be wie tothe Deſire: | have al. 
ready, the bin is ſo ſweet, that I am reſolved -- 


to embrace it, and leave out * * 
A waa 


1 5 , oY * n 2 


non 
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Hether Tove, or the Politicks, have the. 
ter Intereſt in . Journey o 


'2 TS 


* 


nor deſpair of 
it is the of bringing 


8 133, ins bene, Lowers. 


'To the Honourable 


L HENRI SAVILLE. 


Hir, 


Is not the Leaſt of my H. _ 
I think you love mec ich, tht 
of all my Frerenſtons is to make it appear, that 


1 fairbfully endeayour to deſerye it. If there 


be 4 Real Good upon Earth, tis in the Name of 
FRIEND, without, which all others are 


| meer fantaftical. How few of us are fit Stuff 


ap Guy Thing, 9 the me· 
lancholy 

fear Bw ary! Let us not give out, 
that about, which, as 
r 
n nay (perhaps) the 


gene hought has ſo He 
(where, Sox 2 can e for, you at 


Court think not at all; or, at leaſt, as if you 


W - vere ſhut ap in « Drum; ad you think of no- 


thing but the Noife that is made about you) 


i that I have made many n 
en it, and, a hered one Ma 
= - xim, which I de 1 e e 
to our Friend 9 That, e are bm 


* 5 ** — * 
_ : Fx J / 
x 


Familiar Letters, is - 

in Morality and common Honeſty, to endeavour 

after Competent | Riches; fince it is certain, that | 
_ tew Men, if any, unenſie in their Fortunes, 

have prov d firm and clear in their Friendſhips. 

A very poor Fellow, is a L pun Friend; and 
not one of a natur d to 

another, who is not eaſes within hinalelf. | 

But 'while I grow i into Proverbs, I forget that 

_ you may impute my Philoſophy to the Dg:. 

dn, and living alone: To prevent the Incon- 
veniencies of Solitude, and many others, I in- 
tend to go to the Bath on Sunday next, in 
Viſitation to my Lord n Be ſo Po- 
litick, or be ſo Kind, a little of both. 
which is better) as to . thither, if 
famous Affairs at ä & 0 


We I am 
Your Hearty, Faithful, 4ffettionite-, 
: ©, Humble Servant, | 
„„ ROCHESTER: F 


K n 
ten, take ſome Opportunity to talk to hen i 
3 N e e „ 
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ES HENRY SAVILE. 
„ SITIESA 7 20S ; 
FF it were the Sign of an honeſt Man to be 
I happy in his Friends, ſure I were marked 
= - out for the worſt of Men; fince no one ne er 
a loft ſo many as I have done, or knew to make 
D few. The Severity you!fay the Dutcheſs of 
Cen ſhews to me, is a Proof, that tis not 
in my Power to deſerve well of any body; 
= fince (1 call Truth to witneſf) 1 have never 
L e ee that I know, to her: 
nd this may be a Warning to you, that re- 
main in the Miſtake of being kind to me, ne- 
ver to expect} a grateful Return; fince I am 
1 ron; e to make ef 
| © hue in my Thoughts, to prefer you in Ty 
9 Wilkes to * you W s; to ob- 
= ſe:ve, ſtudy, and to obey you in all my Act 
ons, is too little}; fince I have performed 
all this to her, without ſo much as an offen- 
five Accident. And yet ſhe thinks it juſt to 
uſe me ill. If I were not malicious enough- 
to hope ſhe were in the wrong, I muſt have 
a very melancholy Opinion of my ſelf. 1 
with your lnccreff might prevail with her, as 
| CI 8 


2 


= 


* 


| Der S 
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a Friend of hers, not mine, to tell how I! 
have deſerved it of her, ſince ſhe has-neer 
accuſed me of any Crime, but of being Cun- 
ning; and 1 told her, Some-body had been 
Cunai than 1 to perſwade her ſo, I can 
as well ſupport the Hatred of the whole World 
as any body, not. being y fond of it: 
Thoſe whom I have obliged may uſe we 
vrith Ingratitude, and not afflict me much: þ 
Zut to be injured by thoſe who have .obliged 
me, and to whoſe ice I am ever bound, , 
is ſuch a Curſe, as I can only wiſh on them 
who wrong me to the Dutcheſs, | _ 
I hope you have not forgot what G- 
and you have promis d me; but within ſome  B 
time you will come and fetch me to Londm: 
I ſhall ſcarce think of coming till you-call me, - 
as not having many prevalent Motives to draw - - 


= 
—_— <> gm 2 —V— 
* — wo — 


me to the Court, if it be ſo that my | has > 
no need of my Service, nor my Friends of my 


Mr. Shepheard is a Man of a fluent Style, 
and coherent Thought ; if, as hee he. i 
writ your Poſtſcript. AT ] —_ 
"Thing, and of his Daughter to bot. 


© ROCHESTER. + | | 
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a Maar end EE 
Von, who bare known me these Ter 
4 | Tears the Grievance 7 bs way hg 
ſons, the By-word of Stateſmen,-the Scorn of 
_ ugly Ladies, which are very near All, and the 
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. 1, Irreconcilable Averſion of fine Gentlemen, who 


found me ſeldom fad, even 
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are the Ornamental Part of a- Nation, and yet 
n under theſe weigh. - 
ty Oppreſhons'; can you think that the lovi 
of lean Arms, ſmall fon. red Eyes and N 
ir you conſider that Trifle tos) can have the 
Power to repreſs the Natural Alacyiry of my 
careleſs Soul ; eſpecially upon receiving a fine 
Letter from Mr. Sul, which never wants 


Wit, and Good-nature ; two Qualities able to 


—— 


tranſport my Heart with joy, tho it were 
breaking ? I wonder at — s flaunting it 
in Court with ſuch fine Clothes ; fire bd & an 


Alter d Perſon ſince 1 ſaw him; for, ſince 1 


by rg 
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denn remember, neither his own ſelf, nor an 
belonging to him, were out of ' His Page 
 aloge was well cloath'd of all his Family, and 
— that bat in Appearance; for, of late he has made 
"4 no more of wearing Second - hand C--- 25, than 
F * s So- 
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3 tho I muft confeld to his 
Honour, he chang'd em oftner. I wiſh the 
King were ſoberly advis'd about a main — 
tige in this Marriage, which may poſlibly be 


omitted ; ; Linus he riding bi Kingdom of * 


ſome old Beauties, and yo 
who ſwarm, oat ov « Gries 5 
People. A Foreign Prince 
himſelf like a Kite, who is allow'd to take 
one Royal Chick for his et but then 
*tis expected, before he leaves the Country, his 


OI com op We CRATE the 


and Carrion many Miles about. - The 
— never ſuch. an Opportunity; for 


the Duteh are very foul Feeders, and what. 


leave muſt never expect to be rid of, un- 
leſs he {ct up an Intrigue with the Turtars or 


For the Libel you ſpeak. of, upon 
that moſt unwitty Generation, . the preſeat > 
Poets, I rejoyce in it with all my Heart, _ | 


ſhall take it or a Favour if you will ſend me 


Copy. He cannot want Wit utterly that — 4 


Spleen to thoſe Rogues, tho * ſo dull 
; 'd. And now, dear Mr. Sevile forgive | 
me, — IO an” 
Rama Fried, i248 
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t to behave 
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re the Honounble 


HENRY. SAVILE. 


1 


o I um almoſt Bljud n FR 4 
ſcarce within the Hox of ever { 
- Londen I am not yet fo wholly 4 
and dead to the Taſte of all Happi 
be extreamly reviv'd at the receipt of a a kind 
Letter from an old Friend, who in all Proba- 
. might have laid me aſide in his hts, if 
not quite forgot me bythis time. Lever ht 
youan and muſt now think 
1 5 a Friend, who, being a Courtier, as 
are, can love a Man, whom it is the great 
to hate, Catch Sir G. H. or Sir Carr, 


0 * at ſuch an ill-bred Proceeding, and I am mi- 


ſtaken: For the hideous Deportment, which 
vou have heard of, concerning running naked, 
fo much is true, that we went into 
Fomewhat late in the Year, and had a. Frisk for 
Wil | 5 Yards in the Meadow, to dry our ſelves. 
- appeal to the King and the Duke, if 
bl 5 N nay, my Lord 
5 | Arr, and the <robiſtop both, when they were 
— den Years, 1 heard -> 


80 


' 0 
» wo il 
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one Declaim'd like Cicero, the other-Preach'd 

ike St. n: Prudenter Perſons, I conclude, -4Þ 

were, even in Hanging · ſleeves. than 

| 8 (of which I muſt own 
(elf the moſt unlolid) can hope to appear, 

e e 
And now (Mr. Savile) ſince you are pleas d 


to ſelf for a grave Man of the 
. Scandaliz d, be pleas d to call 
to Mind the Year 1676, when two a 
Nudities led the Coranto round Roſs $ fair 
Fountain, while tbe poor violated "Nymph | 
_ wept” to behold the ſtrange Decay of ET 
Parts, ſince the Days: of dear Harry the 
Second. And now tis time to thank you 
for your kind inviting me to London, to make 
Dutch-men merry ; à Thing 1'would ayoidlike * 
_ Punaiſes, the filthy Savour of Dutch. 
Myrth being more terrible. If G O D, in Mer- 
cy, has made em huſh and melancholy, do not 
you rouze their Sleeping Mirth, to make the 
Town mourn ; the Prince of Orange is exalted _ 
above em, and I cou'd wiſh my ſelf in Town 
to ſerve him in ſome refin'd Pleafure ; 'w 
1 fear; you are too mueh a Dutelh-man to think 
The beſt Preſent I can make at this Time _ 
is the Bearer, whom I beg you to take care of, 
that the King may hear his Tunes, when he is 
< g 5 | * di- 
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Was newly — 4 in dead of a Fall from my 
fy & of which I ſtill remain Bruis'd and Bed- | 
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25 K pin- 


Familiar Lewes, 
_ he ever have 
ellow wilt pour 


ert him 3 
in his Mind, 


it into his Ears: May he dream leafantl, 
wake joyfully, love ſafely and tenderly, live 


Jong and:happily ; ever pray (Dear-Savile) Us 


* 4% ere toute ſa foutue reſte de 1555 
due fd amy & 
'RO'CHESTER. 
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o the Honourable 


HENRY 94 LE. 


> Haxxy, „ - 
| TRAIN Night I recein'd + by: Fours the ſur- 


prizing Account of my Lady Dutcheſs's 
more jt on ordinary Indignation againſt me, I 


rid, — can now ſcarce think it a Happineſs 


F: that I fay'd my Neck. What ill Sar reigns 


over me, that I'm ſtill mark'd out for Ingrati- 
tude, and only us d barbarouſly to thoſe I am 


ning 


* 
- 


os 
© a a. ma. aito 7 
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ning the Dependance of my Fortune upon ber 
| to the King, 5 her Unimeried Re- 
commendations of me to ſome Great Man; it 
would not have mov d my Wonder much, if ſhe 
had ſought any Occaſion to be rid of a uſeleſs 
Trouble: But, a Creature, who had already recei- 
ved of her all the Obligations he ever. could pre- 
tend to, except the Continuanee of her good Opi- 
nion, for the which he reſoly'd, and did direct 
every Step of his Life in Duty and Service to 
her, and all who were concern'd in her; why 
ſnould the take the Advantage of a falſe idle 
Story, to hate ſuch a Man; as if it were an 
Inconveniency sto her to be harmleſs, or a 
Pain to continue juſt? By that God that made mie, 
I have no more offended her in Thought, 
Word, or Deed, no more imagin'd or utter d 
the deaſt Thought to her Contempt or Preju- 
dice, than I have plotted. Treaſon; *conceald 
Arms, Train'd Regiments for à Rebellion. If 
there be upon Earth a Man of Gommon Honeſty, 
who will juſtiſie a Tittle of her Accuſation, I 
am conteuted never to ſee her. After this, ſhe + Þ 
need not forbid me to come to her, hae | 
little Pride or Pleaſure in ſhewing Wy fell 
where I am accus'd of a Meanneſs I were not 
capable of, even for her Service, which would 
prove a ſhrey-der Tryal of my Honey, than 
any Ambition I ever had to make my Court 
to. I thought the Dutcheſs of P=— more 
an Angel than I find her a Woman; and as 
ER” H 2 7; 


* — id 
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this is the firſt, it ſhall be the moſt malicious 
thing 1 will erer ſay of her. For her generous 
Reſolution of not hurting me to the King, 1 
thank her; but ſhe muſt think a Man much 
oblig d. after the calling of bim Knave, to ſay 
ſhe will do him peg. as Prejudice. For the 
Counteſs of P., whatever ſhe has heard me 
> fay, or any body elle, of her, Fil-Rand the 
Teſt of any Impartial Judge, twas neither in- 
jurious nor unmannerly ; and how ſevere ſoc- 
ver de pleaſes tobe, 1 have erg: been her 
humble Servant, and will continue ſo. I do 
not know how . my ſelf the D. 
will ſpete me to r who would not 
to you; I am ſure ſhe can t ſay I ever injur'd 
aer m I at all afraid ſhe can hurt 
me with you; 1 r 
I have dealt & ä creetly in Nl | 
her, as to doubt me e | 


; ſhe would — Feotman of hers, 

wha d been complained of to ber by a leſs 
worthyCreature, (for ſuch a one, I aſſure my ſelf, 

; MESS i) unleſs it be for her Service, to 
5 8 the moſt faithful of her Servauts; and 
ſhall be proud of mine. I would not 


be run down b hen” of Rogues, and 
Ern 


There 
e ſead me word, how 1 am 


with 


2 # 
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with other Folks; if you viſit my Lord Trea- - 


ſurer, name the Calamity of this matter to him, 
and tell me ſincerely how he takes it: and, if 


you hear the Xing mention me, do the Office 


IP.» hat | 
1 4: Your humble Siruant, * 
e ROCHESTER, 


To the Honourable 5 
HE. NR ; SAVILE: 


Dear Savin, | 


HE Louſineſs of Affairs in this Place iy 
ſuch, (fo "give the unmannerly Phraſe! Ex- 
e muſt deſcend to the Nature of things 


erprels d) tis not fit to entertain a private Gen · 
tleman, much leſs one of a publick Character, 


with the Retail of them; the genera! Heade, = 


under which this whole Iſland be confi- 
der'd, are Spies, Beggars and Rebels, the Tran - 
poitions Mixtures of theſe make an * 
able Variety; Buſie Fools, and Cautious Ruaves 
are bred out of them, and ſet off wonderfully ; 
tho* of this latter ſort, we have fewer now 
ze being the only Vice in de- 

| us, tew Men here diſſemble their 

cals; and no Woman diſowns being 
2 = Whore Mr. Oates was tried two. Days a 


H. 3, | - 
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1x50 Familiar Letters. | 
for Buggery, and elear' de The next. Day he 
brought his Action to the Kings-Bench, againſt 
his Accuſer, being attended by the Earl of 
Shaftsbury, and other Peers, to the Number of 
ho the Honour of the Proteftant Cauſe. 
I have ſent you herewith a * Libel, in which 
my own ſhare is not the leaſt; the King having 
peruſed it, is no way diſſatisfied with his: The 
Author is apparent Mr. D , his Patron my 
L. -M. - having a Panegyrick in the midſt ; up- 
on which happened a handſom Quarrel between 
his Lp, and Mrs. B — at the Dutcheſs of 
E; ſhe called him, The Heroe of the Li- 
bel, and complimented him upon having made 
more Cuckolds, than any Man alive; to which 
he anſwered, She very well kiew one he ne- 
ver made, nor never cared to be employed in 
making. Rogue and Bitch enſued, till the 
King, tak ing his Grand- father's Character upon 
him, became the Peace- maker. I will not 
trouble you any longer, but beg you ſtill to love 


Tour faithful, humble Servant, 
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_. Familiar Letters. ie. 
I.0o the Honourable NE 2 SE, 
HENRT SAVILLE. 


Harry, 3 
OU are the Only Man of England that 
1 keep u with your Wiſdom; and T am 
happy in a Friend that ex in both; were 
your Good. nature the leaſt of your Good Quali- 
ties, I durſt notpreſume upon it, as I havedone; | 
but I know you are ſo ſincerely concerned in 
ſerving your Friends truly, that I need net 
make an Apology for the trouble I have given. 
you in this Affair. g 8 ö 
I daily expect more conſiderable Effects of 
| your Friend ſhip, and have the Vanity to think, 
ſhall be the better for your growing poorer. - 
la the mean time, when you pleaſe to di- 
ſtinguiſh from Proſers and Windham, and com- 
ply with Roſers and Bull, not forgetting i 
Stevens, you ſhall find me e 


ROCHESTER 


* 
= 
> 


Love: 


STI TE = 
WSS ESES ESE 


— 
— 
_ 
1 3 
= ove- er 
1 8. 
1 
7 . 
ny | 
1 . 


«#3 
— E = 
—— ————— — 
— — 


— = 


4 
2 : * 
x . ; 1 ; 119 5 9 ks : 
( z 2. [ y 14 1 
« N. N [ 1 * 


I fil 
1 WE 


2 2 1 2 K 
= — 
- 


: fond lee you find Merit; but 


Wo Kd bong fc wi -and. moſt = 
dad Man alive; and to place your Ki 


is an Act fo brave and daring, — — 

BE Greatneſs of your Spirit, and diſinguiſo You in 

Tes, 8 in all things. rom Wo- 
Whether - 1 have ads a oe; 
: prot — by. 1 00g you to jo e; 
| == you es as, 

RE es pen Mee | 

an Account of her humbleſt Servant: Remem- 

ber the Hour of a fri Account, when both 


Hearts are to be open, and we oblig d to ſpeak - 
3 


— * * 
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r az 


Fee. Lu iS 
| freely as you order d it Yeſterday, for fo I muſt 
Morn Day I ſaw you aft, ſince all time 
between that and the next Viſit is ao part, of 
my Life, or at leaſt like a long Fit of the Fall. 
ing-ſickneſs, wherein I am dead to all Foy and 
Happineſs. Here's a. damn'd impertinent Fool 
bolted in, that hinders me from ending my 
Letter; the Plague of----take him and any Man” 
or Woman alive that take my Thoughts off of- 
Tow: But in the Evening I will fee you, and be 
happy in ſpite of all the Fools in the World. 


Mana, | r 
F there be yet alive within you the leaſt 
1 of me, which 1 eng x only, 
becauſe of the Life that remains with me, is 
the dear Rembrance of you; and methinks 
your Kindneſs, as the younger, ſhould-out-live 
mine: Give me leave to aſſure you, I will 
meet it very ſhortly with ſuch a ſfare on my 
fide, as will juſtific me to you from all gr. 
titude; tho your Favours are to me the great- 
eſt 5% this World, or Womankind, | which 1 
thinle Heaven, can beſtow, (but the hopes of 
it:) If there can be any Addition to one of the 
igheſt Misfortunes, my Abſence from you hs 
found the way to give it me, in not f 
me the leaſt den of doing you any Service 
ſince I left you: It ſeems, till I am cn | 
of greater Merit, you reſolyr to keep me = 
— — "I . H 5 ; % | 
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| 


the Vanity of pretending any at all. Pray con- 

ſicler when you give another leave to ſerve you 
more than I, how much Tnjuftice you run the 
hazard of. committing, when it will not be in 
your 1 to reward that More deſerving Man 
with half ſo much Happineſs as you have thrown 
away upon my Worthleſs Self, | 


Your Reſtleſs Servant. 


9 ä — 


5 7 
MA DAM, = | 
know not well who has the worſt on't, 
you, who love but little, or I, who doat 
to an-Extravagance; ſure, to be half-kind, isas 
bad as to be half-witted; and Madneſs, both in 
Love and Reaſon, bears a better Character than 
a moderate ſtate of either. Would I could 
bring you to my Opinion, in this Point; I wou'd 
then confidently pretend you had too juſt Ex- 
ceptions either againſt me or my Paſſion, the 
Fleſh and the Devil; I mean all the Fools of 
my own Sex, and that fat, with the other lean 
One'of yours, whoſe prudent Advice is daily 
concerning you, how dangerous it is to be kind 
to the Man, upon Earth, who loyes you beft. 
I, who ſtill perſuade my ſelf, by all the Argu- 
ments I can bring, that I am Happy, fing-chis 


* 


none of the leaſt, chat you are too unlike theſe a 


People every way, to agree with them in 
Particular. This is writ between ſleeping and 
waking, and I will not anſwer for its — 
8 ; me See; 


* 


muy; to forget you, is the only Reprieve. poſſi- 
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' Senſe; büt I, dreaming you were at Mrs. Ne 


with five or fix Fools, and the Lean Lady, wald 
in one of your Horrours, and, in Amaze, Fright 
and Confuſion, ſend this to beg a kind one from 


you, that may remove my Fears, and make 
me as Happy as I am Faithful. 7 
Dear MA DAU 


ou are ſtark Mad, and therefore the. 
1 fitter for me to love; and t hat is the Rea- 
ſon, I think, I can never leave to be 


„ ; Your Humble Servant. © + | 
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„„ SO att ly 
T O convince. you how juſt I muſt ever be 
A to you, I have ſent this on purpoſe, that 
you may know you are not a moment out of 
my Thoughts; and ſince ſo much Merit as you. 
have, and ſuch convincing Charms (to me at 

leaſt) need not wiſh a greater Advantage over 


ble for a Man ſo much your Creature and Ser- 
vant as I'am; which I am fo far from wiſh-: . 
ing, chat 1 conjure you by all the afftirance ob - 
Knaheſſes you have ever made me proud and 
happy with, that not two Days can paſs with- 

out ſome Leiter from you to me: You muſt _ 


| leaye em, Cen- to be ſent to me wih ſpire; 


— 
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And till the beſt Hour wherein I ſhall ſee you 
__ again, may Happineſs of all kinds be as far from 
me, as 1 do, both in Love and Fealowfie, pray 
ST nn eee 
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N E is now no. minute Ty Life 


that does not afford me ſome new Argu- 
ment how much I love you ; the little Foy 1 


rake in every thing Emap po! are not con- 


cern'd, the pleaſing Perplexity of endleſs — 
which 1 fall into, vvbere - ever you are b 
2 Remembrance; and laſtly, the . 
r ee e eee 
me ſufficiently, that 1 do you Faſtice in loving 
you, ous Himan was never loved before | 
— — — — — — e — 
Mana n, Fob . 
F OUR fafe Delivery has delivered me 
1 . 
ou, 2s burthenſome to me, as 
EL, cou'd be to you. Every t Ts 
Alen out to my Wiſh, ou are out o 
fd the bd fe ove, Sen. 
my Hopes are to ſee you, and in a little 
e you with all your Beau a- 


Pray let no Body but your felf the 
WOES 14 net know, bu in 
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Loves E in 


| Lying-in, t have uſe of thoſe Trifles: 
| Sk, and S 


r Wes em, or whatever is in 


my power, o e let me 
know it. 5 
- > * | | >: 
— ; 
4 Mani. . 


HIS is the firſt Service my 1 Hand 
done me, fince my being ny Fn ds bi 
8 it in 2 Lie fo ſoon; * 
= pop believe me ſr hes Laſſe yo 
t you are very to me; and, 
= 3 » I» 
| 8 is all my Hand wou'd write, 
my Heart thinks a great deal more. {Not 
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Mapa, 


N can ever be ſo deas to n meas 
are; and l I 8 
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MapDAM, an . 
KN 1 OW, as I love you, I think I have rea: 
1 V ſon to be Fealows; your Neighbour came 
in laſt Night with all the Marks and Behaviour 
of a Spy; every Word and Look imploy'd that 
te came to ſolicite your Love or Conſtancy: 
May her Endeavours prove as vain as I wiſh 
Fears. May no Man ſhare the Blefags I enjoy, 
without my Curſes; and if they fall on him alone, 
without touching you, I am happy, tho' he 
deſerves em not: but ſhould you be concern d, 
they'll all flie back 2 my ſelf; for he, whom 
you are kind to, is {o bleſt, he may ſafely ſtand 
the Curſes of all the World without repining; - 
at leaft, if like me, he be ſenſible of nothing 
but what comes from Mrs----- | | 


s, 


- 1 + bet BURG FO F * 
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Mapa, | *. 120 ü 

Vo are the moſt afflicting fair Creature 
1 in the World; and however you wou'd 
wade me to the contrary, I cannot but 
xlieve the Fault you pretend to excuſe, is the 
only one I cou'd ever be guilty of to you: 
When you think of receiving an Anſwer with 
Common Senſe in jt, you muſt write. Letters 
that give leſs Confusion than your laſt; 1 will 
wait on you, and be reveng'd by continuing to 
loye you, when you grow wearick of it. 
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_ Manpan, | . 
eee it was impoſſible to An- 
1 ſwer your Letter which I hope, for that 
reaſon, you will forgive me; tho* indeed 

have been pleas d to expreſs your ſelf ſo extra- 
erdinarily, that I know not what I have to 
Anſwer to you. Give me ſome Reaſon upon 
our own account only, to be ſorry I ever 

ad the Happineſs to know you, fince I find 
you repent the Kindneſs you ſhew'd me, andun- 
dervalue the humble Service I had for youz - ? 
and, that I might be no happier in your Fa- 
yours, than you could be in my Love, you have 
contriv'd it ſo well, to make them equal to 
my Hatred; fince that cou'd do no more than 
theſe pretend to, take away the Per of my 

Life. I tell this not to exempt my ſelf from 
any Service 1 can do you (for 1 can neyer 
forget how very happy I have been) but to con- 
vince you, the Love that gives you the Torment - 
of Repentance on your fide, and me the Trouble 
od poder ie in the other, is equally unjuſt 


cruel to us both, and ought therefore to die. 
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_ - Mapan, 4 NL 8 ö 
Vo ſhall not fail of. — on Saturday; and 
for your Wretches, as you call em, it is 
uſually my Cuſtom hen I wrong ſuch as they 
to make em amends; tho your Maid has 4g. 
| gravated 
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: 8 that matter more to my Prejudice than 


2 — —— + 
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I my, Whichis 


from one who belonged to you; 

and for your own ſhare, if 1 thought you a 
Woman of Forms, y — 7 — all the 
ALONS 1 ; but it is unqueſtiona- 
that! an thorough your humble. Servant, 
that all the World muſt know, I cannot offend 
you, without being ſorry for it. aan ERA, 
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Mavam, ö 
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q TI upon the Score of Low, which is 


iately my Concern, I find aptneſs 
rh to be * 5 et upon that of our Safe- - 
only thing in the World weighs 
more with me than my.Love,'I apprehend much 
more. I know, by woful Experience, what 
comes of dealing with Knaves; ſuch I am ſure 
you have at this time to do with; therefore 
5 r and take it for granted, 
- That unleſs you can deceive them, they will 
certainly cozen you. If 1 am not ſo wiſe as they, 
and therefore lels ft to adviſe you, I am at 
leaft more concern d for yeu, and for that reaſon = 
. the likelier to prove honeſt, and the rather to 
be trusted. Whether you will come to the 
Dwke's Play-houſe to Day, or at leaſt let me 
come to you when-the Play is done, I leave to 
your Choice; let me know, if you; pleaſe, by 


the Bearer 
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Mapa, * 
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and are the pres rpc 
find in the World, how-can entertain SI 
ie or Fear? You have the ſtrongeſt 


eurity our frail and daily — 

e much, as” 

—'ẽb— " y—— ern — ag „ 2 
"Madan, 3 
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on you at Night, — 5 pres gene 
that Power age nd Ter 1 | 
over me) ſo unmerci 
re 
nnn — 
tis to preſerve you e 
| ; and alſo, that you believe 
the moſt Faithful of all your + 
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 F\EAREST ef all that ever was Deareſt 
oe. to me, if I love any thing in the World 

like you, or-wiſh it in my Power to do it, may 
I ever be as unlucky and as hateful as when 1 
faw-you laſt. I who have no way to expreſs: 
my Kindneſs-to you, but Letters, which can- 
not ſpeak it ; whether ſhall I think my 
ſelf more unfortunate, who cannot tell you 
how much 1 love, or you, who can never 
know how well you are beloy'd. I would fain 
bring it about, if it were poſſible, to wait up- 
on you to day; for beſides that I never am 
without the. paſſionate Defire of being with 
[ vou, at this time I have ſomething to tell you 
© - that is for your Service, and will not be un- 
* pleaſant News; but I am in Chains here, and 
muſt ſeek out ſome Device to break em for a 


=. quarter of an Hour. 


A 
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| _ Mavany rb: add or bg AI 
'1 Fri impoſſible for me to: neglect what 1 
ZH love, as it would be impertinent to profeſs 
Love where I had none; but I take the vanity 
to aſſure my ſelf, you cannot conclude fo ſe- 
verely both of my Truth and Reaſon, as to 
| ect me for either of thoſe Faults. If there 
has been a Misfortune in the Miſcarriage of 
SIN „ IR Ea my. 
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my Letters, I beſeech you not to add ta it by 
an uncharitable Cenſure, but do me the Right 
to believe the laſt thing poſſible in the World, 
is, the leaſt Omiſſion of either Kindneſs or Ser- 
vice to you: I wiſh the whole World was as 
intirely yours as I am,” you wou'd then have no 
reaſon to- complain of any Body, at leaſt, it 
wou'd be your own Fault, if they were not 
what you pleas d. Thoſe Wretches you ſpeak 
of in your Letter, are fo little le, that. 

ou will cafily forget their Malice, and rather 
look upon the more conſiderable part of the 

World, who will ever find their Intereſt, and 
make it their Vanity to ſerye you. And now 
to let you know how ſoon: I propoſe to be 
out ot Pain, two Days hence-I leave this Place, 
in order to my Journey towards London; and 
may I then be but as happy as your Kindneſs 
can make me, I ſhall have but very little room. 
either for Envy or Ambition. © © on 


" , Oſtob. sth. Thi, Morning 9 
Deu Meſſenger came. 6-13. 
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 Manpan, 28 | 4 rigs 
Found you in a Chiding Humour to Day, 
and ſo I left 'you; to Morrow I hope for 

better Luck: till when, neither you, nor any 

| you can employ, ſhall know whether I am 
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under or above Ground; therefore ie ſtill, and 
fatisfie your ſelf, that you are not, nor can be 
half fo kind to Mrs, — as 1 m: 
N Eee CERA. nd... wn 


Map au, 


given you, by taking away the Child; and 
you, who made it ſolutely neceſſary for 
me to do ſo, muſt take that Excuſe from me, 
for all the ill Nature of it: On the other fide, 
pray be aſſur d, I love Betty ſo well, that yo 
need not apprehend any Negled from 
employ; and I hope very ſhortly to reſtore her 
to you a finer Girl than ever. In the mean 


Am far from delighting in the Grief I have 
fo 1 


1 time you wou'd do well to think of the Advice 
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you, for how little ſhew ſoever my u. 
lee makes in my en Affairs, in yours it If 
will prove very ſucceſsful, if you pleaſe to ſol - 
low it; and fince "Diſcretion is the thing along 


1 1 gue 


you are like to want, pray ſtudy to get it. [1 
— WI „ — 2255 3 « 1 | 
nn "Wir i 
Came to Town late laſt Night, tho' time es 1 


1 nough to. receive News from the King = 
ſurprizing, you being chiefly concern's int: f = 

muſt beg that I may ſpeak with you this Morn- 14 
| Ing, at ten a Clock; 1 will not fail to be art 
your Door: The Affair is unhappy, and to me 
on many Scores, but on none, more than that 
it has diſturb'd the Heaven of Thought I was in, 
NR nd oy an Abſence, 1 had livd 
to be again bleſt with ſeeing my Deareſt Dear, 
— $26 Taps bs . > 
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11 N . | 
I Am forc'd at laſt to own, That tis very un- 
eaſie to me to live ſo lon without heariog 

you, eſpecially w 
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E 
NA Viſit Yeſterday was intended to tell 
AL V-4 you, I had not Din d in Commany of 
_ Wowen,' which (tho' for a certain Reaſon 1 


* 
* 
| „ 
L] 
* 
K A 
7 
wy 
n 
1 * 
" 
N 
*} = 
TB 
#* : 
thj 
. 
„ 
> '% 
1 - 
1+ 
1:28 
*# 5 
Te 
1 
L * 
1. 


hard when you take any thing ill. 1 r - 
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Omiſſion reflect upon my Servant, or my Rf; 
that I might puniſh the one, and clear the other. 


I have often wiſh'd, I know not why, but 1 


think for your fake more than my own, that 
Mrs. — might forget me quite: but I find it 
wou'd trouble me of all things, ſhou'd ſhe 
think ill of me, or remember me to hate me, 


| but when-ever ſhe wou'd make me happy; if 


ſhe can yet wifh me ſo, let her command ſome 
real Service, and my Obedience will prove the 
beſt Reward my Hopes can aim at. 77 1 


2 1 — n al. tA... ©. 


yr _ * —— 


2 . 5 | 


cou'd not very well expreſs with Hords) was 
however ſufficiently made appear, ſince you could 


not be ſo very Ii-natured to make ſevere Re- 
flections upon me when I was gone. Were 
Men withqut Frailties, how wou'd — bring 
indly as 


it about to mgke em love you ſo 
they do. I cannot yet imagine what Fault you 
;cou'd find in my Love-letter; certainly 'twas 


full of Kindneſi and Duty to you; . and whilſt 


theſe two Points are kept inviolable. 


ing at Home ſo much gives you the Sen (for 


Jem loth to believe tis 1) I have therefore 
ſent you the two Plays that are acted 772 
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Afternoon; if that Diverſſon cou d put uu Ji 
into ſo good a Humour, as to make you able — 1 
to endure me gain, I ſhou'd be very much 
oblig d to the Stage. However, if your Auger 
continue, ſhew your ſelf at the Play, that I 
may look upon you, and go Mad. Your Re- © | 
venge is in your own Eyes: and if I muſt ſuffer 1 
I-wou'd chuſe that way. | 
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MADAM, e 3 
T HO not for real Kindneſs fake; at leaſt to 

1 make your own Words good, (which is 
a Point of Honour proper for a Woman) en- 
deavour to give me {ome undeniable Proofs that 
you love me. If there be any in my Power 
which I have yet neither given nor offer'd, -- 
you muſt explain your ſelf; I am perhaps very * 
dull; but withall very ſincere: I could with, for 
your ſake, and my own, that your Failings 
were ſuch; but be they what they will, fince * 
I muft love you, allow. me the liberty of tell- - 
ing you ſometiniesunmannerly Truths, when 
my Zeal for your Service euſes, and your 
own Intereſt requires it: Theſe Inconveniences 
uy mult bear with from thoſe that love yow - 
eer regard to you than themſelves; 
e pretend to be, and I hope, if you 
do not pet believe it, you will in time find it. 

You have ſaid ſomething that has made me 

fancy to Morrow will prove a happy Day to + 
« * 2 me; 


Wold \ . 
: — . 4 en . A nA. 
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Wand. when. your Letter came in, and 
me more certain; for tempt me by 
me to do the Barth 1 have 


me; that is, 
P but the Devil 
muſt 
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me; however, let me ſee OY 
_ CE Gn: Man, Oey Reaſons 


it fol Fey ING: 1 expest your 
Commands, : 

n e ii n. 
GET 1 — — 
1 . e . 


Have a very juſt Dnarrel to Buſineſs, 
a thouſand Faxlts, and will now. —— 


it, 3 Hnce it takes from me ſome 


— * Company. Till two in the Af- 
cannot come to you; pity my II- 
| frms and ſend me word where "oe 

find you. 4 5 
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MaApAu, 


n 
that I am the moſt U oe gan: ak 


made 

deli- 

fondneſs of, at this — 
mo 5 of, at ti wr 


| not, for 
tir out of Town Re hs Dow 


my Lite 
will 


You 


ſcarce believe me in this Particular, 


as "You 
_— but J will conviace. You of the 
k # | TI 


Seas! 
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Truth, when I wait on You; in the mean time 

(to ſhew the Reality of my Intentions ) there 1s 

a Coach ready hired for to morrow, which, if 

not true, You may diſprove me by making 
- uſe of it. 4 


— 


a. 
* 


MADAM, ! 2 8 oE 
Flieve me, ( Deareſt of all Pleaſures) that 
DW thoſe I can receive from any thing but 
You, are ſo extreamly dull they hardly deſerve 
the Name. If You diſtruſt me and all m] 
Proteſſivns, upon the Score of Truth and Ho- ''Y 
nour, at leaſt let em have Credit on another, 
upon which my greateſt Enemies will not de- 
ny it me; and that is, its being Notorious, that 
I mind nothing but my own Satisfaction. You 
may be ſure | cannot- chuſe but love You a- 
| bove the World, whatever becomes of the 
King, Court, or Man bind, and all their Imperti- 
nant Buſineſs. I will come to You this After. 
noon. 7 | b * | | * . 
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MAD AM, 4 e 
F IAT I do not ſee You, is not that 1 
24 'd not. for that, the Devil take me, 
if 1 would not do every Day of my Life, but 
for theſe Reaſons You ſhall know hereafter, In 
the mean time, I can give You no Account of 

I Tour 


Lb, — 


"= _ Jain 
- Four Buſes as yet; but of my own pare, 
_ which I am ſure will not be g — 8 

" "Qthers, who, I am confident will give full 

Sali action in a very ſhort time to our 

Deſzres : When *tis done, I will tell you — 4 

Wing that, perhaps, may make you think that 
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_ Manan, 
'T"1LL I have mended my Manners I am 
1 aſham d to look you in the Face, but ſer- 
ing You is as neceſfary to my Life, as Breath- 
ing; ſo that I muſt ſee. You, or be Yours no 
'- Inore; for that's the Image I bave of Dying. 
The Sight of You then, being my Life, I can- 

not but canſeſs, with an humble and ſincere 
entance, that I have hitherto liv'd very ill 
receive my Con feſſion, nnd let the Promife of 
| =p amd N obtain wy Par- 
daun, for ight's Blaſ] againſt You, 
- my Heaven; fo fab! hor. directive, to be 
made 1 in your Arms, as 
meeting Tongues but faintly can expreſs. 
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Tone Leiter, whit 
"MaDan,. | * 8 
p I Aſſure You I am not halfſo faulty as unfor- 

tunate in ſerving Tou; I will not tell on 
my Endeayours, nor excuſe my Breach of Pro- 

miſe ; but leave it to You to find the Cauſe of 

my doing ſo ill, to one 1 wiſh ſo well to; bur 

1 e 

mplaint you ſpoke to me, concerniag 

10 1 knd Y 


w nothing of, for ſhe is as great a — 
Stranger to me, as ſhe can be w Tou. Ss, 
thou pretty Creature, Farewell. 
| ' Tour humble Servant. 
— 


MA DAM, 5 2 
8 r that I know 
8 not how to anſwer it, the Expreſſions are 
ſo ſoft, and ſeem to be ſo ſincere, that I were 
the unreaſonableſt Creature on Earth, could F 
but ſeem to diſtruſt my being the happier: and 
the beſt Contrivance I can think of, for con-. 
veying a Letter to me, is miakinga Porter bring . | 
it my Foot- man, where-ever I am, whether g- 
St. Fame's, Whitehall, or home. They are at 
| pulling down ſome part of mx Loo 
ing, which will not permit me to you _ 
there; but I will wait on you at any other 
. Place, what time you 1 


MAD, 


* 
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— — * 


| "MAD A, FR 3 2 

1 Could ſay a great deal to you, but will con- 

ceal it till 1 have Merit: ſo theſe ſhall be 

| M7 to beg your Pardon for deſiring your Ex- 
Cute 


till Munday, and then you ſhall find me 
an Honeſt Man, and one of my Word. So 

Mrs. — | 4 : : : 
: | __Your Servant. 


ane, | 
1 MI. Omitting to write to you all this 
IVI while, were an unpardonabſe Errour, had 
1 been guilty of it through Negle# towards you, 
which I value you too much ever to be capa- 
ble of, But I have never been two days in a 
place, fince Mrs. went away; which 
ought to have given you Notice of, and have 
let you known, that her Crime was, making 
her Court to. with Stories of you; entertain- 
ing her continually with the Shame ſhe under- 
went to be ſeen in Company of ſo horrid a 
Body as your ſelf, in order to the obtaining of 
her. s Employment; and laſtly. that my---- was 
ten times prettier than that nafty B I was 
ſo fond of at Lendon, which I had by you. 
This was the grateful Acknowledgment ſhe 
made you for all your Favours, and this Re- 
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 compence for all the little Services; Ss 
yy — ſhe received from 


bY 
1 | we humble Servant; de., 
— CEWS -- 7 9 . | ” 


4 


— 


3 MaDan, > | | 
Ae 5 8 , Revenge, rs 8 are 


powerful with me. as to make 
me An this — Truth, That I love you a- 
bove all things in the World: But, I thank 
God, I can diſtinguiſh, I can ſee very Woman 
in you, and from your ſelf am convinc d I 
have never been in the wrong in the Opinion of 
omen: Tis impoſſible. for me to curſe you; 
but give me leave to pity my ſelf, — 4 is 
more than ever you will do for me, You haye 
a Character, and you maintain it; but I am 
ſorry you make me an HEROES: 
It ms (as you excel in 2 thing) = 
ſcorn to grow leſs in that noble Quality 
Uſing your Servants very hardly: You 40 121 
not to forget it, and rather practiſe upon me, 
than loſe the Habit of being very Severe;- for 
you that chuſe rather to be Wiſe than Juſt or 
8 natur d, may freely diſpoſe of all things 
in your Power, without Regard to one, or 
the other. As I admire you, I would be glad 
I could imitate you; it were but Manners to 


endeavour it; which, fince I am not able to 


* 
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perform, I confeſs you are in the right to call 
that Rude, which I call Kind; and ſo keep me 
=. in the Wrong for ever, which you cannot 
| chuſe but take great Delight in: Yeu need 
ST dur ——_—_ to make it fit for me not to love 
91 and you can never want ſomething to 
1 — me with, ; | 
4 + Three @ Clock in the | 
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Am defi d to let the World know, that my late 
Lord Rocheſter intended to have alter d and: 
corrected this Play much more than it is, before 

it had come abroad, and to have mended not only thoſe 
Scenes of Fletcher which remain, but his own too, . 
and the Model of the Plot it ſelf. If therefore the 
Reader do not find it every where to anſwer the great 
Reputation of the Author; if he think the Plot too 
thin, or any of the Scenes tos Tong, tis hep d he will 
be ſo juſt to remember, that he luoks upon an unfimſtd 
Piece, and what Faults ſerves. of this or any other 
kind ſome may pretend to ſee, who cannet yet forgive 
my Lord the having had more Wit than themſelves, 
we have all the reaſon imaginable to conclude from 
the Correftneſs of his other Poetry, that had he lid to 
put the laſt Hund te this, he wow'd have left true Crin 
ticks and impartial Judges no buſineſs but to admire; 
eſpecially if wa conſider how much he has mended the 
old Play by that little he has done to it, for he had 
but juſt drawn it into a regwlar_form, and laid the 
Plan of what he further 4 when his Country 
lb 28 $ . 2414 
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The PREFACE. 
and bis Friends had the irreparable Misforthne to loſe 


b;m. But 4s the looſeſt Negligence of 4 great Ge 

is infinitely preferable to that obſcura diligentia, 
which Terence ſpeaks, the obſcure Diligence and la- 
bowr*'d Ornaments of little Pretenders ; and as the ru- 


 deſt Drawings of famous Hands hive been always more 


eſteem d (eſpecially among the knowing) than the moſt 


perfet# Pieces of ordinary Painters, the Publiſhers of 


Valentinian cod not but believe, the World won d 
thank *em for any bing that was of my Lord Roche- 
ſter's manner, tho it might want ſome of thoſe nicer 
Beauties, theſe Grace-ſtrokes and finiſbing Touches, 
which are ſo remarkable both in his former and latter 
Writings : and yet as imperfect a Valentinian is left, 
T am of Opinion his Enemies will not meet with that 
occaſion in it for their Ill-nature, which perhaps they 
expe; for beſides that my Lord has made it a Play, 
which he did not find it, the chief Buſineſs of it (as 
Fletch er had conriv'd it) ending with the Fourth 
Act, and 4 new Deſign, which has no kind of rela- 


tion to the other, is introduc'd in the Fifth, contrary 


10 4 Fundamental Rule of the Stage; 1 ſay beſidis 
that "tis now adorn d with that neceſſary Beauty of 4 


Play, the Unity of Action, and judiciouſly heighten*d 


and reform d through the whole conduct of the Plot 


from what it was, thoſe Scenes which my Lord has 


added, have 4 gracefulneſ” in the Caſt, 4 juſineſs in 
rhe Senſe, and a nobleneſs in the Genius, altogether 
1 himſelf; which (ro do my Lord but a bare Sh px. 
far beyond that of moſt Men who Write now, an 

even to the Fancy of Fletcher, which I think no Mat s 


an execed ; there is @ chearfulneſs in bo Faber >. 


where 


OS. 


o w_— n 9 
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wheye entertaining, and a Mettle that never tires, Bat 
as my Lord in the ſuiting of his Style to that ef Plet- 
cher, (which he here ſeems to have endeavour d, that 
the Play might look more of 4 Piece) canndt with any * 
juſtice be deny'd the Glory of having reach*d his maſt 
admir d Heights, and to have match d him in his Fan- 
cy, which was his chief Excellence, ſo it muſt be alſo 
_ confeſs d, that my Lord's conſtant living at Court, and 
the Converſation of Perſons of Quality, to which from 
his greeneſt Tonth both his Birth and his choice had ac- 
cuſtom*d him, gave him ſome great Advantages above 
this ſo much and ſs juſtly applauded Author, I mean, 
a nicer knowledge both of Men and Manners, If it 
were at all proper to purſue 4 Compariſon, where 
there is ſo little Reſemblance, tho Fletcher might be 
u' ſome Preference in the skill of a Play-Wrights 
thing my Lord had not much fludy'd) in the con- 
trivanct and working up of a paſſionate Sce ne, yet my 
Lord had ſo many other far more eminent Virtues to 
lay in the contrary Scalt, as muſt neceſſar ily weigh 
down the Ballance; for ſure there has not lid in 
many Ages (if ever) ſo extraordinary, and I think Z 
may add ſo uſeful a Perſon, as moſt Engliſhmen 
know my Lord to have been, Whether we conſider the 
conſtant good Senſe, and the agreeable Mirth of his or- 
dinary Converſation, or the vaſt Reach and Compaſs 4 
his Invention, and the wonderful Depths of his retir d 
" Thoughts, the uncommon Graces of his Faſhion, or the 
inimitable Turns of his Wit, the becomi ng gentleneſs, 
the betwitching ſoftneſs of his Civility, or the force and 
Prneſs of his Satire ; for as he was both the Delight 
and the Wonder of Men, the Leue and the Dotage of 
* Wo- 
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dun thoſe Weeds and Suckers of Humanity; nor was, 
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The PREFACE. 
Women, ſo he was a continual Curb to Impertinence, 


and the publick, Cenſor of Folly. Never did Man ftay 


in his Company un- entertain d, or leave it un- inſtruct- 
ed; never was his Vnderſtanding biaſs'd, or his Plea- 


a ſantneſs fore d; never did he laugh in the wrong Place, 


or proſtitute his Senſe to ſerve his Luxury; never did 
he flab into the Wounds of fallen Virtue, with a baſe 
and cowardly-Inſult, or ſmooth the Face of pro- 


 Jperons Villany, with the Paint and Waſhes of 4 
« * "mercenary Wit; never did he ſpare a Fop for being 


rich, or flatter ,a Knave for being great. As moſt 
Men had an Ambition (thinking it an indiſputable Ti- 
He to Wit) to be in the number of his Friends, ſo feu 
were his Enemies, but ſuch as did not know him, or 
ſuch as hated him for what others lov/'d him; and ne- 


ver did he go among Strangers but he gain d Admirers, 


if not Friends, and commonly of ſuch” who had been 
before prejudic'd againſt him. Never was his Talk 
thought too much, or his Viſit too long; Enjoyment did 
but increaſe Appetite, and the more Men had of his 
Company, the leſs willing they were to part with it, 
He had a Wit that cow'd make even his Spleen and h. 


I- humour pleaſant to his Friends; and the publickchiding. 
of his Servants, which would have been Ili- breeding and 
_ Sntolerable in any other Man, became not only civil and 


inoffenſi ve, but agreeable and entertaining in him, A 
Wit that cos d pleaſe the moſt moroſe,perſwade the mo ſi 
obſtinate, and ſoften the moſt obdurate. A Wit whoſe 
Edge con d eaſe by cutting, and whoſe Point con d. 
netzle while it prob d. A Wit that us'd to nip in the 
very Bud the growing Fopperies of the Times, and kgep 


it 
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it an Enemy to ſuch only as are trowbleſom to Men of Senſe 
in Converſation, but to thoſe alſo (of a far worſe Na- 
ture) that are deſtructive of public Good, and perni- 
cious to the common Intereſt of Mankind; that Vein of 
Knavery that has of late Tears run through, all Orders 
and Degrees of Men among us, ſpreading it ſelf like a2 
peſtilential Poiſon through the great and leſſer. Arteries 
of our ſeeming frong- built Leviathan, damping and 
corrupting the Blood, and chodking the very vital Spi- 
rits of the Kingdom, 

I might here take occaſion to point out in particular, 
and laſb (as they deſerve) thoſe daily - increaſing Vices and 
long uncorrected Follies, which are our preſent Grie- 
vances : the Subject is but tos fruitful, and the Uſe- 
fulneſs too apparent, nor con d I ever purchaſe Repu-- 
tation at a cheaper Rate; nothing 1s more caſie than to 
pull off the thin Veil, and bare the vileneſi of thoſe - 
diows Praftices, which ſome who are ready at any 
time to run with a Multitude to do miſchief, «p-+ 
plaud for the higheſt Virtue and Merit; nothing re- 
quires leſs skill, than to baffle and expoſe to univerſal 
Contempt thoſe ſlight and trivial Notions, which others 
who ſeem given over to believe a Lye, cry up for 


Maſfter-pieces of Wit and Reaſon; to name em fer 


Arguments is te ridicule 'em, and but to-ftate em 


right is to confute em. But common Prudenoe will * 


teach a Man not to hurt elf, while he vainly en- 
deavours the good of others; fer as there never 

| Was any Time or Country that wanted Satire ſo much, 
that con d bear it ſo little as ours, ſo the Men I wow'd 
reform are 4 ſort of harden'd irreclaimable Block: 
ak 
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The PREFACE. _ 
heads, whoſe Underflandings ſeem perfe# Solids, as 


dead to Wit, and as inſenſible of Reaſon, as if their 
Souls and their Bodies (according to Hobbes“ Philo- 


* 


ſepiy) were both made. ef the ſame Nuff, and equally 


impenetrable z ſo ty to their little Prejudices, and ſo 


' euelful in their Blindneſs, that were they in a Storm 


as Sea, that threaten d every moment thoſe Lives and 


- Fortunes of which they are ſometimes ſo neceſſarily 


Prodigal, it wow? d be impoſſible to make em own there 
were 4 breath of Wind ſtirring, unleſs it ſuited with 
their Humonurs, or was to the purpoſe of their Folly. 
With them Seeing in ſome Caſes is not Believing, and 
the moſt perfel# Senſe they have [ if it croſs their In- 
clenation] muſt paſs for an Iriſh Evidence. I ſhall. 
leave therefore to their own Condutt and Deſtiny this 
farlorn Hepe of Ignorance and Stwpidity, and return 
te what 1 was ſaying of my Lord Rocheſter. 

He had a Wit that was accompanied with an un- 
affeited Greatneſs of Mind, and a natural Love to 
Juice and Trath 5 a Wit that was in perpetual War 


with Kyavery, and ever attacking thoſe kind of Vi- 


ces-moſt, whoſe malignity was like to be moſt di fuſtve, 
Such as tended mote immediately to the prejudice of 
publich Bodies, and were of & common Nuſance ts the 
Happineſs of humane kind. Never was his Pen drawn 
but on the fide of good Senſe, and wſunally imploy'd 
likg the Arms of the ancient Heroes, to flop the pro- 


; greſs of Arbitrary Oppreſſion , and beat down the 
* Bruitiſhneſs of headſtrong Will; to do bis King and 
Commry juſtice apon ſuch publick State-Thieves, as 

u d beggar a Kingdom to entich themſelves, who 

© . abuſing the Confidence, and nndeſerving the Favour of 
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4 gracious Prince, will not be aſpbum' d to maintain the 
cheating of their Maſter, by the robbing and ſFarving © 
of their fellow-S8ervants, and under the beſt Form of 
Government in the World bluſh not to live npon the 
Spoil of | others, will by their impudent Violations of - 
Right they grow like Beaſts of Prey, Hoſtes humani 
Generis. Theſe were the Vermin whon [ts his efer* 
nal Honour] his Pen was continually pricking and goa 
ding. A Pe, if not ſo happy in the Succeſs, 4s ge- 
nerous in the Aim, as either the Sword of Theſeus, 
or the Club of Hercules; nor was it leſs ſharp than 
that, or leſs weighty than this. If he did yot 
take ſo much care of himſelf as he cenght, he hat |. 
the Humanity however to wiſh well to others, © 
| and 1 think 1 may truly rm, he did the 
World as much good by a right Application of Ja- 
tire, 4s he hurt himſelf by 4 wrong purſuit of Plea- 
ſure, | 
1 muſt not here forget, thut a conſiderable time be- 
fore his laſt Sickneſs, his Wit began to take a" more 
ſerious Bent, and to frame and faſtion-it ſelf to pub. 
lick Buſineſs 5 he begun to inform himſelf of the Wiſ® 
dom of our Laws, and the excellent Conſtitution of” 
_ the Engliſh Government; and to ſpeak, in the Houſe * 
of Peers with general Approbation 3 he wat inqui- 
five after all kind of Hiſtories, that concern Eng- 
land, both ancient and modern, and ſet himſolf te. 
read the Fournals of Parliament Proceedings. In ef- 
fect, he ſeem'd to ffudy nothing more, than whncly way 
to make that great Underſtanding God had given hin, 
moſt uſeful to his country; and I am confident, had 
he ivd, bis riper Age won d have ſert'd it, as much _ 
| 47 
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as bis Touth had diverted it. Add to this; the gene- 
 vouſneſs of his Temper, and the affability of his good 
Senſe.z the willingneſs he ſtill ſhou?d to raiſe the op- 
preſs d, and the pleaſure he took to humble the proud; 
the conſtant readineſs of his Parts, and that great pre- 
ſence of Mind, that never-let him want a fit and per- 
tinent Anſwer to the moſt ſudden and unexpected 
Queſtion, [ a Talent as uſeful as tis rare] the admi- 
rable skill he was Maſter of, to countermine the Plots 
of his Enemies, and break through the Traps that were 
laid for him, to work himſelf out of the Entanglement 
of unlucky Accidents, and repair the Indiſcretions of 
his Touth, by the quickneſs and fineneſs of his Mit; the 
firange facility he had to talk te all Capacities in their 
own Dialect, and make himſelf good Company to all 
"kind of People at all times; ſo that if we won d-find 
4 Soul to reſemble that beautiful - Portraiture of Man, 


with which Lueretius [according to his ſublime man- 


ner of Deſcription] compliments his Friend Memmius, 
- When he ſays that Venus, the Goddeſs of Beauty, and 
* ſecorid Cauſe of all things, had form'd him to excel _ 
[and that p all Occaſions) in every neceſſary Grace 
and Virtue; I ſay, if we wow'd juſtifie this charming 
Picture, and clear it from flattery even to humane Na- 
rife, we muſt ſet it by my late Lord Rocheſter; of 
him it may be truly ſaid in the rue _ of the 
words o | 


e tu Dea, * in omni, 
ibus ornatum voluiſti excellere rebus. 
Mhat laſt, and moſt of all, deſerves admiration in 


my * Was his Nabe * alone is Subject e- 
noug h 
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nough for perpetual Panegyrick, But the character of iti is 
ſo generally known ; it has ſo eminently diſtinguiſb d it 
ſelf from that of other Men, by a thouſand. irreſiſtable 
Beauties; every Body 1s fo well acquainted with it, by 
the Effect it has had upon em, that to trace and ſingle out 
the ſeveral Graces, may ſeem aT ak as ſuperfinons, as to 


deſcribe to 4 Lover the Lines and Features of his Mi. 


ftreſs*s Face. *Tis ſufficient to obſerve, that his Poe» 
try, like himſelf, was all Original, and has 4 Stamp 
fo particular, ſo unlilę any thing that has been writ 
before, that as it diſdain'd all ſervile imitation, ang 


copying from others, ſo neither is it capable (in my. 


Opinion) of being copy d, any more than the manner of 
his Diſcourſe could be copy d; the Excellencies are too 
many and tov maſterly ; on the other ſide. the Fault 
are few, and thoſe inconſigerable ; their Eyes muſt 
be better than ordinary, who can ſee the minute ſpots 
with which ſo bright a Fewel is ſtain d, or rather ſet 


off, for thoſe it has are of the kind "_ Horace 


ſays, can never offend. 


RS 
Aut humans param c Nature. 


=> x 


Such little Negligences 4s Humanity cannot be exempt 


from, and ſuch as perhaps were neceſſary to male 
his Lines run natural and eaſie: For as nothing is 
more diſagreeable either in Verſe or Proſe than a flo: 


_ looſeneſs of Style, ſo on the other hand too nice 

a Correftneſs will be apt to deaden the Life, and 
make the Piece too ftiff 3 between theſe rue Extreams 
i⸗ 
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© the juf character of my Lord Rocheſter”: Poetry 
to be fonnd; nor do I know any thing that the ſroe- 
ret Critick, who will be impartial, can objef, unleſs 
— be will ſay (as ſome baue done) that there «+ 
| not altogether ſo much flrength and cloſeneſs in my 
Lord's Style, as in that of one of bis * Friends, 4 
Perſon of great Quality and Worth, whom I think it 
not proper to Name, becauſe he has never yet publickly 
ewn'd any of his Writings, tho none have been more 
generally or more juſtly admir d; but if my Lord's Senſe 
be not always ſo ſtrong and full [ for often it ib] as 
that of this Honourable Perſon his Friend, yet in re- 
venge the Spirit that diffuſes it ſelf thy the Whole, 
and warms and animates every Part, the newneſ of 
his Thonght, the livelineſs of his Expreſſion, the purity 
of his Phraſt, and the-delicacy of his Turn is admira- 
bley if he does not ſay ſo much in ſo little Compaſs, 
yet he ſays always enough to pleaſe,; what he wants 
it Force, is ſupply*'d in Grace, and where he has not 
this flrength and fulneſs of Senſe, that is ſo much his 
Friends particular Talent, he has Touches that are 
more affecting, ſo that when we do not find it, we do 
mor miſs it. To conclude this Point, his Poetry has e- 
very where 4 Tincture of that unaccountable Charm 
in his Faſhion and Converſation, that peculiar Becom- 
ingneſs in all be ſaid and did, that drew the Exer and 
won the Hearts of all who came near him. © 
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Wr that ** we to Da Addreſi, 
As Standard Beauties, certain of Succeſs. 
With careleſs Pride, at once they charm and ven, 

AA ſcorn the little Cenſures of their Sex, 
Sure of the unregarded Spoil, deſpiſe _ 

The needleſs Affectation of the Eyes, 

The ſoft ning Languiſhment that faintly. warms, 
But truſt- alone to their reſiſtleſs Charms, 

So we, ſecur d by undiſputed Wit, | 
Diſdain the damning Malice of the Pitt, 
Nor need falſe Arts to ſet great Nature off, 
Or ſtudy t Tricks to force the Clap and Laugh. 

Te won d-be-Criticks, ye are all undone, 

For here s no Theme for you to work upon. 

Faith ſeem tv talk, to Jenny, I adviſe, 

Of who lie, who, and how Love's Markets *rſe, 
Try, theſe hard Times, how to abate the Price; 
Tell her how cheap were Damſels on the Ice. 
Meng City Wives and Daughters that came there. 
How far a Guinea went at * Blanket-Fair, 


The Fair on the Thames ſo call'd, - 
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Thus you may nd ſome good Etcaſe for Failing 


Of your beloved Exerciſe vf Railing. © 
That when Friend cries----- How did the Play . 


Demme, I hardly minded uhat they did. 

We ſhall not your Ill-nature pleaſe to Day, 

With ſome fond Scribler*s new uncertain Play, 

Looſe as vain Towth, and tedious as dull Age, 

Or. Love and Honour that o er- runs the Stage. 
Fam d and ſubſtantial Authors give this Treat, 
And *twill be Salem, Noble all, and Great. - 


Mi, ſacred Wit, is all the Buſineſs here, 


Great Fletcher, and the greater Rocheſter. 

Now name the hardy Man one Fault dares find 

In the vaſt_ Work of Two ſuch Hero's join d. 

None but great Strephon*s ſoft and Pow'rful Wit, 
Durſt undertake to mend what Fletcher writ, 


Diff rent their heav*nly Notes : yet both agree 
Te make an everlaſting Harmony. 


Liſten, ye Virgins, to his charming Song, . 
Eternal Muſich dwelt upon his Tongue. 
The Gods of Love and Wit inſpir'd his Pen, 
And Love and Beauty was his glorious . 


Now, Ladies, you may celebrate his Name, 
Without 4 Scandal on your ſpotleſs Fame. 
With Praiſe his dear-loy'd Memory purſue, 


And pay his Death what to his Life was dur. 
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IS not your Eaſineſs to give Applauſe, _ 
This long-hid Fewel into Publick, draws: 
Our matchleſs Author, who to Wit gave Rules, 
Scorns Praiſe, that has been proſtitute to Fools; 
To fattiows Favour, the ſole Prop and Fence __ 
Of Hatkney-Scriblers, he quits all Pretence, 
Aud for their Flat ries brings you Truth a" 
Things we our ſelves confeſs to be unſit 
For ſuch Side-Boxes, and for ſuch a Pit. 
To the Fair Sex ſome Compliment were due, 
Did they not ſlight themſelves in liking o; 
How can they here for Judges be thought fit 
Who daily your ſoft Nonſenſe take for Wit 3 
Do on your ill-bred Noiſe for Humour doat, 
And chuſe the Man by the Embroider d Coat ? 
Our Author lov'd the Touthful and the Fair, 
But en in thoſe their Follies could not ſpare; 
Bid them diſcreetly uſe their preſent Store, 
Be Friends to Pleaſure, when they pleaſe no more; 
Deſer d the Ladies of maturer Ages, | 
If ſome remaining Spark their Hearts enrages, 7 
At home to © their Embers with their Pages. 


Pert, 


| ron held a a to Nhund their 0 
Nor crowd the — of Boxes at New Plays: 
Advis d young fighing Fools to be more preſſing, 

And Fops of Forty to give over Dreſſing. 

By this he gor the Envy of the Age; 

No Fery's like a libelPd Blockhead s Rage. 

Hence ſome deſpis d him for his want of Wit, 
And others ſaid he too obſcenely writ. 

Dull Niceneſs, envious of Mankijnd's Delight, 
Abortive Pang of Vanity and Spite ! 

it ſhows a Maſter's Hand, *twas Virgil“ Praiſe, 
| Things lou and abject to adorn and raiſe. 

The Can on Dunghils ſhining is as bright, 

As when his Beams the faireſt Flower invite; 5 | 
* But all weak Eyes are hurt by too much Light. 
Lit then theſe Owls againſt the Eagle preach, 
Aud blame thoſe Flights which they want Wing to 

Lite Falſtaſſe let them conquer Heroes dead, [reach. 
«And praiſe Greek Poets they could never read. 
© Cvatichs ſhould Pert nal Quarrels lay aſide, 

The Poet from the Enemy divide. 
"Twas Charity that made our Author Write, 


For your Inſtruction tis we Act to Night; 
For ſure no Age Was ever known before, 


121 0 


| Intended for Valentinian, 


To be ſpoken by Mrs, A RRE! 


NE” have me n 7 


look big, 

Like rampant Tory over conchant 
As ſpit-fire Bullies ſwagger, ſwear and Tears 
And brandiſh Rilbo, when the Fray is er. 
Muſt we huff on, when were oppo? d by nene? 
But Poets are moſt fierce, on thoſe who're down. 
Shall I jeer Popiſh Plots that once did fright us, 
And with moſt bitter Bob taunt little Titus? 
Or with ſharp 'Stile on ſneaking Trimmers fa. 
Whe civilly ritmſelves Prudential call ? 
Tet Witlings to true Wits as ſoon may viſe, 
As a Prudential Man can e er be wiſe. 
No, even the worſt of all, yet I will ſpare 
The nauſcous Floater, changeable as Air, | 
A naſty thing, which on the Surface rides, 3 
Backward and forward with all Turn: of Id, 
An Audience I will not ſo courſely uſe ; 
"Tis the lewd way of Cry common Muſe. 
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Let Grubſtreet Pens ſuch-mean Diverſion find, 52855 
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Nor brgak your bawdy Fefts to th one: Nat 3 
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No kin' to th* ſpurious Iſſues of theſe Days. 12257 


Bat ſuch as with Deſert their Lawrels gain d, 
Aud by true Wit Immortal Names obtain d. Y 
Two like Wit-Gonfuls vu d the former Age, 5 


With Love and Honour grac'd that flouriſhing Stage, 
And i ev*ry Paſſion did the Mind engage. - 
They Sweetneſs firſt into our Language brought, 
They all the Secrets of Man's Nature ſought, 


And laſting Wonders in conjunction wronght 


Now joins. 4 Third, 4 Genius a; ſublime 
As ever flowriſh*'d in Rome. happieſt Time. 
As ſharply could he wound, as ſweetly engage, 
A. ſoft his Love, and as divine his Rage. 
He charm d the tender jt Virgins to Delight, 


And with his Stile did fierceſt Blockheads fright. - 
Come Beauties here I ſee-—— _ 
. Though now demure, have felt his pow rful Charms, 


And languiſhd in the Circle of his Arms. 
But for ye Fops, his Satyr reach*d ye all, 
Under his Laſh your whole vaſt Herd did fall. 
Oh fatal Loſs ! that mighty Spirit's gone! 
Alas! bis too great Heat went out tes ſoen⸗ 
So fatal js it vaſtly to- excel; 


Thus young, thus mourn d, his lov'd Lucretius fell. 


And now ye little Sparks who infeft the Pit, 
Learn all the Rev rence due to ſacred Wit. 
Diſturb not with your empty Noiſe each Bench, ' 


Nor 
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Nor in that Scene of Fops, the Gallery, . 
Vent your No-wit, and ſpurious Naillery: $i 
That noifie Place, where meet all ſorts of Tools, © 
Tour huge fat Lovers, and conſumptive Fools, 2 
Half Wits, and Gameſters, and gay Fopi, whoſe 


Tasks 
Are daily to invade the dang*rous M, 
| 3 


And all ye little Brood of Poetaſters 
Amend, and learn to Write from theſe 
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| Dramatis Perſons. 
Wale, Ce : 


rius, The Roman General. 
Maximus, Licutenant-General. 


-  Pontins, Captain.  _ 
TLucynius, 8 
en (Servants to the Emperor. 

Proculus, f 


Chylax, 


8 bee An kd belonging to Mn. 
6 Lacing, wife to Maximws. | 
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Valentinian. 
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ACT I. SCENE. 


The Curtain flies up with the Muſick of Trumpets 
and Kettle. Drums, and diſcovers the Emperor 
paſſing through to the Garden, attended with'a 
great Court; Æcius and Maximus fray behind 


MAXIMUS, Z C IVS. 
8 * MAX Ius, 
mr FEAT is the Honour, which 
our Emperor 
Does, by his frequent Viſits, 
on Maximus; 7 

Not leſs than thrice this Week 
has his gay Court. 
With all its Splendor | ſhin? 
within my Wall??m 
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Willa :4; 


| Nor does this glorious Sun beſtow his Beams 
- Vpon a Barren Soil: My happy Wife, "5 


K'2 Pruitful 
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N Fruitful in Charms for Valentini an's Heart, ' 
Crowns the feft Moments of each welcome Hour, 
Wich ſuch Variety of ſucceſive Joys, 


Pd rather be a Bond- ſlave to his Panders, . 
Conſtrain' d by Power to ſerve their vicious Wills, 
Than bear the Infamy of being held 
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That loft in Love, when the long Day is done, 


„He willingly would give his Empire up, 


For the Enjoyment of 1 Minute more; 
While 1 


Made glorious through the Merit of my Wife, 


Am at the Court ador'd as much as ſhe, 
As if the vaſt Dominion of the World 


\ 


| XACIUS. | 
I rather wiſh he would n his Palfious, 
Give you his Thirſt of Love for yours of Honour: 
And leaving you the due foſſeſſion 


Of your juſt Wiſhes in Lucinda s Arms, 


Think how. he may, by force of Worth and Virtue, 


. Maintain the Right of his Imperial Crown, 


Which he neglects for Garlands made of Roſes ; 
Whilſt, in Diſdain of his ill- guided Youth, 
Whole Provinces fall off, and ſcorn to have 
Him for their Prince; who is his Pleaſures Slave. 
MAXIMUS. 
1 cannot blame the Nations, noble Friend; " 


| For falling off ſo faſt from this wild Man, 


When, under our Allegiance be it {| 
And the moſt happy 8 


The whole World groans beneath him: — 
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PALENTINIAN. 15% 


Where lives virtue, 
| Honour, Diſcretion, Wiſdom ? Who are call'd 
And choſen to the ſteering of his Empire, 


But Whores, and Bawds,and Traitors ? Oh my-</Lcius, | 


The Glory of a Soldier, and the Truth | 

Of Men made up for Goodnefs fake, like Shells 

Grow to the rugged Walls for want of Action; 

Only your happy ſelf, and 1 that love you, 

Which is 4 larger means to me than Favour 
| EACIVS ' _' 

No more, my worthy Friend, tho theſe be Truths, 
And tho' theſe Truths would ask a Reformation, 
At leaſt a little M ending Tet remember 
We are but Subjects, Maximus; Obedience 
To what is done, and Grief for what's ill done 
Is all we can call Ours, The Hearts of Princes 
Are like the Temples of the Gods: Pure Incenſe 
(Till ſome unhallow'd Hands defile heir Off rings ) 
Burns ever there. We muſt not put em out, 


Becauſe the Priefts who touch theſe Sneets are 


wicked. 
We dare not, deareſt Friend; nay more, wecannot, 
While we confider whoſe we are, and how, 
To what Laws bound, much more ro what Lawgi- 


While Majeſty is made to be obey'd; luer, 


And not enquir'd into. 
5 MAXIMUS. 
Thou beſt of Fdends and Men, n wiſe In- 
ſtructions 


Are not lefs charitable, weigh bur thus much, 
Nor think 1 ſpeak it with Ambition, 
For, by the Gods, I do not. Why, my AEcins, 
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10 VALENTINIAN: 
"ny are we thus? Or how became thus "ee ns 


KE CIUs. 
| Youl fall again into your Fit. 
MAXIM US. 

I will not. | 
0 are we now no more the Sons of Romans ($4 
No more the Followers of their mighty Fortunes 
But conquer d Gault, and Quivers of the Parthians? 
Why is the Emperor, this Man we honour, 


8 e one yr 


KEDS... - 


25 You are too Curious. _— - 


bd MAXI M v 5 0 
Sive me leave Why is this Author of — | 
EACIUS. 
0 3 not hear you ſpeak thus. 
MAXIMUS. 
ru be modeſt-—-- | 
Thus led away, thus vainly led aways. 
And we Beholders ! Miſconceive me not, 
I ſow no Danger in my Words; but wherefore, 
And to what end are we the-Sons of Fathers - 


na, Wh 


Famous and faſt to Rome! Why are their Virtues 


Stamp'd in the Dangers of a thouſand Bartels, 
Their Honours Time out-daring?  . -._ 


I think for our Example. 


ACIUS. 

"Tan rack mall 
MAXIMUS. 

| Why are we Seeds of thoſe then to ſhake Hands 


Wich Bawds and baſe Informers? Kiſs Diſcredit, 


And court her like a "Miſtreſs? Pray your leave yet, 
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You'll ſay the Emperor's. young, and 0 to take 

Impteſſion from his Pleaſures, 

Yet even his Errors have their good Effects, 

For the ſame gentle Temper which inclines 

His Mind to Softneſs, does his Heart defend. 

From Savage Thoughts of Cruelty and Blood, 

Which thro”. the Streets of Rome in Streams did flow 

From Hearts of Senators, under the Reigns 

Of -our ſeverer Warlike Emperors ; 

While under this ſcarcely one Criminal 

Meets the hard Sentence of the dooming Law, 

And the whole World diſſolv'd into a Peace, 

Owes its Security to this Man's Pleaſures. 

But, «£cius----be ſincere, do not defend 

Actions and Principles your Soul abhors. 

Lou know this Virtue is his enen vice: 

Impunity is the higheſt Tyranny ; 

And what the fawning Court miſcals his nabe, 

Exceeds the Moderation of a Man: 

Nay, to ſay juſtly, Friend, they are loath'd Vices, 

And ſuch as make dur Worths with foreign Nations. Dt 
Oles. uk [you, 
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- * You ſearch the Sore © too deep; and let me tell : 


In any other Man; this had been Treaſon, * * 

And ſo rewarded: Pray depreſ; yout Spirit; | 

For tho? 1 conſtantly believe you honeſt, 

(You were no Friend for me elſe;) and what now | 

You freely ſpeak, but good you owe to th Empire: 

Yet take heed, worthy Maximus, all Ears 

Hear not with that Diſtinction mine do; few you'll 

Admoniſhers, but Urgers of your Actions, [find 

And to the heavieſt BON 3) and pray 9 
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We ate but Shadows, Motions others give us; 
And tho“ our Pities may become the Times, 
Our Powers cannot; nor may we juſtifie 

Our private Jealoufics by open Force. 

Wife ot what elſe to me it matters not, 

I am your Friend; but durſt my own Soul urge me, 
And by that Soul 1 ſpeak my juſt Affections, 


To turn my Hand from Truth, which is Obedience, 


And give the Helm my Virtue. holds to Anger, 
Tho? 1 had both the Bleſſings of the Brati, 
And both their Inſtigations, tho* my Cauſe 
Carry'd a Face of Juſtice beyond theirs, 
And as I am a Servant to my Fortunes, 
That daring Soul that firſt taught Diſobedience, 
Should feel the firſt Example. 5 
MAXIMUS, 

Miſtake me not, my deareſt Æcius, 
Do not believe, that thr mean Jealouſic 
How far the Emperor's Paſſions may prevail 


"On my Tacina's Thoughts to our Diſhonour, = 


That 1 abhor the Perſon of my Prince. 


Alas! thar Honour were a trivial Loſs, 


Which ſhe and I want Merit to preſerve; 

Virtue and Maximus are plac'd roo near 
Lucina*s Heart, to leave him ſuch a Fear 

No private Loſs or Wrong inflames my Spirits. 
The Reman Glory, Ecins, languiihes; 

I am concern'd for Rome, and for the World, 


And when the Emperor pleaſes to afford 
Time from his Pleaſures, to take care of thoſe, 


1 am his Slave, and have a Sword and Life 
Still ready for his Service. | 
| | £14 4E 6108s. 
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- Alis. | | NY 2 
Now you ate brave, TI | * - 
And, like a , juſtly are concern d. * 


But ſay he be to blame: Are therefore we - 
Fit Fires 40 purge him? No, my deareſt Friend, 
The Elephant is never won with Anger, 
Nor muſt chat Man, who would reclaim a Lion, 
Take him by the Teeth. 
Our honeſt Ackions, and the Truth chat breaks - 
Like Morning from our Seryice, chaſte and i 
Is that that pulls a Prince back, then he ſees, 
And not till chen truly repents his Errors. 
MAXITMVUS. | 
My Heart agrees with yours: Vll tale your Coun- 8 
The Emperot appears; let us withdraw ; del, 
c | 
\ [Exeunt. 


Enter VALENTINIAN ang LUCINA. 
r 


Which way, TLacina, hope you to eſcape 4: 
The Cenſure-both. of Tyrannous and Proud, 
While your Admiters languich-dy your Byes, 

And at your Feet an Emperor 3 
Gods! why was 1 mark d but of all your Brood 
To ſuffer tamely under mortal Hate? 

Is it not L that do protect your Shrines? 

Am Author of your Sacrifice and-Pray*rs? S 
Forctd by .whoſe great Commands the knowing 


Re Ks Submits 
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202 ð VALENTINIAN. ; 
Submits to own your Beings and your Power: 
And muſt I feel the Torments of Neglect? 

Betray d by Love to be the Slave of Scorn? 

But *tis not you, poor harmleſs Deities, 
That can make Valentinian- ſigh and mourn ! 
Alas! all Power is in Lucina's Eyes! 

How ſoon could 1 ſhake off this heavy Earth, 
Which makes me little lower than your ſelves, 
And fit in Heaven an Equal with the Firſt; 

But Love bids me purſue a nobler Aim; 
Continue Mortal, and Lacind*s Slave, ; 
From whoſe fair Eyes, would- Pity take my Part, 
And bend her Will to fave a bleeding Heart, 

1 in her Arms ſuch Bleſſings ſhould obtain, 
For which th' unenvy'd Gods might wiſh in vain. 
| LUCINA. 

Ah! Ceaſe to tempt thoſe Gods and virtue 00 
Great Emperor of the World, and Lord of me! 
Heav'n has my Life ſubmitted to your Will! 

My Honour's Heav'ns, which will preſerve i its own, 
How vile a thing am I when that is gone! 
When of my Honour you have rifled me, 
What other Merit have I to be yours?: 
With my fair Fame let me your Subject live, 
And fave that Humbleneſs you fmile upon: [joice, 

Thoſe gracious Looks, whoſe Brightneſs ſhould re- 
Make your poor Handmaid tremble, when the thinks 
That they appear like Light ning's fatal Flamm, 
Which by deſtructive Thunder is purſu d. 
Blaſting thoſe Fields on which it ſhin' d — 8 : 
And mould the Gods abandon worthleſs Me, 

A Sacrifice to Shame and to Diſkonour 3 
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A Plague to Reme, and Blot to Ceſar's Fame: 
For what Crime yet unknown ſhall Maximus 
By me and Ceſar be made infamous ? | 
The faithfull' Servant, and the kindeft Lord? 
So true, ſo brave, ſo gen'rous, and ſo juſt, 
Who ne' er knew Fault; why Gould he fall to Shame ! Is 
VALENTINIAN. - 
| Sweet Innocence! Alas! your Maxim: | 
(Whom 1 like you efteem !:) it is no Danger, 
If Duty and Allegiance be no Shame? 
Have I not Prætors through the ſpacious Earth; 
Who in my Name do mighty Nations ſway? 
* Enjoying rich Dominions in my Right, 
Their Temporary Governments I change, 4 
Divide or take away, as I ſee good; n 
And this they think no Injury nor Shame; 
Can you believe your Husband's Right to you. 
Other than what from me he does derive } 
Who juſtly may recal my own at Pleaſure ; 
Am I not Emperor? This World my own? . 
Given me without a Partner by the Gods? 
And ſhall thoſe Gods, who gave me all, allow 
That one leſs than my ſelf ſhould have a Claim 
To you, the Pride and Glory of the whole? 
You, without whom the reſt is worthleſs Droſs ; 
Life a baſe Slavery, Empire but a Mock: GY 
And Love, the Soul of all, a bitter Curſe! | 
No, only Bleſſing, Maximus and 1 | 
Muſt change our Provinces, the World ſhall bow 
Beneath my Scepter, graſp'd in his ſtrong Hand, 
Whoſe Valour may reduce-rebellious Slaves, . 
Aud _ . ſecure the reſt; 3 3h 
' : In. 
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Who am already rooted here below, 
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Jeg VALENTINIAN. 


In all thoſe Rights the Gods to me have given: 
While 1 from tedious Toils of Empire free, 
The ſervile Pride of Government deſpiſe ! | 
Find Peace and Joy, and Love and Heay'n in Thee, 
And ſeek for all my Glory in thoſe E 
F 
Had Heav'n deſignꝰd for me ſo great a Fate 
As caſar's Love, I ſhould have been preſery'd 
By careful Providence for him alone, 
Not offer d up at firſt to Maximus; 


* For Princes ſhould not mingle with their Slaves, 
Nor ſeek to quench their Thirſt in troubled Streams. 


Nor am I fram'd with Thoughts fit for a Throne. 
To be commanded ſtill has been my Joy; | 
And to obey the height of my Ambition. 
When young, in anxious Cares I ſpent the Day, 
Trembling for fear, leaſt each unguided Step 
Should tread the Paths of Error and of Blame: 
Till Hety'n in gentle Pity ſeat my Lord, 
In whoſe Commands my Wiſhes meet their End, 
Pleas'd and ſecure while following his Will; | 


Whether to live or die, I cannot err. 


Tou, like the Sun, Great Sir, are plac'd above, 
I, a low Myrtle, in the humble Vale, - 
May flouriſh by your diſtant Influence; 

But ſhould you bend your Glories nearer me, 
Such fatal Fayour withers me to Duſt. 


- Or } in foolith Gratirude defire 


To kiſs your Feet, by whom we live and grow 
To ſuch a height, 1 mould in vain aſpire, 


| Fix'd 


Y > 


VALENTINIAN: er 

 Fix'd in nay-Maxinus's Breaft 1 lye ! | 

Torn fam that Bed, like gather'd Flow'ss, 1 die- "— 
VALENTINTAN.. 

Ceaſe to oppreſs me with a thouſand Charms! 
There needs no Succour „ 
Your Beauty had ſubdu d my Heart 5 
Such Virtue could alone enſlave me more: 

If you love Marimus to this degree? _ 

How would you be in Love, did you love met 
In her, who to a Husband is fo kind, 

What Raptures might a Lover hope do find 2 

1 burn, Lucina, like à Field of Con 23 
By flowing: Streams of — v"enbora/? 
When North Winds drive the Torrent with a5 


\ 


Storm: 
Theſe Fires into my Boſom you have thrown, 
And muſt in Pity quench em in your on: ys 
Heav'n, when it gave your Eyes th' inflaming | 
Which was ordain'd to caſt an Emperor bande 
Into Love's Fever, kindly did impart 
That Sea of Milk to bathe his burning Heart, 
Thro' all 9 Joys. [Lays hold en her. 

LU C IN A. 

Boreal 1 — Foree oan talte. 
1 may perhaps perſuade my ſelf in time, 

That this is Duty which now ſeems a Oxime; | 
Vito the Gods, and beg they will -inſpire 
My Breaſt, or yours, with what it ſhonld deſire. 

"'VALENTINIAN,., | 
Fly to their Altars ftraight, and let em know. 
Now is cheir time to make me Friend or Foc, 


— Rp 
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ir to my Wiſhes they your Heart encline, | 8 7 
Orthey re no longerFayourites of mine. [Ex. Lucia. | 
Ho r Proculus . | 


Enter CHIYLAX, PROCULUS, BALBUS, 
. LYCINIUS, 


ee do. hops to be by ma ; 
Protected in your boundleſs Infamy, - + * 
For Diſſoluteneſs cheriſh' d, lov'd and prais d, 
On Pyramids of your own Vices rais d 
Above the reach of Law, Reproof, or Shame, 
Aſſiſt me now to quench my raging Flame. 8 
is not as heretofore a Lambent Fire, 
Rais'd by ſome common Beauty in my Breaſt, 
vapours from Idleneſs or looſe Deſire, 
By each new Motion eaſily ſuppreſs'd, 
But a fix'd Heat that robs me of all Reſt, 
Before my dazled Eyes could you now place- 
A Thouſand willing Beauties, to allure 
And give me Luft for every looſe Embrace, 
Lutina's Love my Virtue would ſecure: 
From the contagious Charm in vain 1 fly, 
T has ſeiz'd upon my Heart, and may defie 
That great Preſervative, Variety 
Go, call your Wives to Council, and p 
To tempt, diſſemble, promiſe, fawn and ſwear ; - 
To make Faith look like Folly uſe your Skill, 
Virtue and * Croſſneſs in the Will. 
| Fame, 


85 ; j 
yn ; 
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Fame, the looſe Breathings of a clam rous Croud? 
Euer in Lies moſt confident and loud! | 
Honour a Notion! Piety a Cheat: 
Andi if you prove ſucceſsful Bawds, be great. 
CHYLAX. | 8 
All hindrance to your Hopes well ſoon remove, ; 
| And clear the Way to your- Triumphant Love. 
BALBUVS. ö 
Lucina for your Wiſhes we'll prepare, 
And ſhew we know to merit what we are. Fs: 
VALENTINIAN. 


Once more the en Vows and Tears 5 | 
i 
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Ove, 


The e may perhaps hs gentle Nature move, 
To Pity firſt, by Conſequence to Love. 
Poor are the Brutal Conqueſts we obtain ; 
O'er barbarous Nations by the force of Arms, 
But when with humble Love a Heart we gain, 
And plant our Trophies on our Conqu?rors Chana, 
Enter A CIUS. 2 
Such Triumphs ev'n to us may Honour brin 
No Glory's vain, which does from — de 
How now, Æcius! are the Soldiers 
5 aii 
Better I hope, Sir, than they were. 
VALENTINIAN. 
They're pleas'd, I hear, 
To cenſure me extreamly for my nee 
Shortly they'll fight againſt me. Fn 
ACIUVUS. 7 8 
Gods defend, Sir. And for their Cenſures, they 
Such ſhrewd * "© - aye 
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A Donative of Ten Sefterces | 
Tu u undertake mall make . ü 
Morte than they ſung your Pleafures. ö 
VVV ALENTINIAN. 
I believe thee? 
* Art chou in Love, n | 
. K C1 lbtaces, 

Oh no, Sir, I am too coarſe for Ladies; my Em- 
That only am acquainted with Alarms, 0 
would break their tender Bodies. 

| VALENTINIAN. 

Never fear it. 1 
They are ſtronger than you think 
The Empeſs ſwears 2 Soldier, 

A good one 1 believe thee. 
E CIUsS. 

r EN It) Sir. 

i VALE NT 1'N1 AV. 

Dut tell me truly, 

For thou dar'ſt tell me. 
/ ' ECIVS. | 

Any thing concerns you, : f 
That's fit for me to ſpeak, 1 | 

VALENTINAI AN. Words:? 

What ſay the Soldiers gf me! And the ſame 
Mince em not, good aus, but deliver 
The vey Forms and Tongnes they talk withal. 

8 ECIUVU S. 

PH tell you, Sir; but with this Caution, 
TFoube not ſtirr'd: For mould the Gods livewith us, 
Bren thoſe we certainly believe are Righteous, 
Give em but Drink, they'd cenſure them 92 7 

| A 


| 


— 
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_VALENTINIAN. ; 
Forward ! a | n 
1 E cis. 3 

Then to begin, They ſay you too much, 
By which they judge you, Sir, too ſenſual ; 

Apt to decline your Strength to Eaſe and Pleaſure: 

And when you do not fleep, you drink too much; 

From which they fear Suſpicions firſt, then Ruin: 
And when you neither drink nor ſleep, you guels, Sir, 

Which they arm firſt breaks your Underſtanding, \ 

Then dulls the Edge of Honour, makes them ſeem, 

That are the Ribs and Rampires of the Empire, 

Fencers and beaten Fools, and ſo regarded: _ 

But I belieye em not: For were Truths, 

Your Virtue can correct them. 

VALENTINIAN. 
They ſpeak vainly. 
ACIUVUS. 

They ſay moreover, Sir, ſince you will have itz 
For they will take their Freedoms tho? the Sword 
Were at their Throats : That of late Times, like Nero, 
And with the ſame Forgetfulneſs of Glory, 

You have got a vein of Fidling : So they term it. 
FALENTINEIAM. 
Same Drunken Dreanſers, £cius. , | 
: ACIUS. 


/ 


So 1 hope, Sir. 8 8 
They ſay beſides, you nouriſh ſtrange Dexyonrers 4 
Fed with the Fat of th' Empire, they call Bands, 
Lazy and luſtful Creatures that abuſe you. 

VALENTINIAN {mind 

What Sin's next? For I perceive they have no 
To ſpare me | ACIVUS 
| 


— 


* 
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*; SV 1Y & 
Nor hurt you, on my Soul, Sir; Bt ſuch People & 


(Nor can the Pow'r of Man reſtiain i it) 
When they are full of Meat, and Eaſe, muſt prate. 
p VALENTINIAN. : 
Forward. 
| Alus. 


1 have yr too much, Sir. 


VAL ENTINIAN. 
run hore ll. 


_ It is not fit N 
Tour Ears ſhould hear their Vanities, no NY 


AC1Vs. 


Can juſtly ariſe to you from their Behaviour, 


| Unleſs you were guilty of theſe Crimes. 


VALENTINIAN. 


1 may be I am ſo. Therefore — 


| * cis. 
1 have ever learn'd to obey. 


VALENTINIAN. 


No mote Apol | | * | 


"© IVS. 
' They grieve beſides, Sir, 
To ſee the Nations, whom our ancient Virtue 


With many a weary March and Hunger conquer'd, 


With loſs of many a daring Life ſubdu'd, 


Fall m their fair Obedience; and en murmurt 


' To fee the Warlike Eagles mew their Honours | 


In obſcure Towns, that us'd to prey on Princes; 


They cry for Enemies, and tell the Captain 
The Fruits of I are luſcious ; Give us 


i 
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Or ſandy Africk to diſplay our Valours, [gers 
There, where our Swords may get us Meat, and Dan- 
Digeſt our well- got Food; for here our Weapons 
And Bodies that were made- for ſhining Braſs, ' 
Are both unedg'd, and old, with Eaſe and Women! 
And then they cry again, Where are the Germans 
Lin'd with hot Spain or - Gallia? bring em near: 


And let the Son of War, ſteePd” Mithridates, ' 5 
Pour on us his wing'd Parthians like a Storm, 


Hiding the Face of Heay'n with Show'rs of Arrows, 


Yet we dare fight like Romans ; then as Soldiers 

Tit d with a weary March, they tell their Wounds, 
Ev'n weeping ripe, they were no more nor deeper, 
And glory in theſe Scars that make em lovely. 


And ſitting where a Camp was, like ſad Pilgtime 


They reckon up the Times and loading Labours 


Or Julius ot Germanicss, and wonder [nour, ' 


That Rome, whoſe Turrets once were topt with Ho- 


Can now forget the Cuſtom. of her Conqueſts? _ oa | 


And then they blame you, Sir------and ny. Was; 
leads us 
Shall we tant here like Statues ! Were our vatkew 
The Sons of lazy Moors, our Princes Perſians! . 
Nothing but Silk and Softneſs ? Curſes on em 
That firſt taught Nero Wantonneſs and 0 
Tiberius Doubts, caligula all Vices, | 
Fox from the Spring, of theſe, ſucceeding ria 
Thus they talk, Sir, 


Well? 
vey do you hear theſe things? 


Why do "you do em! 


VALENTIN1AN We 


4 1 a 
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I take the Gods to witneſs, with more Sorrow 
And more Vexation hear 1 theſe Reproaches, 
Than were my Life dropt from WRT 
- How-Glaſs. 

| VALENTINIAN 

© *Tis like then you believe em, or at leaſt 

Are glad they ſhould be ſo: Take "5 Ly 64mm 
Build your own Tomb, and run into it living, [better 

- Than dare a Prince's Anger. J 


XACIVUS 
1 am old, Sir: 
And Ten Years more Addition is but nothing: 
Now if my Life be pleaſing to you, take it. 
Upon my Knees, if ever any Service 
(As let mebrag, ſome have been worthy notice!) 
If ever any Worth or Truft you gave me 
Deſery'd a Favour, Sir; if all my Actions, 
The Hazards of my Youth, Colds, Burnings, Wants, 
For you and for the Empire, be not Vices : 
By the Stile you have ſtamp'd upon me, Soldier 
G not fall into the Hands of Wretches. 
| VALENTIN I AN. 
I underſtand you not. 
E CIS. WET 
Let not this Body 5 
Nat 1 look d bravely in his Blood for caſar, 
ecrous of Wounds, and for your Safety; 
thy "(cape of Swords, Spears, Slings andArrows, 
nich my beaten Body was my Armour, 
, and thirſty Deſarts, now be Purchaſe 
"For Slaves and baſe Informers : 1 ſee Anger 


OO Oe 
- * 


Slaughter, 


And Death look through your 1 am . 


4 
4 
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And know the telling of this Truth has made me 
A Man clean loft to this World! embrace its 
Only my laſt Petition, Sacred Ceſar! | - 
Is, 1 may die a Rem | 
 _VALENTINIAN 
Riſe! my Friend ſtill, . 
And worthy of my Love: Reclaim the Soldiers ! 
Tl ſtudy to do ſo upon my ſelf, . 


Life to. Caſar. 55 
VALENTINEAN,. . 

The Honeſty of this «Laws, | 
Who is indeed the Bulwark of my Empire, 
Is to be cheriſh'd for the good it brings, 
Not valu'd as a Merit in the Owner | 
All Princes are Slaves bound up by Gratitude, 
And Duty has no Claim beyond Acknow 
Which YU pay Ace, whom 1 ftill have found 
Talents as I could wiſh em for my Slave: 
But, oh this Woman! | 
Is it a Sin to love this lovely Woman? 

No; the is ſuch a Pleaſure, being good; SL 
That en Exit. 


— 


' The Eudof the EA. 
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* V AL ENT NI AN. 
"ACT. u. SCENE 1. 


Enter BALBUS, FR OCULVS, CHTLAX, 
and rann me 


25 4 
Neverſaw the like; . 
No more another Woman, no more alter' d 
17 With any Hopes or Promiſes laid to her, 
Let them be ne et ſo weighty, ne'er ſo winning, 
n e 
ern PROCULUS. . 
cpbylax! . 
von are a Stranger yet in theſe Deſigns, - 
At leaſt in Rome. Tell me, and tell me Truth; 
Did you cer know in all your Courſe of Practice, 
In all the Ways of Women you have rode through 
For 1 preſume you have 3 0 up, Chylax, 
e 
HTL AX. 
s- have fo, 
ꝛũ RA OCUL us. 8 
Did you, 1 ſay again, in all this Progreſs; 
aw diſcover ſuch a Piece of Beauty, 


Wat muſt know her Worth too, and afte&t i it; 
be flatter' d, elſe tis none; and Honeſt, 
weſt againſt the Tide of all Temptations? + 
Honeſt to one Man, and to her Husband only, 
And yet not Eighteen, not of Age to know 
* is Honeſt ? CH Y- 


VALENTINIAN. my 


) CHYLAX.. 
1 1 confeſs i it freely, _ 
1 never ſaw her Fellow, nor ever ſhall: 
For all our Grecian Dames as I have try d. 
And ſute I have try'd a Hundred----if 1 ſay Two, 
I ſpeak within my compaſs: All theſe Beauties, 
And all the Conſtaney of all theſe Faces, 
2 Widows, Wives, of what Degree or Calling, 
So they be Greeks and fat; for there*s my Cunning: 
1 would undertake, and not ſweat fort, Proculns, 
Were they to try again, ſay twice as many, * 
Under a Thouſand Pound to lay them fart” 9 3 
But this Wench ſtaggers me. Wes: 
LYCINIUS 
Do you ſee theſe Jewels? 
You would think theſe pretty Baits now; Pllaſſure . 
_ half the Wealth of Asia. — 
| BALBUS, ö 
To the full Honours 1 propounded to her. 
I bid her think and be, and preſently WE 
Whatever her Ambition, what the Counſel 
Of others would add to her, hat wher Dreams 
Could more enlarge, what any Precedent - © 
Of any Woman riſing up to Glory; 
And ſtanding certain there, and in the high 
Could give her more: Nay, to be Em 
PROCULUS. ; 
And cold at all theſe Offers? 
bo ol A L BVS. 
cold as Cryſtal, 
Never to be chaw'd. EE 


» _ ; 
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CHELAL: 
d her further: 
bee tha L chk the is ub Woman 
22 ; 
F LYCINIUS 
| Why, what did you? 
CHIL A4L 
- Loffer'd that, that had the been but Miſtreſs | 
Of as much Spleen as Doves have, I had teach d her, 
1 A ſafe Revenge of all that ever hate her. 
| The crying dowa for ever of all Beauties, 
That may be thought come near her. 
nl . PROCULUS. - 
That was pretty. 
1 .CHIS43-- 
78 I never knew that way fail; yet I tell you, * 
fl. I offer'd her a Gift beyond all yours, 
That, that had made aSaint ſtart, well conſider'd ; 
The Law to be her Creature; ſhe to make it, 
Her Mouth to give it: Every thing alive 
From her Aſpect to draw their Good or Evil, 
Fix*d in em ſpight of Fortune, a new Nature 
© * She ould be call'd, and Mother of all Ages; 
Time ſhould be hers, what ſhe did, flatt' ring Virtues 
Should bleſs to all Foſteritics, her Ait * 
Should give us Life, her Earth and Water feed us, 
And Jaſt, to none but to the Emperor 
(And then but when the eee 
She ſhould be held a Mottall. 
 UIFCIHIPS -- 
And ſhe heard you? | 
CHYL AX. 
Tes, us a fick Man hears a Noile, or he 


That 
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That ſtands condetnn'd, his Judgment. 6 
Well; if there can be Virtue, if that Name * 
Be any thing but Name, and empty Title. 
If it be ſo as Fools are us d to feign it, Þ 
A Power that can preſerve us after Death, 
And make the Names of Men out-reckon Age. 
This Woman has à God of Virtue in her. 
BAL BVS. | 64 
1 would the Emperor wete that Gd. 
CHYLAX. ke | 
the has in her © | 
All the Contempt of Glory, and yain eng 
Of all the Stoicks, tl the Truth of Chriſtians, © © 
And all their Conſtancy; Modeſty was made 
When ſhe was firſt intended; when the bluſhes” 21s 
It is the holieſt thing to look upon; 8. 60 
The pureſt Temple of her Sex, that erer 
Made Nature a bleſs'd Founder, 8 5 
If ſhe were any way inclining 5.99 
To Eaſe ot Pleaſure, or affected cla 
proud to be ſeen or worſhipp*d, *twere 4 Venture: © 
But, on my Soul, the is caaſter tian cold Camphlce. 
BALBVUS. 
I think ſo too: For all the ways of Woman 
Like a full Sail the bears againſt: I ask d her, 
After my many Offers, walking with her, A 
And her many down Denials, How | kg 
If the Emperor, grown mad mith Love, houldiidye*" 
She pointed to a Lucrece that hung, by, . ſher? 
And with an angry Look-—that from her Eyes * 
Shot Veſtal Fire q__ me, the — 
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PROCVYLUS. 
Mr 
*Yet I have y lo ching together 

This Two and Thirty Your. r 
G HTL AX. 
| I find by this Fair Lady 
The Calling of a Bawd to be 4 
A ＋* ny oo Calling; and for none 
But ſtaid, diſcreet and underſtanding People : 
And as the Tutor to Great Alexander | 
"Would ſay, A young Man ſhould nor Sour" 2p meas 
His Moral Books till after Five and T 
o muſt chat He or She that will be Bawdy, 
(l mean diſcreetly Bawdy, and be truſted) 
If they will riſe and gain 
Well ſteept in Tears and 6 
AI take it tis ao Boy's Play. 
BALBUVUS. 
What's to be thought of? | 
5 2FAOCULUS. 
The Emperor muſt "know it. 
LYCINIUS. 
If the Women ſhould chance to Fail too 
GHL AX. 


As *tis Ten to One. 
ROC UL Us. 


. eta forthe purpoſe—- 
"Th*Emperos.--- 
eu VALENTINIAN. 


VALENTINIAN, - 


hat! Have you brought her? 


C.H 1 


. — 


VAL ENTINIAN. wy 
C HTL AX. \ . N ; 

Brought her, Sir? alas, 4 
What would you do with ſuch a Cake of les, 
Whom all the Love i*th* Empire cannot thaw, 

A dull croſs thing, infeaſible of Glory, 
Deaf to all Piomiſes, dead to Deſire, 

A tedious Stickler for her Husband's 1 
Who, like s Beggar's Curr, hath brought her up 
To fran on him, and bark ar all beſides. 

VALENTIN IAN. 

inne, 8 
To do thee good by mending of thy Manners, 
d have thee whipt ! Is this th' Account you bring 


To caſe the Torments of my refileſs Mind? 


ALI US kneeling, 
caſar! In yain your Vaſſals have. endea rauf d 
By Promiſes, Perſuaſions, Reaſons, Wealth, 

All that can make the firmeſt Virtue bend, 

To alter her. Our Arguments, like Darts 

Shot in the Boſam of the boundleſs Air, 

Ave loſt, and do not leave the leaſt Impreſſion: 
r | ; 
Virtue that could reſiſt the | 

- _VALENTINIAN. 
You impotent Pxovokers of my Luft, 


- — 


Who can incite, and have no Power to 


e 
— r 5 
preſerve em, but my smiles? 
. pos ons Tafhs al the Day | 
In ns TRIER On ay 


$15 VALENTINIAN. 
-Wretches ! whoſe vicious Lives, when I withdraw 
The abſolute Prote&ion of my Favour, 
Will drag you into all the Miſeries 
That your own Terrors, univerſal Hate, 
And Law, with Jails and Whips can bring upon you. 
As you have fail*d to ſatisfie my Wiſhes, 
Perdition is the leaſt you can expect, 
Who durſt to undertake and not perform! 
Slaves! Was it fit 1 hould be diſappointed? 
Yet, live---- TEM 1 
Continue infamous a little longer; „ 
.. You have deſery'd to end. But for this once 
Ell not tread out your naſty Snuffs of Life; 
But had your poiſonous Flatteries prevail'd 
Upon her Chaſtity I fo admire, 2 
A Virtue that adds Fury to my Flames! 
Dogs had deyour'd ere this your Carcaſſes; 
Is that an Object fit for my Defires -  _ 
Which lies within the reach of your Perſuaſions ! 
Had you by your Infectious Induſtry, * 
Shew*'d my Lucina frail to that degree, c 
You had been damn'd for undeceiving me. 
But to poſſeſs her chaſte and uncorrupred, 
There lyes the Joy and Glory of my Love? 
A Paſſion too refin*d for your dull Souls, 
And fuch'a Bleſſing as 1 ſcorn to owe 
The gaining of to any but my ſelf: . 
Haſte ftreight to Maximus, and let him know 
He muſt come inſtantly and ſpeak with me 
The reſt of you wait here----Pl1 play to Night. 
You ſawey Fool! ſend privately away [To Chyl. 
For Lycias hither by the Garden Gate, a4 
h 4 , T at * 


* 
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That ſweet - fac d Eunuch that ſung e 
In Maxi muss Grove the other Day, 8 
And in my Cloſet keep him till I come. ter. val. 
CHITI LAX. | 

1 ſhall, Sirz 
'Tis a ſoft Rogue, this ien 
And rightly underſtood, | 
He's worth a Thouſand Womens Niceneſſes ! 
The Love of Women moves even with their Luſt, | 
Who therefore ſtill are fond, but ſeldom. juſt : 
Their Love is Uſury, while they pretend 
To gain the Pleaſure double which they lend. 
But à dear Boy's diſintereſted Flame 
Gives Pleaſure, and for meer Love gathers Fain; 
In him alone Fondneſs ſincere does prove, 
And the kind, tender, naked Nox ee. Exit. 


SCENE Il. A G 


Mi. 


Enter y LUCINA, ARDELIA and PROSE 


AA DEI I A. 


vou ſtill inſt upon'that Idol Homour, . 
Can it renew your Touth? Can it add wealth? 
Or take off Wrinkles? Can it draw Mens Eyes, 

To gaze upon you in your Age? Can Honour, 7 
That truly is a Saint to none but Soldiets, 4 
And look d into, bears no Reward but Danger, 
Leave you the moſt reſpected Woman living ? 

Or can the Common Kiſſes of a Husband « 
(Which to aſprightly Lady is a Labour) 
ö L 3 


1 VALENTINIAN. 
Make you almoſt Immortal? Ton are cozen'd, 


: The Honour of a Woman is her Praiſes, 


The way to theſe, to be ſeen and ſought to, 
And not to ſuch a happy Sweetneſs 
Under a ſmoaking Roof. 
LUCINA. 
u hear no more. 
PHORBA, 
| That White and Red, and all that 6 
Nr 
Then you are truly Fair, when Men proclaim it: 
The Phenix that was never ſeen is doubred, 
But when the Virtne's known, the Honours doubled: 
Virtue is either lame, or not at all, 
And Love 4 Sacrilege, and not a Saint, 
When it dars up the Way to Mens Peritions. 
ARD ELI A. 
Nay, you mall love your Husband too 3 we 
Come not to make a Monſter of you. 
LUSCI RA. 
© Are you Women? Gs 
ARDELIA. 
You'll find us ſo ; and Worn you ll thank 10 
 1f you have but Grace to make yone Uſe, 
| LUCINA. _ 
Fie on you. | ach 
FHORBA.. 
. 
Had you no other Virtue but your Blues, 
And 1 a Man, 1 ſhould run mad for thoſe | 
r 


\ 


AR 
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ARDELI 4. Hanh. 
Cond, ee e e ne Wen 
nnn ON FI: 
EVCINA. 
PHORBA. 
Yhatwiipati Stew dhe ent dep” 
To make us guilty of your Melancholy, 


Yoo maſt not be alone: In Converſation, [ence ” 
Doubts are reſoly*d, and what . . 


Made eaſie and allowable. 
LUGCIN A. 
Te are Devils. 
Nee kfnation 
That e an Day bleſs for your Dan. 
LUCEHNA 4 


1 


1 charge vou, in the- Name of Chaſtity, 

Tempt me no more: How ugly you ſeem ro me! 

There is no wonder Men defame our Ser, 

And lay the Vices of all Ages on us, 

When ſuch as you ſhall bear — 

2 had Eyes to ſee your ſelves, ot Senſe | 

A Beale pe cies wal owt 

r * 

Tho? many Regions off, as Men hear Thunder: 

If ever you had Fathers, and they Souls, 

Or ever Mothers, and not ſack as you arc! 3 

If ever any ching were conſtant in you * ; 

Beſides your Sins! | | 

If any of your Anceſtars, | 

DYp nn be chert 
6696 

L4. You... 


— 


2 VALENTINTAN. 
Lou would run from one anothers Repentance, 
And from your guilty Eyes drop our thoſe Sins 
That made ye blind and Beaſts. 

PHORBA. 
Tou ſpeak well, Madam! | 
A ſign of fruitful Education, | 
If your Religious Zeal had Wiſdom with it. 
-»»ARDELIA. | 
This Lady was oxdain d to bleſs the Empire 
And we may all give Thanks for her. 
| PHOR B fs | 
I believe ou. 
AR DE. I 4. Wr 
EI any thing redeem” the Emperot, 
From his wild flying Courſes, this is the! | 
She can inſtruct bim---if you mark---the's wiſe too. 
PHORBA. | 

Exceeding wiſe, which is a Wonder in her; 
And ſo religious, that 1 well believe, 

Tho? ſhe would fin ſhe cannot. . 
ARD E L IA. . 

And beſides & 

She has the Empire's Cauſe i in Hand, not Love's: 

There lyes the mai Conſideration, | 
For which the is chiefly born. 

PHORBA. 

She finds that Point | 
Stronger than we can tell her, and dalle 1. 

1 look by her means for a Reformation, 

* ſuch a one, and ſuch a rare way carry'd. 
ARD ELIA. 


1 never thought the nga hay wiſdags, 


— 


I 
, 
1 
{ 


— — 


Pity, or fair Affection to his Count 


. ; 
'Till he profeſs*d this Loye. Gods give em Children 


Such as her Virtues merit, and his Teal; 
I look to ſee a Numa from this „ 
Or greater than Octavius. 904 
H OR B A. 
Do you mark too, 
Which is a Noble Virtue----how we blues, 
And what flowing Modeſty runs through W 
When we but name the Emperor. 
ARD ELIX. 
Mark . 
Les, and admire it too: For the ES wb 
Tho? the be fair as Heav'n, and yirtuous 
As Holy Truth; yet to the Emperor, 
She is a kind of Nothing----but her Service; 
Which the is bound to offer, and ſhe'll do it; 


And when her Country's Cauſe commands Affection, 


She knows. Obedience is the Key of Virtues z 
Then fly the Bluſhes out like Cupid's Arrows: 
And though the Tie of Marriage to her Lord, 
Would fain cry, Stay Lucina----yet.the Cauſe - 
And general Wiſdom of the Prince's Love 
Makes her find ſurer Ends, and happier, - -- 


And if the firſt werechaſte, theſe are welke doch 


| PHORBA. 
Her Tartneſs to us too. 

ARDELIA. 
That's a wiſe one. 3 2 
a PHORBA. : 2 
I like it, it hews a riſing Wiſdom, 


That chides all common Fools, who. dare enqvire 


Ls "we What 


— » 
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226 VALENTINIAN: 
What Princes would have 
| | ARDELIA. 
What a Lady thall we be bleſs'd to ſerye?: 
LUCIN A. 
G0 — get you from me, 
Ye ate your Purſes Agents, not the Prince's. 
Is this * virtuons Love you train d me out to? 
Am 1 a Woman ſit to imp your Vices? 
But that 1 had a Mother, and a Woman 
Whoſe ever- living Fame turns all it touches 
Into the Good it felf was, I ſhould now 
Even doubt my ſelf; I have been ſearch'd ſo near 
The very Soul of Honour, Why ſhould you Two, 
That happily have been as chaſte as I am! 
Fairer I think by much (for yet your Faces, 
Like ancient well-built Piles; hem worthy Ruins). 
After that Angel-Age, turn Mortal Devils! 
For Shame, for Womanhood, for what you have been, 
' (For rotten Cedars have born goodly Branches) 
If you have hope of any Heay'n but Court, | 
Which, like a Dream, you'll find hereafter vaniſh: 
or at the beſt but ſubje& to Repentance! 
Study no more to be ill ſpoken of, 
Women live themſelves, if they muſt fail; 
own Deſtruct ion find em. 
ARD ELIA. 
Tou are ſo excellent in all, | 
That 1 muſt tell you with Admiration?” 
20 true a. Joy you have, ſo ſweat a Fear! 
And when you come to — tis ſo Noble, 
That for my own part, 1 could fill offend, 
if Wamen that want that, 


7 


„ 


VALENTIN IAN. uy” 
And your way guided, {aſe b count is nothing) 
Are either Fools oz frarkul. ** 
ea 

the ere 30 It for the Weges Lend 
Could te not frown a raviſh' d KIſa from Anger, 
And ſuch an Anger us this Lady hews us, 
Stuck with ſuch pleafing Dangers (Gods Lun re) - 
Which of you all could hold from ? 

Wr 

1 


| | 
Your own dark its Gall wick Wr 
Tou ſell the Chaſti of modeſt. Wives at, 

Run to Diſeaſes with you----1 deſpiſe you, 

And all the Nets you have pitch d to catch my Virtue, * 
Like Spiders Webs, I ſweep away befote me! 
Go! tell th*Emperor, you have met a Woman, 
That neither his own Perſon, which is God - like, 


The World he rules, nor what that World "_ a> + 


Nor all the Glories fubject to a Ceſar? 
The Honours that he offers for my Honout, 
The Hopes, the Gifts, and everlaſting Flatreries,. 
Nor any thing that's his, and apt to tempe z. -- 
No! dot to be the Mother of the Empine, | 
And Queen of all the Holy „* 
Can make a Whore of me. 
ARDELIA.- 
You miſtake us, Madam. - 
LUCINA 
vet tell him this, h” as much weaken'd me, 
That I have heard his Slaves, and you his Matrons, 
Fit Nurſes for his Sins! which. Gods, forgive me. 
loc | 


or” 


* 
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Or to be brought to Love his Vice----affure him; 
And from her Mouth, whoſe Life ſhall make it cer- 
I never can; I have a Noble Husband, ſtain, 
Pray tell him that too: Yet a Noble Name, 
A Noble Family, and laſt a Conſcience. 
Thus much by way of Anſwer; for your ſelves, 
© You have liv'd the Shame of Women die the 
berter. | [Exit Lucina. 
PHOR B A. — 
Whar's now to do? 
ARPDELI A. 
Even as the ſaid, to die, 
For there's no living here and Women thu 
I am ſure for us two, _ 
Os ; PHORB A: 
Nothing ſtick upon her: | 
ARDELI A. ; 
We haveloſt a Maſs of Mony ; well, Dame viizue, 
Yet you may halt, if good Luck Terve.! 
PHO R B A. | 
- Worms take her. | 
1 45 - "+ Þ OA 
80 Godly--— | 
This 3 * ill Breeding, Pborba. 
EH OR B A. 
If the Women | 
Should have a longing now to ſee the Monkier, 
And the convert em all? 
AR DEL 1 4. 
© That may be, Phorba 
But if it be I'll have the young Men hang d. 
7 s go" think me mult not "ſcape 


vw - LExeunt. 
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ACT W. SCENE IL 


The Scene open, and Diſcover the Empere af Dies. 


MAXIMUS, LY&EINTUS, ?PROCULVUS. 
„*,. 


Vauear IN-LAN, | 


N 1. my Hand out: *Tis not 6 
I ſhould negle& my Luck when tis fo 
proſp*rous. | 
CHYLAX. 1 
If 1 have any thing to ſet you, Sir, but Cloaths 
And good Conditions, let me Pri 
You have all my Mony. 
PROCULUS. 
| And mine. ; "£071 
 L YCINIVUS. | 
And mine too. N 
eien 
You may truſt us ſure till to Morrow, a 
Or, if you pleaſe, Pllſend home for Mony preſently, 
VALENTINIAN, 
"Tis already Morning, and ſtaying will be tedious, - 
My Luck will vaniſh ere your Mony comes. 
CHYLAX. 
shall we redeem” em if we ſet our Horſes. 
b nm 
10 8 — 2 ©. . 
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Ve CHILAX;, 
| That at my Villa AL 
""VALENTINIAN. 
At it Tis mine. Ty 
- SATA. N 
Then farewel;Fig-trees:s for I can ne et redeem' em. 
| VALENTINIAN.. 
Who ſets? -—S$er-any. thing. 
. .LYCINIUS.. 
At my Horſe. | 
VALENTINIAN, 


The Dapple Spaniard? 
LI CINIUS.. 
- VALENTINIAN.. 
He's mine. 
He is ſo. 


LYCINIUS 
MAXIMUS.. 


Ha ; 

| L'YCENLUS:.. "me 
Nothing, my Lord! But Pox on my damn'd For- 
; VALENTINIAN. \ 
Come, Mime; you were not wont to flinch. 
MAXIMVUS. 


- By Hear'n, vis, 1 have not © Fenay. .. 


e 
Then that Ring. 


O good Sir, this was not 8 
- VALENTINIAN. 
Some Love- Token Set it, I ſay * © | 
X, ö | NAIL 
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| MALXIMUS. t 
I beg you, Sir. | 
VALENTINIAN. 4 
Row fit ned hve and puede en IONS = 
MAXIMUS | 
Shall 1 redeem it f | | 
; VALENTINLIAN. - = 
When you pleaſe; to mort, 
Or next Day, as you ill: J do not care 
Only for Luck ale ] 
MAXIMUS. 
There, Sir, will you throw? 
- VALENTINIAN., 
110 
'Tis mine, | 4 
MAXIMUS. 
Tree e 
P11 bring you---what you pleaſe to think it worth. 
| VALENTINIAN. 
Then your Arabian Horſe 3 but for this Wight. 
PU! wear it as my ViRory, 


Enter BA LB 8. 


cin, in haſte has ſent theſe . Sir 3 
It: ſeems the Cohorts mutiny for 
VALENTINIAN. | 
are to march. 


Tou maſt away — fay, 


Ne, 


232 VALENTINIAN. 
" No, not ſo much as to take leave at home. 
This careful haſte may probably appeaſe ' ny 1 
| Send Word, what are their Numbers ; 
And Mony ſhall be ſent to Secs dll | 
- Beſides ſomething by way of Donative. ry 
N MAXIMUS. 
Pll not delay a Moment, Sir. 
The Gods preſerve you in this Mind for ever. 
VALENTINIAN. 
ll ſee em march my ſelf, 
; W 
5 Gods ever keep. you-— | [Exit Max. 
VALENTINIAN. 
To what end now ye think this Ring ſhall ſerve ? 
For you are the dulPft and the verieſt Rogues 
Fellows that know only by roat, as Birds | 
Whiſtle and Sing. 
CH L AR. 
4 Why, Sir, 'tis for the Lady. 
 _YVALENTINIAN. 


The Lady, Blockhead which end of che Lady | 
Her Noſe! 


- G HTI Ax. 20h 
Faith, Sir, that I know not. — 
- VALENTINIAN. 
Then pray for him that does—— 
Fetch in the Eunuch; Lx. Chyl. 
You! See th' Apartment made very fine | ; 
That lyes upon the Garden, Masks-and Muſick, 
with the beſt ſpeed you can. And all your Arts 


Serve to the higheſt, for my * 
Is now on Foor, 


* 


* 


— 
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TN ROCVU Ls. => 
Sir, we ſhall have a cate. F956 TT _ 
VALENTINIAN. e 
Pu! ſleep an Hour or two; and let the Women 
Put on a graver ſhew of Welcome! 
Your Wives! they are ſuch Haggard Bawds, 
A Thought too eager. [Enter Chyl. ond Lycies 
| SHT LAX. d 
Here's Lyciass Sit. | n 
| LI CIA. Ae un. 
Long Life to mighty caſar. | 5 
VALENTINIAN. : 2 
Fortune to thee, for I muſt ule thee, Lycias- - 
LYCIAS. 
am the humble Slave of Ceſar's Will, 
By my Ambirion bound to his Commands, 
As by my Duty. 
VALENTINIAN, - 
Follow me. ; 1 
1101 e 
Wu Joy,— 8 
SCENE u. | Grove and int 


Dear ſolitaty Groves hem 3 Peace dons PERS 
Sweet Harbours of pure Love and Innocence! 
How willingly could 1 for evet ſtay 307 2 
Beneath the —_ of N nn Greens, 


— 
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234 VALENTINIAN: 
Lift ning to of » ; 
Tum d with Fagan. wy os. 
Upon whoſe Banks in various Livery, 
The flagrant Off-ſpring of che catly Tem, 


Their Heads like graceful Swans bene proudly down, 


| Expreſſing ſome kind langer 
0 new my Maxirms at his Return, 

| And fondly chiding make: his Heart confeſs, 
Wore fhe np ae ER nan I ar 
The idle Buſineſs he purſues all Day, 

At the comentious Court or 


Forgive me Heav'n ! if when 1 theſe enjoy, 
7 — is the Happineſd 1 find, 


* 


N Enter MAR CELLINA 


Muzmurs of the Streams, 


Robbing my Eyes of what they love t0 fre 
My Ears of his dear Wards: they with e boar, 
My-longing Azms of th'Embrace they cover: 


„nne HOwdududTTSCU»»>HMSHS 
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When 1 but hear him nam d: ſure tis not Hate 3 
For tho' his impious Love with Scorn 1 heard, 
And fled with Terror from his theeatning Forer, 
Duty commands me humbly to forgive, | 
And bleſs the Lord to whom —— | 
Nay more methinks, he is the graccfulleſt' Man, 

His Words ſo fram'd to tempt; himſelf to pleaſe, \ 
That *tis my Wonder how the Pow'rs above, 

Thoſe wiſe and careful Guardians of the Good, * 
Have truſted ſuch a force of tempting Charms 

To Enemies declard of Innocence ! 

Tis then ſome ſtrange Prophetick Fear 1 feel, 
That ſeems to wan me of approaching Is. - 
Go Marcellina, fetch your Lane, and ſing that Song 
My Lord calls his: Pl try to wear away 
The melancholy Thoughts his Abſence breeds! 4 
Come gentle Slumbers, in your ffatt' ring Arms: 
Pl bury theſe Diſquiets of my Mind, ” 
Till Max:mn: returns-—for when he's here, 

My Heart is rais d above the reach of Feat. . 


W * G MW. 


— Amine ra h 
From 4 deſpairing Lever r Story}: ? 
When her Eyes have Conqueſts. won, * 
Why ſhould hey Ear refuſe the Glory) 
Shell 8 Slave, whonm Racks cenfirain, 
I forbidden to complain.” | 


* 
- 
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— 


Let her ſcorn me; let her fly me, : 

Let her Looks her Life deny me. * 
Neer can my Heart change for Relief, a X 
Or my Tongue ceaſe to tell my Grief y — 105 
Much to love, and much to pray, | 

Nr Ogata thc ae 


| MAKCELLINA, 
| The flerps 

Was [The Song ended, rss, Clundia and 
--_ _ _  Marcellina before the Dance, | 


s CENE ill. Dane of Satyrs. 
Ener CLAUDIA and MAKCELLINA | 


dab bY to LUCIN A. 
The an G1 4 1 
 Prither, what ails my Lady, that of late 


he never cates for Company 
MARCELLINA. 
1 know not, 


) Vuleds it be that Company cauſes Cuckolds. 


CLAUDIA. 


_- Ridiculous! That were à childiſh Fear; 
. *Tis Opportunity does cauſe em rather, 


two made one are glad to be alone. 
 MARCELLINA. 
Bus. Clandia——why this ſitting up all Night, 
In Groves by purling Streams? This argues Heat, 


6 — 
M 
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Mark when you will, your Ladies that have Vapours, 
They are not Flinchers, that 3 ; a 


Is the Artillery of Powerful Luft 
Diſcharg'd upon weak Honour, which ſtands out, 
Two Fits of Headach at the moſt, then yields. 
CLAUDIA. | 
Thou art the fraileſt Creature, Marcellins / 


And think'ſt all Women's Honours like thy own! 


So thin a Cobweb, that each blaſt of Paſſion”: 
Can blow away: But for my own part, Girl, 
I think 1 may be well ftiPd Honour's Martyr. 


With firmeſt Conſtancy I have endur de 


The raging Heats of paſſionate Deſires ! 


While flaming Love and boiling Nature both, 


Were pour'd upon my Soul with equal Torture; 
I arm'd with Reſolution ſtood it out, 
And kept my Honour ſafe, 
MARCELLIN A. 
Thy Glory's great! 


But, Clawdia, Thanks to Heav'n that I am wb 
The weakeſt of all Women; fram'd fo frail, 


That Honour ne' er thought fit to chuſe me out 
His Champion againſt Pleaſure: My poor Heart, 
For divers Years, till toſs d from Flame to Flame, 
Is now burnt up to Tinder, every Spark, > 
Dropt from kind Eyes, ſets it a- fire afreſh; - 
Preſs'd by a gentle Hand I melt away: 

One Sigh's a Storm that blows me all along; 
Pity a Wretch who has no Charm at all, 


— Againſt the impetuous Tide of flowing Pleaſure, 


Who wants both Force and Courage. to maintain 
The gloriow War made upon Fleſh and Blood, 


But 


— 
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© Bite bs @ Sacrifice to every Ms 
And has no Power Jeft eo Kü a Joy, 
2oar Gil! how h Ab "AMY 
; - how a Riddle Virtue is! 
They never miſs it who. poſſeſa it = Fl 
And they who have it, ever find a want. 
„Wich »hat Tranquility and Peace thou liviſt! 
For ftript of Shame, thou haſt no Cauſe to fear; 
While 1, the Slave of Virtue, am afraid | 
Of every thing 1 ſec; and think the World 


Each Man 1 meet 1 will devour me; 


And fway'd by Rules not natural but affected. 
I hate Mankind for fear of being lord. 


Aud make us ficakifh; what a Chear 

Which robs ans Lives of all cher Be in 
ty our anly Treaſure it lays waſte, at 
Hurries us over our neglected Youth, 
To the deteſted State of Age and Uglineſs, 
Tearing our deareſt Hearts Deſires from us ; 
Then in Reward of what it took away, 
Er 
- Y pays us all-with Pride! . 
Poor Shifts! ill to-be proud, and nerves plcas'd, 

Let this is all your Honour can do for you. 
| Ko CLA U- 
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A readful Wilderneſs of Savage Beast z: 


2% 4 te Soc 


* 4 ir 7 
. . 7 7 Ax + bf 
* "=; wa 4 
7 / J wy 
VS o - 
- = 


— 


ö CL AUD 14. 3 ; 
ER Ca” 
The moſt corrupt corrupting Thing alive; 
Yet glory not too much in cheating Wit: 
»Tis but falſe Wiſdom z and its Property 
Has ever been to take the Patt of Vice, 


Which tho? the Fancy with vain Shews it pleaſe, 


Ter watts a Power 20 fatiae rhe Mind. 
{Lucina Wakes. 
But ſee. my Lady wakes, and comes this way. 
Bleſs me? 3 how confus d ſhe looks? 
LUCIN X. 
In what fantaſtick new World have 1 been? 


What Horrors paſt ? what threatning Viſions ſeend | 


Wrapt as 1 lay in my my amazing Trance, 


The Hoſt of Heav'n and Hell vid round me dance: 


Debates arole betwizt the Powr's above, 


And thoſe below: Methoughts they talle d of Love, 


And nam'd me- often ; but it could not be, 

Of any Love that had to do wich me. 

For all the while they talk'd and argwd hs: 

1 never heard one Word of Maximss. 

DO Nymphs | - ho own theſe murm ring 
Fl 

And you unkind Diviairies o th? Woods! 


When to your Banks and Bowers I came diſtreſsd, g 


Half dead thro” Abſence, le and Reſt, 
Why would you not proteſt, by theſe your Streams, 


A fleeping Wretch from ſuch wild diſmal Dreams | 


Mildes Monſters round in Meaſures went, 
Horrid 4 in Form, with Geſtures inſdlent: 
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- Grinning thro? Goatiſh Beards with half-clos'd Eyes, 
They 160K'd me in the Face! frighted, to riſe- 


In vain 1 did attempt; methought no Ground 


Was, to ſupport my ſinking Footſteps, found. 
In clammy Fogs like one half choak'd 1 lay, 0 


Crying for help, my Voice was ſharch'd away. 
of And when 1 would have fled, 
My Limbs benum'd or dead. 
Could not my Will with Terror wing'd obey. 
Upon my abſent Lord for Help 1 cry'd; 
But in that Moment when 1 muſt have dy'd, 


With Anguiſh of my Fears confuting Pains, 
aces Sleep loogd his Tyranni Chains. 


| CLAUDIA. 

Madam, alas / ſuch Accidents as theſe,” 
Are not of value to diſturb your Peace. [wrought, 
The cold damp Dews of Night have mixt and 
With the dark Melancholy of your Thought ; 8 


And thro? your Fancy theſe Illuſions brought ; 


I ſtill have mark'd your Fondneſs will afford 
No Hour of Jos in th? Abſence of my Lord. 


Enter res, de 


L VOI A. 

| Abear, all Night----and never ſend me Word: f 

| LYCIAS. 

Madam, while fleeping by thoſe Banks you lay, 
One from my Lord commanded me away. 
In all obedient haſte I went to Court, 
Where buſie Crowds confugdly did reſort ; # 
5 42 5 | , a ews 
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News from the Camp it ſeems wis then _—, 
Of Tumults rais' d, and Civil Wars conttivd f 
The Empetor frighted from hs Bed, does t 
Grave Senators to Council in the Hall 
— of ill-fayont'd Faces filPd with Scars 
r Employments,' praying hard for wats." 
he Council Door attend with fair n ee | 
In Knaviſh Decency and Reverence/ ; 
Banquets, who with officious Diligence | ” > I 
Lend Mony to ſupply the preſent Need, ( 7 
At treble Uſe, that greater may ſucgeed, hy 
So publick Wants will private Plenty N 
Wai ringelutiovity Corner you might ſee. | + 0 
1 UCk MA 090 HL amiicty 4 
Bur what's all chis ro Maxime and meh ne 
Where is my Lord?! what Meſſage has ie fare $4 
Is he in Health? What fatal Recident 
Does all this while his wiſh'd Return : 
+ - 11: Cl AB ot let J 
When er; the Gods tha happy Hour eee, 
May he peat ſafe, and wich Vit, 
Of many Hero's, who ſtood Candidate 
To be the Arbiters twixt Nun and Fate; 
To Well Rebellion, and Protect the Throws,” 
A Choice was made of Maxime: alone; 1 


# 


The People, . Soldiers, Senate, Emperor, 5 6; s 


For Maximus with one Conſent concur... 


newborn Hopes no- — Ar 
N will Fears admit — Ay: 1 


through Terror leſt he come too! 
ry lie Diſpatch, while at che — 4 
s Chariots to — him wait. 
M 1b eIR A. | 
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irn 053 Ursi N: A. N 5 
4 Honouts my dire Dream: foretold! 
Why ſhould the Kind be miin'd. by — Bold? 
He neꝰ er reflects upon my Deſtin ,, 
So careleſs of hitnſelf, undoing — A 
Ah, Claudia in my Viſions. ſa unskilt's,- 
| tq the Amy go, and there be kill'd.- 
raren of my Love; heul not afſo rl 
calie Favour. of a parting Word; * 
Of. all my Wiſhes he's alone the Scope, 
And he's the only End of all my: Hope, - 
My fill of Joy, and what is yet above 
Joys, Hopes, and: Wiſhes He is alta Tree 
Myſterious Honour, tell me What thou art! 
That takes: up diſſerent Forms in c 7) neun; 
| aber pod ben. [Ends and Inteteſts move: 
q is his- my Honour is my A 
Both Ae do: Patbs ſ oppoſitely chuſe, 
By following one, vou muſt the other lose. 
So: ty ſtrait A inen, from the ſame: Point 


begin, 
Can never, mots ſthiof' wirhout end bn — 
Alas, I rave? a bag) dul 


een üb hit n dt! 
> r an vs de - 
Two —_— S 6200 
Who blazing 


— —— — to Reayir aſcend 
The God that dvclts in Byes light on 1 

Leſt in my. 1 hi ; 

Yowl. better the Anguiſh of his Hearr, 


tom what: 1 en een; 
fie tet Auatbn da 81 But, 


Kuli 4 


2 


VALENIFTH NI AN. . 

But, Madam, know the Moment I was come, 

His watchful Eye pexceiv'd; me in the d, 

When with a quick precipitated haſte, | 

From caſars Boſom where, he ſtood abrae'] | 

Piercing the huſit Grows: to me he pat 

Tea in his Byes; his Orders in his Hand, 

= ſcarce had Breath to give this ſhort Command, 
rn dan; r, 
muſt part, unſeen by hes: I de r 

Dad inevitable from aboye,!,. nl wo 1 

And Fate, which takes too little care of Lore, 

Force, meAaway-« Tell bers tis my Requeſt, . *- 

By. thoſc-kind Fires he; kindled in my: D ” 

Our: fytyre: Hopes, and all that we: hold dear: 

Shg inſtantly would come and ſee me here. 

That parting Griefs to her I may reveal, 

And on her Lis propitiqus @mens ral. 

Affairs that preſs in this ſhort ſpace of time, 

Afford no other Place withaue.a Crime: 

And that thay.wagtft not fall pf vid difor Ends, | 

In a rocks ae my Life depends, 

Give her this Ring. , » {hooks en the Vs. 

1 C IA. A1 160" 12 
| Hop ſtrange ſoeves theſe Commands appear, 

LORE A n my Fear. 
cou e thy laxiſh +: 

— idly, to be lth this ſo long; 

When ev'ry Moment then haſt ſpent in vain, 

Was half the Liſe that did to-me-zemgin,,, - - / - 

Flattex me, Hope, and on my Withes ale. | 

Ad make me happy yet a-lietle-while. | 
ough my Fears 1 can ſuch. Sorrow- ons: 4 

Ag. 49 convince 1 periſh if he go: 

M 2 | Pity 
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Pity perhaps his'gen'rous Heart may more, 
To ſacrifice EY to his Love. 
Who knows heb eloquent theſoBySi'x * — 


Ne enen of Tears and Flumes of Love. 


D i 0 'FExit' Lucina. 

ET Per gr rnr 
Thank; to the Devil, my Friend, now all's our - 

How eaſily this mighty Work was done! [own 


Well! firſt or laſt all Women muſt be won 


< It is their Fate, and cannot be withſtood, 

The Wiſe do till comply with Fleſh and Blood z - 

« Or if through peeyiſh Honour, Nature fail, 

* Wr ene Thanks; an e 
Br . 48554 it. 


8g ? 


SCENE I. + 


Enter & C1 ee 2-0 N 10 and 
RT MAX'S MUS following 21 nf 


7 ** * 
© 4UST 12 * 1. 14 Wt WH TH bo & 122 
4 In.) 


| Maxinus”” #1113 39% 

Temper your fel, Eoin, XY IP 
COPY 

Hold, my Lord-—1 amm a Soldier and d nan. 

$a Ae eie 'vlbi 02 

Sig? | % e e 123 24 1 

Try ti eite 7 abr 

Thou art u lying Villain and a Traitor. 

Give me my ſelf, or or by the Gods, x; = OR 

Tou Il make me : How dar ſt thou pluck | | 

The aden to Sedition, aud 3 Ling? | ages 


- 
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And ſow Seeds of rank Rebellion even then, 
Whea 1 am; daquing ne to Action? 
ane 
nen me: -- 
a MAXIMUS. 
Are you a Maut W w 
'£A&C1VU Ss. 
1 am true, Mme 
And if che Villen live, we. are 1 
a MAXIMVU-S, 
| But hear him what he can ſay | 


£C1V $. er 
Tha's the way . a; 
To pardon him; 1 am ſo eaſie Natur d, 
That if he ſpeak but humbly, I forgive him. 
PONTIVS. 
I do beſeech you, worthy General. 
A: CIT: 5m 27:; 1 
H has found the way already. one me om, 
d. if he ſcape me then, h' has Merey. 
:P/O N/T 1-U'S$. 
1 do not call you Worthy, that 1 fear you: 
1 never card for Death; if you will kill me, 
Conſider firſt for what; not what you can do: 
*Tis true, I know you are my General; 
And by mag Gapedilhore 
Mu; les. en: 
He Agves with mel! 
By Heav'n, a made-up nid Rebel. 
b MAXIM VS. 
Pray conſider what certain ground you have. | 


bad had u kata JD AER <7 
111 a M3 EC1US. 
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CERES 


— 
o 
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K th 


_— 
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1 


Did 1 not take him 


And tho? 1 ſtrive to be without 


And caſt a 


— — 
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f e > 22292 ot he 
What e. e de ENG" ts 02 42 07 

5 170 the Soldiers, 

How lazily they liv'd; and what Diſkonour- -- 
was to ſerve a-Prifce ſo full of ee: 


, Theſe were his very Words, Sir.. 


M ATIs. 
Theſe? Acius, 
Tho? they wete rathly ſpoke, dh acted fade. 


A great one, Pontius! yet from him that Hungers 


For War, and brave Employment, might be pardon' d. 
The Heart, and hatbour d K 22 of Ill, makes 
Nor ſpleeny Speeches 8 {Traifors, 
['F#C1VUs.' EQ DL 

Why mould you protect him : | 

Go to--—it ſcarce ſhews honeſt--- 
M 5 X 1 M 1 42 
Taint me not: 


For that — ee Augen Friendhip, 


And that pretended Love you lay upon me, 
(Hold back my. Honeſty) is Uke a Favour, 


Lou do yout Slayeto Da fte Potro hang him ; 
Was 1 your Boſom Friend . 2 YovE 


4 e 
Forgive mel ta” "WOT tn Bale 

So zealous is my Dubp ſw thine) (ESR 

That oft it makes me: to forget my ſelf; 

tay” bn. 

1 am no God, Sir: For you, whoſe Infection 

Has ſpread it ſelf like Poiſon thro? the — 

killing Fog on fair Allegiance; 

u 11 this Noble en z you had oo 

5 
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Next, from your Place and Honour of à Soldier 


1 here ſeclude you. te 201 gd Bru 

ron TAV e to bol Tt 

May 1 ſpeak yet? weis vn Ned 3 

M158} res 0 Noltelx“ 
- Hear him. + ett HT « 


| * c ο * 10097 ban R 
And while: v£cins holds a-Kepntation, - {al 
At leaſt Command] Youbearno Auns for Reme,Sir 
PO. NT. IVS. 
Againſt her I ſhall never: 2 Man 
Has yet the Privilege to reale. . urin 
Law were not equal elſeQ 0 
MAXIM U 8. 
Pray hear him, AÆcius. | AW! 


For happily the Fault he has re 


Tho? 1 believe it mighty ; yet conſider'd, . 1 

If Mercy may be thought upon, n 

nm 11106; Wet 26! 
ACIUS. tee, AAN 


5 PONTIVU 8” * 

"Tis t true, my Lord. eee cab 
My Words as rough and ragged as my Fortune. 
Telling the Soldiers what a Man we ſetve, 
Led from us by the Flouriſhes of e 
I bam d him too for Soſtneſa. 1 


E G ITU 4 
ro the reſt Six 4 | 1 
; | — 1 et an 
"Tis true I told em too, rod 44 


We lay at home to ut our c 014 
| M 4 we 


\ » 
1 
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We durſt go naked, durſt want Meat and Mony; 
And when the Slaves drink Wine, we durſt be thirſty, 


I told em too, the Trees and Roots 


Were our beſt Pay- Maſters. 9 
"Tis likely too, 1 counſell'd *em to turn I gets, 


Their warlike Pikes to Plow-ſhares, their ſure Tar- 


And Swords hatcht with the Blood of many Nations, 
To Spades and Pruning - Knives; their warlike 
Eagles, into Daws and — oft | 
 ACIV wa 
What think you? © 
Were theſe Words to be f. poken by: 2 Captain} 
One that ſhould give Example? 
MAXIMUS. 
Twas too much. 
F. PONTIUS. 

My Lord, I did not Wooe em from the Empire, 

Nor bid em turn their daring Steel gainſt Caſar 3 


The Gods for ever hate me, if that Motion 


ere part of me: Give me but Employment, 

And way to live, and where you find me vicious, 
Bred up to Mutiny, my Sword ſhall tell you, 
And if you pleaſe that Place I held maintain it, 
Gainſt the moſt dating Foes of Nome: 1m honeſt, 
A Lover of my Country, one that holds 

His Life no longer his, than kept for Ceſar. 
Weigh not (I thus low on my Knees beſeech you!) 
What my rude Tongue diſcover'd, *twas my Want, 
No other part of Pontius. Jou have ſeen me, 
And you, my Lord, do ſomething for my Country, 
And both the Wounds 1 gave and took," 119 
. G3 3x {6.4 INE 
A&A c I U n 


15 A 
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ALB NTIN IAN. 
K CIUsS. 
All Language 0 * I 
1 71 N. Pontius Tou ＋* . 
And by my Honour, and my Love to r 
By me ſhall never be reſtored in Camp:; 
I will not have a Tongue, tho? to himſelf, 
Dare talk but near Sedition: As I govern, 
All ſhall obey, and when they want, their Duty 
And ready Service ſhall redreſs their apy 
Not prating what they would be, 8 
PONTIVS ; 
Thus 1 leay you; 

Yet ſhall my Pray*rs, altho my wretched Fortune 
Muſt, follow, you no more, be ſtill about you, 
Gods give you where you fight the PR 
You cannot caſt my Withes. 
E CIUs. 
come, my Lord, 
Now to the Field again. 


249 


þ MAXIMUS. 
Alas, poor Pets!!! [Exit 
2 LA 


The End of the Thin an. 
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ACT. V. SCENE L. 


Enter CH 1 f 14 1 ee Dip EG wos 
nee e e,, 


124 5111552 25:71 _ as 235; ©: 


eee e STA 


— 2d end. det 1.19 155% 
Ax. A! 


E 9 
ee 1 


[e's comp... r at 
Ab N. 
Then vll to the Emperor. 9% | tens Bablus. 
_ CHYLAX.” 1 1 
Is the Muſick plac'd well}. | 


| LYCINIUS, 
Excellent. 


- 
4 * d 
4: 4 1 1 


i 


url 
Locinius, you and Proculus ſeceive 
Zn the great Chamber, at her Entrance. 
LICINIVUS. 
Let us alone. 
CHYLAX, . 
And do-you hear; Lohnen 
Pray let the Women ply her farther off, 
And with much more Diſcretion. One word more, 
Are all the Maskers ready? 
 LYCINIUS. 
Take No care, Man, 5 ; [Exit, 


67 + . 


I am all over in a Sweat with Pimping; 
'Tis a laboxious moiling Trade this-—- Enter 


V ALENTIN TIN 2g 


Enter VAL ENTINIA M, BALBV'S 
+ a4 PROCULVS 4 3 


VAL-ENTINTAN, 


"Is the come! : 06.114; anion, DO? ! 219519 ee 
CHYLA X;: 10 1141 367 
She is, Sir! but twere beſt 
That you wete laſt ſeen to har. tals ! f 
{1 IV ALYBINTINA 4. 1 
80 I mean. l vaitos om bal gs, Lig 
Keep your Court empty, Nrocal f... 
PROCULUS. | 
'Tis done, Sir. Pont ef int tot hal, a7 | 
VAL ENT: N 1A x. * 
be not too fudden te her. % „ dad lag 
on:! nr (91 22a A 
Good ſweet Six, {12 UL 
Retire and Man your ſelf: Len un done, A 
We ate no Children this way: Sn. 
'Tis neceſſary, that her she- Companion 2 
Be cut off in the Lobby by the Women, * H 
They' U break the Buſineſs elſe, i fo 
VALENTINAAN. 


"Tis true: They an. L zin ed, 
ä en Ui) 1 110) 
Remember your Place, Fer, „er 


PROCULYS $4.7 I 
e you ee Yale, Full ane, 


= * 
. AE] 
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Euer LU C IN A, CLAUDIA MAR; 
C ELLIN AA LTCIAS. 


* CH-yY A. 
She enters! Who waits there? [the Air; 
The Emperor calls for his Chariots,he will take 
LUCLIN A. 


Len ieee n C 
When he'll. be abſent : This removes all Feare 3 
But Lycias, lead me to my — neter 
Heav'n grant he be not gone. 

LI C14s. 

Faith, Madam, that's uncertain” - 

P11 run and ſee. But if you miſs my Lord, 

And find a better to ſupply his Room,. 

A Change ſo happy will not diſcontent you-[Ex; 
LUCIN A. 

Wust means that unwoated Inſalence of this 

Now 1 begin to fear again. Oh Honour, [Slave ? 
If ever thou hadſt Temple in weak Woman, 
And Sacrifice of Modeſty offer'd to thee, 
Hold me faſt now, and I'll be ſafe for ever. 

The Fair Lacina! Nay, then 1 find 
—— has not ſinn'd up fo bien 
To all from its Care, 
IT have ho —— Bleſſing hither. 
Madam -I beg th* Advantage of my Fortune, 
Who as I am the firſt have met you here, 

May humbly hope to be made proud and b 
. W 


VALENTANIAN. =p 


With the Honour of you, nan rr and 
Service. ww TAL On. * 
LUCIA A. 
- Sir, I am ſo far from knowing how to merit 
Your Setvice, that ;your-Compliment's too much, 
And I return it you with all my Hea mn. 
You'll want it, Sir, for thoſe who know youbercer, 
yi 4, GEENA 3056+) 
Madam, 1 have the Honour to be on d 
By nn 
Which gives me Confidence. A dt! 
| MARGELLINA. 
Now, Claudia, for a Wager, 1 
What thing is this that cringes t to my Lady) 
| CLAUDIA. E 
Why, ſome grave Stateſinan, - 
nh ni.! . 11 
M AR CE L LIN A. 
Claudia, a Bawd : By all my Hopes a Baud! 
What uſe can reyerend Gravity be of here, 
To any but a Truſty Bawd? 
Stareſinen.are malt a for Fops by it; beſides, 
Nothing bur Sin and I. could make him wp 
So very fat, and look ſo fleſhly on' t. .. 
LUCIN A, ; 
But is my Lord not gone yet, do you ſay, Sir? 
CHI L AX. 
He is not, Madam, and muſt take this kindly, 
Exceeding kindly of you, wond' rous kindly, 
You come ſo far to viſit him. Pl guide you. 


LUCINA, 
Whither ? 


C HTL AX. 


nl wx La — Er wn - 
— ee P AN Soi” 3 poet. tp 


— TXT 97 
— — — * — % 
4 J 1 4 
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. VALENTINIAN, 


HTL X. EF? a 
"Why, to ö Lock. r 
LU OIN A. 
1s it impoſſible 62 121% 3 


To ſind him in this lee abe u Guide 2 
For mung ver marke ga. g 1254 
Pte 2 Þ & ; 7 C H 1 LAX. 1 1 $36 K. 401 
My only Trouble, Madam, is my Fear 
Tm too unworthy of ſo great an Honour? At 
But here you re a the publick Gallery, 
Where th Em paſs, unleſs Watehün 
5 Un . 6 | 
Bleſs _ nat an, ox lead me "any chi 
4 n Oy 6 
My Lord cannot belotyg before he finds me, (Exe, 


Ents LT CINIUS, PROCULU 8. 
PALBVS IN 


4% bud e- 3 
hes coming ns et WD OE 
And as ror RIG Love will grow warm, 
Till the wn. en C. ur lays his Samp, 
ann 4 d | 
. FASEVALS.. 


date, 2 RF + 


. 1 T OMe en 255 


4 165) 1 a 162. 7 24 nut ett a onal vt 


3 $ N — 


e 
7 1 1 of my vanquiſb Aan, rer 
# feel. Laue, and Jet. no, Pity, e 
4.1 iy Jr. from thee 1 oth 180 
Invent ſome gentle way to ler me go. 
For what . Foy thou didft obtain 
And I with more did give; * 
In time will male thee falſe and vain, 
And me wunfit to li.... 
SHEPHERD. i vr ee 
Frail Anget, that wow d leave 4 Heart van orny 
With vain Pretence Falſbood therein might Lye 3: 
Seek, not te caſt wild. Shadows: er your Scorn, 
Tow cannot ſooner change than I tan die. | 
To tedious Life li never fall, 
Thrown from thy dear lovꝰd Breaf 5... I” 
He merits. not ta. liue at all, dr 112d d: act 
Who, cares ze tive wnhleſt., |. 5 H 
C H OR U "oh 
Then let our flaming Hearts be TW 
* While in that ſacred Fire, orat 
Tier thou prove falſe, e 
Together e 


. „ $4, 


71 4 
uo CHYLAILUCINACLAY- 
| 1 af wings s ) 
1 ein 4. TD ets 
| Vers is this Wretch, thia — 


- 


% 
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6 N ENT VN AN 
Pray Heav'n my Lord be here; for now I fear it. 
1 am certainly betray'd, This curſed Ring 
Is either counterfeit or ſtoln. 
CLAUDIA. 
rie Gs KT 
Does but difarm your Reſolution, eel wah | 
Which may defend you in the worſt Eiwane 4 
, Or if chan fail, Are there not Gods and Angels? 
LUCINA. 
None in this Place, 1 fear, bur Evil ones. | 
Heay'n pity me... 228 
8 CHT LAX. . ” 
But IPA deareſt Madam, 2 \ 31» 
How do you like the Song þ} © ©* © h 


N 


renn enn 
Sir, I am no Judge * 
1 1 thank en cos, 
1 did not underſtand. 
The Emperor Nera 
Has the beſt Talent at EN A 
Tou Il neer forget a e of kl teaching, 


LU CIN A; 

Are you the worthy Friend of Maximus, 
Would lead me to him? we mall thank you, Sir, 
As you defire, 

0 H 1 1 A 1. NT. 

Madam, he ſhall not need, 


1 have 4 Maſter will reward my Service, © © 


When you have made — with your Love, 
For which he * languihes——Be kind 

Fig | COON e an ers, 

hk 450 & - 2 ef. 391 I 494 U- 
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NA - dp 
4 CHYLAX.” di 57 0 210% 
Think better on't.' er 411 : ard ane 
'Tis ſweeter. dying in the Emperor's Arms 40 L 


Enter PHORBAmdARDELTA! 


—_* 


But here are Ladies come to ſee you, Madam; 
They'll entertain you better. I but tire you; 
Therefore P11 leave you for a while; and bring 
Your low d Lord to you --- [Exits 
LU GINA 4 147 1002 
- Then P11 thank you. N 
I am betray'd for certain. | 
PHOR B As 2. 
You are a welcome Woman. „ n Ne 
ARD ELI A 
Bleſs me, Heaw'n! r an erat 
How did. you bud yur way n Cour > 1K 
LUCINX. 
1 know. not; would 1 had never trod it. 
P H OR B A. ' a 
Frithee tell me. | 
Good pretty Lady, and dear 1 Baan les wor : 
For we love thee extreamly.” Is not this m_ 
A Paradiſe to live in / | 
LU 8 IN 1 ' 
Yes, to you, ITA 
Who know no Paradiſe but guilry P Pleaſure. 
ARDEL HA, | , 
Heard you the Muſick yet? - 65} 07 
| LUCIN © | 
"Twas none to me, 


- 


2s VALENTINEIAN. 
PHORBA. 
ou mat ace he HE SAR trtbon 
Is one o th? prettieſt; by my Troth, Ardelia, 
I ever ſaw yet; twas not made to from in,: 
You pute du ehe you- came. 
; ARDELIA. 


How dye? ' 
Alas, poor Wretch, "how cold k is? 
LUCLIN A. 
Content you, | | - 
I am as well as may be, and as temperate, 
7 vill ter . een OF Load 
For that's the Buſineſs I came for hither. 
PHORBA. 
Well lead you to him, he's th Gallery. 
ARDELIA. 
We'll ſhew you all the Court too. 
LUCIA. | , 
Shew me him, | 
And you hate ew d me an I come 10 look on. 
PHORBA. 
Come on, we'll be your Gnides; and as yon go, 
We have ſome pretty Tales to tell you, Madam, 
| Shall make you merry too, Tou come not hither 
rade fad; mente. | 
LUCIA. | l 
| Would H might not r [Exeunt 


Enter GHYLAX and BALBUS in hafte. 


CHYLAx. 


Now foal red bay is. 7. 


7 


| Takes her te Nat e nba 


VALE N*T'1-N.1 AN. 259 


G. F 51 FN ATA 2 j 2 
10 r ker. 
* vg HYL A r cs _ 
e women this time e 
If ſae holds out them, the Emperor 51 11 af 
» Thear” em. 
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M; VALENTINIAN. SALE 6s By. | 


VALENTINGAIAN, 


e eund you have run — hs nem. 


DID geen LWV'C'I'N 

1 beſeech you, Sir, os tom K V wo 

Conſider what 1 am, and wWhoſe. 
6 VALENTINIAN. 

I do ſo. Ck 
For vir you ar, Lam IP with ge. 
So far tran{ported. with Defire and Lope, 
My ſlippery Soul flows to you while T ſpeak: 
And whoſe you ate I care not, DR ks 
Who love you, and will doat on You more mine, 
Thin you de on your Virrue, 

AY LIRA. 

Sacred Ceſar! 

 VALENTINIAN. 


Tou ſhall not kneel to mes riſe.” 13 : 


| LVU CIN A. 
Lock upon me, | | 

e bene ene Ni 

Think how the Gods will take it. Does this Face 

Afflict your Soul? Pl hide it from you erer; 


ay more, I will become ſo leprous, f 
* n 


266 VALIENTANELAN: 


That you thall curſe me fiom you. My dear Lord 

6 rin allen yoneunealy. 

As if he daily long'd to die fot Ceſar; 

Was neyer Traitor, Sir, nor never gainted, - 

In all the Actions of his Liſmeeemeeee. 
„e H 0 IA i NeTANIA Ne: ol © 

How high does this fantaſtick Virtue ſwell? 

She thinks it Infamy to pleaſe too well. [A/ide. 
I know it---- [To her, 
* JG CLAN A, 

His Metits and his Fame. . togecher, 
Together flouriſi dalike: two ſpreading Cedars, 
Over the Roman Diadem. O let net 
(As you have a Heart that's s Hyman in you). 

The having of an haneft Wife decline him; 
Let not my virtue be a Wedge to break him, 
Much leſs, my Shame his wadeſery'd ieee. 
I do not think;you are ſo bad a Man; | 
I know Report; belies. y91 v0 ae. eee 
Which i is the Father of the Empires a ha A 
Lou are too near, the Nature of the Gods, 
To wrong the weakeſt of all Creatures, Woman. 
; VALENTINIAN. 
I dare not do it here. [A/ide.] Riſe, fair. Lycina. 
When you believe me worthy auen me ery: 
Chylax z wait on her, tor her Lord: within. | 
Wipe your fair E Eyes: — Ex; Chyl. and. Luci, 
Ah Love! ah d Boy! An 19090 200 
r art thou pres torments me thus thus ungen þ 
And rageſt with thy Fires within, my Breaſt, ,. Rey 4 
With idle purpoſe, to inflame ber Heat, 
Which is as inacceſ * . 3 an v 
Ar A 


erer Aar 


VAL ENTINIAN. a6; 
As the proud Tops of thoſe aſpiting Hills 
Whoſe Heads are wrapt'in everlaſting Snow, / on 
Tho? the hot Sun roll o'er em er] Day? 
And as his Beams which only ſhine above, 
Scorch andconſumein Regions round below, [Eyes, 
Soft Love, which throws ſuch Brightneſs thro? her 
* Leaves her Heart cold, and buritis me at her Feet; 
My. Tyrant, but her flattering Slave thou art, 
g Hr rie 
, 7 un rr Dau, Heat. 


— 1 * 


W ee e e 


5 


WE e Fi 
e INE eiern 


rie Nr. 

Where reche Maoknca ſhould dance to Night? 
$67 e Ne 2c N 
old Hall, dire going now to profiſe. 

VALENTINILAN,. 1 1 

About it ſtrait. Twill ſerye to draw %, 

Thoſe liſtꝰ ning Fools who trace it in the Gallery; * 
And if by chance odd Noiſes ſhould be . 
As Womens Shrieks, or ſo; e mers, 
Ts practiſing within. a | 
| an ISIN Is. UTE I m 1 * 
The * of Lugyeee, 8 P bank. . 
It hall be do ne, Sir, ys ttt J ov 36.1 7 3d Exit. q 
4-1 E N TIN I A N. 4 
'Tis nobler, like a Lion, to invade a 
Where Appetite direQs, and ſeize my Prey, ' 
Than to wait tamely, like a begging Dog, eta 


[ 


VALENTUN IAN. 


ill oy Conſenti throws out the Scraps of Love. 
I ſcorn thoſe: Gods: who: ſetk to croſs my . 
And vill in ſpight of em be happy: Foce, 
Of all the Bowers, is the moſt gene raus: 
For what. that gives, it freely does beſtow: nm 
Without the Afrer-Bribe of Gratitude. * %. II. 
Tb plunge into a Seadof my Deſir es,; 
And quench my Fever, tho“ I drown my Fame, 
And teat up Heaſures by the Roots: No matter 
(Tho' it never grow again) what: mall enſue, 
Let Gods and Fate look to it; tis their 2 
2011 I 3 Yd vil LExit. 


SCENE III. O. ajſcovers Five or 


Six mec He grafting" af 
23 334 1 DUANO ER 12533 22040 


That is the das 0 ning 
h A A er nr. 
I ſhall never hit it. ir THAT, 
Thou hit nattirally' © + Ae js 2) ed 


Al dle neat Motions'of 2'theny Talor, ! 510t | 


Ten Thouſand" Riggles with thy Toes inward, * | 
Cut clearandfirong ; ; let thy Limbs play about thice ; 
—— Time, and hold F 0 og ack upright and fem: 
efer Woman, 
ens 3 NC. 1 4 0 e 
Or to her tae which is woile, me," W. 0 


* - - . 2 
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929 11 > 
b Lreikiss 7 


w 2a? 


* + 


ILA 


Bleſs me ! the land. Shrieks and horrid « Queries | 
Of the poor Lady! Raviſhing d' ye call it? 
She roars as if ſhe were upon the Rack: 1 7 
'Tis ſtrange there ſnould be ſuch a Difference i*- 
Betwixt wo Raxiſhing, which moſt Women love, 
And thorough Force, which tales away all Blame; 
And ſhould be therefore welcome to the Virtuous 
Theſe tumbling Rogues. feanhave over-heard"er 
But their Ears with their Brains D 


Gaod-mortom Gentlemen; ü 
What, is all perfeſt ? I Needle üs WA 
Your-Habits ſhall be ch and glos. las 


33 DANC EX. | 
That will ſet off. Pray lit dowm and ſes, 

e the n Ear e md, will pa po 

= blades apes» 1 
* 2103 eins : 12 
Bp "Tis very fine indeed.” | e 48K 

| 2 DANCER, | 

I hope fo, Sit | Es.” Dancers. 


Eater. CHILAX, P-AOCVULUsS ad 


ee 4 
N 


P R ocuvlys, ne t 
n, done, Lyci „ 
| Tera 
Hor? —— 
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* 25 my - . =, . 2 3 
: dy 
9 — —— — 
r — . E : 8 
* 


And che thing 


34 
7 * 


wy > - = _; "Ex -—_— - * —— 
7 = — - 
0 0 Ts A. 80 of a 
. 
. ²˙ A 22 * — 


PROCULU'S 
1 bluſ: to tell it. 


If there be an Jute ve we Villains 


W d e o rewarded. 


* : 8 4 
I take, iu e ger time nos. ee repent i, £402 2 


Let's make the beſt of our Trade. 


enz, "ay ON 
Vos Vengeance tube kr 741 
Why ſhould not he have felon ey, 


— Whole Modeſty ſtuck in a. Piece of Tiſſue; 
Or one a Ring might rule? Or ſuch a nue 


That had a Husband itching to be honourable, | 
And Ground to get itꝰ If he muſt have — 
And no allay without them, Why not thoſe 
That know the. Myſtery, and are beſt able 
To play a Game with Judgment? Such as te is, 
Grant they be won withl ong Siege, endleſs Travel ; 
And brought to Opportunities with Millions, 
Yet when they come to Motion, their cold Virtue 
Keeps 'em like Beds of Soow., 1 100 
. : L'Y'CINA1U Ws 
A good Whore 
Had fay'd all this, and happily « as 3 
once done, as well tkought of too. 
But this ſame Chaſtity, forſooth. 
CHILI XX. 

A Pox ont. , w4%Y ＋ 
Why mould nar Women be as free as we * 
They are, but vill not own it, and far freer: 
. 


5, my A 4 


1 KRIS CAS ie ie. ack 
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And there is noching you dare ſay, but r 
But they dare hear, | 
? ROCULYs. 
No doubs of it away, N 
nnn can repent, go home and pray. ; 
| [Exennt. 
SCENE opus, diſcovers Valentinian's Cham- 
bor Lueina a m by bins. 
VALENTINIAN 
Your only virtue now is Fartence, © 
Be Wiſe, and ſave your 'H6nout; if you tall 
LUCIN X. 
As long as thiete is Life in his Body, 
And Breath to give nie Words, Pl! cry for Juſtice, 
VALENTINIAN,. | 
Juſtice will never hear you; I am Juſtice, 
LUCINA. | 
wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, Ravither, 
Thou bitter Bane o' th Empire, look upon me, 
And if thy guilty Eyes dare ec the Ruins 
Thy wild Luft hath laid level with Diſtonour, 
The Sacrilegious razing of that Temple, 
The Tempter to thy black Sins would have bluſmt at, 
Behold, add curſe thy ſelf. The Gods will find thee, 
That's all my Refuge now, for they ate righteous ; 
Vengeance and Horror circle ther. The Empire, 
In which thou liv'ſt à ſtrong continu' d Surfeit, 
Like Foiſon will diſgorge thee; good Men rae thee 
From ever being read again; ſthee ; 
Chaſte Wives and fearful Maids make Vows 


inde ores of this, ſhall 
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266 vALEKNT INI AN. 
And if thou let'ſt me live, the Soldier, 


Tir'd with thy Tyrannies, break thro* Obedience, 


And ſhake his ſtrong Steel at thee. 
rr 
This prevails not, 1 MN N. 


ar any Agony you utter, Madam: ; 
If 1 have done à Sin, curſe her that drew me; 


Curſe the firſt Cauſe, the Witchcraft that abus'd me; 
Curſe your fair Eyes, and curſe that para beauty, 
And curſe your being good too, a 
LUCIN 4 
Glorious Thief! ee 
What Reſtitution cart chou make to ſave me 
VALENTINIAN. 
| YIl ever love —and ever honour you. 
L U CINA. | 
Thou canſt not; 13 
For that which was my Honour, thou haſt mers; 
And can there be a Love in Violence? | 
32 F 
You mall be only mine, 
I. U CIN A. 
Yet 1 like better ; 
The Villany than Flattery ; that's thy own, 
The other baſely counterfeit, Fly from me, 
Or fox thy Safery's ſake and Wiſdom kill me; 
| For 1 am worſe than thou att: Thou mag it pray 
And ſo recover Grace 1 am loſt for ever ; 
And if thou leſt me live, thou xt loſt thy ſelf too 
. + YYALENTIMNIAN. * 
. feat no Loſs but Love---I ſtand aboye i it. 


LUCIN X. 
.. Gods! What auretched thin g b, tg plan ma 
For 1 am now no Wife fo Mae) fme? 


N 


Cs 


pd; 


No Family 1 now can claim, or Country, 


Your Rods and Axes that are Types of Juſtice, 


| * a more glotious'Whore? 


| You are ſo excellent, and made to * 
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No. Company for Women that are virtuous; 


Nor Name but Ceſar*'s Whore : Oh, ſacred Coſar! 
(For that mould be your Title) was your Empire, 


And from the Gods themſelves---<to'raviſh Women? 
The Curſes that I owe to e even thoſe 
the Cabines ſent, 

When Nemulus (as thou haſt a)! raviſh*d their noble 

Made more and heavier light on thee. [Maids, 
VALEN. TIN LAN. Wa 9 Y 

This helps not. | 

OY CNT >: : 

The Sins of Tarquin be ber in che; 
And where there has a chaſte Wife been abus'd, 
Let it be thine, the Shame thine, thine the Slaugh- 
And laſt for ever thine the fear'd Example. (ter, 
Where mall poor Virtue live, now 1 am fallen? 
What can your Honours eee ue, 


74 rien, 
A better Woman. . 
1 you be blind and ſcorn it, who can ws it? 
Come, leave theſe Lamentations; you do nothing 
But make a Noiſe- -I am the ſame Man ſtill, 
Were it to do again: Therefore be wiſer; by all 
This holy Light I would attempt it. 


There were 10 Pleaſure in you _ 
.LUCIN'A.”” 
Oh Villain! 
" V&LENTINTAN, | 
So bred for Man's Amazement, that myReaſon, 
nr ane | 
3-12: o essen 53 1 The 


— —— OO 


26} VALENTINIUAN: 
The God of Love himſelf had been befose me, 
Had he but Eyes to ſee you; tell me juſtly 

How ſhould I chuſe err -then if you; will 
in Be mine, and only mine, for (you are ſo precious) 

| 1 cavy any other ſhould enjoy you, 

i Almoſt look on you, and your dating Husband. 
Shalkknow he has kept anOff ring fromth*Emperor, 
| Too holy for the Altars-—Re the, greateſt; 

4 More than myſelf Vlkmake yon; if you will not, 

4 Sit down with: this and Silence ; for which Wiſdom, 
You ſhall have uſe of me; if you divulge it, 
Know, I am far above the Faults-L de; 
And thoſe 1 do, I am abie to forgive ; 
And-where: your Credit in the telling of it 
May be with, Gloſs/ enough ſulpeRed,, - 
Mine is as my own Command/ſhall — 
Thoꝰ they be ſometimes ſubje@ to looſe WRiſpers, 
Let wenrthæy Two; edg d Swonda ſot open Cenſures: 
Your. Husband cannot help yon, not the Soldiers; 
Your Husband is my Creature, they my Weapons, 
And only, where bid em, ftrike+- feed em. 

Nor can the Gods be angry at this Aion; 
Who, as they : made me greateſt, meant me happieſt, 
Whiah I had never beer: without this Pleaſure, 

| Conſidaur, and farewel,. bam nb yrowe: Women 

1 .. INA. | 

Now which Way — e Ban 

Will make to ſheltar me--my Husband fly me, 

1. My Family Yo» 

8 Becauſe they re honeſty, and left te to be ſo. Wig 

I6:this:ithe: Ead, of Goodneſs ?. This the Price - 

Of all my: ear Prayers to pratet mae 

Why then 1 ſee there is nõο Go but Power ; 


Th. * * "I 
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Nor Virtue now alive that 41 


But what is either lame vor 
How Rad 1 been thus wretched — 


| ue MAXIMUS A CIS. 


| m eee . 
Let Titus * | 


Command the cad tha 8 loſt. 
ner 


How now, ſweet Heart! 0 
What: make you here, and thus} + 
NR f 2 
Lins vteeping! ie 5 | 
This.is tome fixange Ofonce. Wir 
MAXIMUS | 
Look up and tell me, 
| why art thou this? my Ring! Oh Friend, 
1 have found it! yon are at Gourt, then? 
| LUGIN A. * 1 BE 
ö This, and that vile Wretch deen, 
n me hither. 
MAXIM US. 
a Riſe and po. home. I have my Fears, eius. 
Oh my; beſt Friend! I am ruin'd. Go, Lxcing, 
| Already in thy Tears Pye read thy Wrongs, 
k Already, found a Caſar! Go, thou Lilly; 
Thou fweetly, draoping Flower; be gone, 1 ſays 
And if thou * this Wrong. 


Lois 
1 dare not. 
| . AACIVS,. 
7 z ther the Ring you loſt? * 


Ait KN oy; MAXIMUS 
t 362.10 1 
N 3 That 
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That curſed Ring, my ſelf © LOURLY 1 
. TH 
Thus pleas'd the Emperor, my Noble Maſter, .. 
For all my Services and Dangers for him, 
To make me my own Pander! Was this juſlice! 
Oh my Aci! have 1 liv'd to bear this? 
 LUCINA.. LET. 70 
Farewel for ever, Sir. 3 Vibe 2) 
 _MAXIMUS. 
That's a ſad Saying; > +43 varied 
But ſuch a one becomes you well, Diels 15 * 
And yet, methinks, we ſhould not part ſo ſlightly; 
Our Loves have been of longer growth, more rooted 
Than the ſharp Blaſt of one Farewel can ſeatter. 
Kiſs me -I find no ceſar here. Theſe Lips _ _ 


Taſte not of Ravither, in my Opinion. 


Was it not ſo? ot ER 
54 10 ErNA Loop, 4 * 4 1 
O yes. 2 
| MAXIMUS. ed} bog” BUY 
I dare believe in it 1014 


1 know him, * * thy Truth, too well to doubt it. 


Oh my moſt dear Lucina Oh my Comfort? 
Thou ae of my Touth Life BY Life! 
K Us rte 
1 have ſeen enough to ſtagger | obedience. 
Hold me, ye equal Gods! Mr, ſinful, 90-1" 
MAX INS i bn 
Why wert thou choſen out to ahi a Whore of, 
Thon only among Millions of thy 3e k!? 
Unfeignedly Virtuous ! fall, fall Chryſtal Fountains, 
And ever feed your Streams, you riſing. Sorrows, 
*Till you have wept your NiſtreS into Matble. 


"PIE © 


© Now to for ever from n „„ 


e L U- 
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LVU CIN A. 

A long Farewel, e 

And as I have been faichfal, Gods, chink on me: 
ACIUVUS. 

Madam, farewel, ſince you reſolve to die. | 
Which well confider'd, va 
If you can ceaſe a while from theſe Rrange Thoughts, 

I wiſh were rather alter d. 
L * C IN X. 
No. 

0 10s. * | 
- Miſtake not; © 2 | 
1 would nor Gus your Virtue for the b 1058 
Nor any way decline you to Diſhonour: | 
It is not my Profeſſion, bur a Villain's : | 
I find and feel your Loſs as deep as you do, 
And ftill am the ſame cia, till as honeſt; 
The fame Life 1 have ftill for Maximus, & 
The ſame Sword wear for you where Juſtice bids me, 
And tis no dull one. Therefore miſconceive me not. ; 
Only I'd have you live a little longer. te 1 

n e VB 

Alas, Sit! Why, | 
Am 1 not wretched enough 40475 1 

ee CIUS. p | Y 

To that wild Man, a meet Repentances N 

And Goodneſs in his Days to come. | 1 
NMAXIM VU 8. 

rhey are ſo, 5 
And will be ever coming, my «£cius. 

| ACIUS.. 

| For who knows, but the ſight of yu greg 
His ſwoln Sins at the full, and your wrong'd' Virtue, 
May, ae 4 FRG VROh, Fright his ro * 

. 221 „ Via 


272 VALENTINTAN. 
And once more bend him right again, xh ich Blefligg, 
If your dark Wro a would give you leave to read, 
Is more than Death, andthe Reward more — 5 
Death ouly caſes:you.; This the whole 
Beſides, compelPd and forc'd by Violenee 
To what vas done 00 of yours, 
For ſhould tf Erernal Go 
Bec auſe we daily viglate their _P 
Which is the Chaſtity of Heav*n? No, Madam 
LUCINA 

The Tongues of Angels cannot alter me. 
For, cauld.the Warld again ieftors. Honours. - 
As Fair and Abſolute as e'cr 1 hy . was add 
That 2 I hould * * 5 z the 9 6 
Can by my Life get but my . 
Which whilſt I & «ig — be his Infamy 
And where you counſel me to live, th: . 
May ſee his Errors and zepent ;. 1 II tell yon, 
His. Penitgace is but increaſe of Pleaſure; 
His Pray*rs are never ſaid but to deceive us 3 ( 
And when he weeps (as you think, for his Vices) 
*Tis but as killing Drops from baleful Yew-trees, 
That rot his harmleſs Neighbours : If he can grieve, 
As one that yet deſires his free Converſion, 
III leave him Robes to Mourn.in---my lad 4. 

A CIS. 

The Farewel then of happy Souls be with thee, 
And to thy Memory be ever ſung, 
The Praiſes of a juſt and conſtant, Woman: 
This ſad Day, whilſt I live, a Soldier's Tears 
PU oe 0n thy Monument. 

| MAXIMU-$.... 

"All that is chaſte upon thy T Tomb ſhall flowids 

All living + be thine Time's Story, 
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And what is leſt behind to piece our Lives, 

Shall be no mote abus'd with Tales and Dailey; 

XA CIV S NJ 
But full of thee ſtand to Eternity: 
Once more furewel G0, ſind Blum, {ings 
There whete deſervidg Souls ate crown*d with Bleſ- 
MAXIMUS. | 
There hong no vicious Tyrants come: Trth, 
Honour, 
Are Keepers of that bleſt place; g0 babe toe. lue. 
E CIUS. | | 
Gods give thee Juſtice, 
His Thoughts begin to wetks I fear him yet; 
He ever was a worthy Noman, but 
I know not What to think on't. Ne has ſuffer d 
Beyond a Man, if he ſtand this, 
MAXIMUVS. 
e/Ecivsy 
Am 1 alive, or has a dead Sleep ſeiz d me? 
It was my Wife th* Emperor abus'd thus, 
And 1 muſt ſay -I am glad I had her for him. 
Muſt 1 not, cin? 
K GIVS. 
I am ſtricken 
With ſuch a ſtiff Amazement; that no Anſves 
Can readily come from me, nor no Comfort. 
Will yon go home, or go to my Houſe 2 
MAXIMU S. 

Neither, 1 have no home, and you re mad, «£- 
To keep me Company I am a Fellow, lerus, 
My own Sword would forſake, not td to me. 
By Heav'n 1 dare do nothing, 

ACIVU $ 


You do better, | | 
N 5 MAxl 


27% VAL ENT I 
NM 554 
tam made a branded Slave, /£cius; i 
Yet 1 muſt bleſs the Maker. 
Death on my Soul! mall I endure this rarely 2 
Muſt Maximus be mention'd for his Wrong? 
Jam a Child too; what do 1 do railing? 
I cannot mend my (elf. ' * Twas Ceſar did it, 
And hat am I to him? 00 0 1h TD 
ACIUS, : 
is well cemember'd; . | 
However you are tainted, be no Traitor. 
MAXIM US. 
O that thou wert not living, and my ai 1 
ECIVUS. 1 
I'll bear a wary Eye upon yout Actions: 
I fear you, Maximus, nor can I blame you, 
If you break out; for, by the Gods; your Wrong 
Deſerves a general Ruin. Do you love me? 
M AXIMVUS. | ett“ 
That's all 1 have to live on. 
E CI1 US. 
Then go with me. 
You mall not to your own Houſe. 
M A X IMUS. 
Nor to any. 
My Griefs are greater far than Walls can compaſs ; 
And yet I wonder how it happens with me. 
I am not dang'rous, and in my Conſcience, 
Should I now fee the Emperor i' th' heat on't, 
I ſhould ſcarce blame him fort ;- an Awe runs 
1 feel it ſenſibly, that binds me to it, . {thro* me, 
"Tis at my Heart now, there it fits and rules, 
And methinks tis a Pleaſure to obey it. 


cis 


„Arn et en 


E CI Us. 
10 is . 
And how far you dare do. No Roman farther, 
"IT more fearleſs Valour,and PlI watch you,” 


ene 
"Is We ew 3! 5% 5 
More than the fading e e . ee 
ECIVUS. 


No more, Maximus, to one that truly lives. 
MAXIMUS. 
Why then 1 care not, 1 can live well enough, 
Acius; for look you, Friend, foeFirtue and thoſe” 
They may be bought, they ſay. | [Trifles, * 
be ttt ee 
He's craz'd a little. 75 F 
His Griefhas made him talk chings from his Nature, 
will you go any ways? Ra 
TH TIT OLA LS 
_Y tell thee, Friend, % in 
If my Wife for all this ſhould be a Whore now, 10 
*Twould vex mee 
For I am not angry yet. The Emperor 
Is young and handſom, and the Woman Fleth, - 
And may not theſe Two couple without ſcratching! £ 
E 1s. | 
Alas, my Maximus! Wt 
MAXIMUVU 8. 1 
Alas not me, I am not waerched, We. 1 
There's no Man miſerable, but he "4. e 
That makes himſelf ſo. Fg 
K CIS. 
Win you walk yet d 2 | 


* — by . 


26. VALENTINEAN,” 
MASIMYS. : 
Come, come; fhe-dares nor dies Fiend, - 
That's the Truth ont. 
she knovs che epticing Snevts and Delicacies 
Of a Young Prince's Pleaſure; ang; 1 thank her 
She has made way for Maxineus 40 ciſe. 
WilPt not become me bravely > 
AQLUS 


|  Deazeſt Friend, 
- Theſe wild Words ſhew your 8 Mind, 
Urg d with the laſt — of Grief; 

Which ſince 1 cannot like a Man redreſs, 

With Tears I muſt lament it like a Child y 

For when tis Ceſar does the Injury, 

Sorrow is all the Remedy I know. | 
Tis th A — a; 
"Tis then a certain Tr am | 

Wrong'd in that barharous manner. I 2 

Alas! I was in Hopes I had been mad, 

And that theſe Heuom which intwade my Heart, 

Were but diſtracted melancholy Whimſies: : 

But they are cal Fruths (is ems) and 1 

The laſt of Men, and vileſt of all Beings. 


Bear me cold Earth, who am roo. weak to move 


Beneath my Load of Shame and Miſery ! 

Wrong'd by my-lawful Prince, robb'd of my *. 

Branded with evezlaſting fm. 

Take Fity Eate, and give me leave to dio: 

Gods! would. yon be adot'd for being good 

Or only fear d for proving miſchirvous t 6 

How would you have yquy Mercy underſtood? 

Who could create a Wretch like Aim, 

Ordain'd, tho? guiltleſs, to be Infamous? | 
Supreara Galt Cauſes | you, whence all * flow, 


* 


/ 
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Whoſe Infiniteneſs does each Little fill, 
vou who decree each ſeeming Chance below, 
(So great in Power) were yon as good in al 
How could you ever have produc' d ſuch IH? 
Had your Eternal Minds been bent to God 
Could human Happineſs have ptov d ſo lame, 
 Rapine, Revenge, Injuſtice, Thirſt of Blood, 

Grief, Anguiſh, Horror, Want, —— Oe 
Had never found a Being nor a Name. | 
'Tis therefore leſs Impiety to ſay, 
Evil with you has Coeternity, | 
Than blindly-taking it the other way, 
That merciful, and of Election free, 
You did create the Miſchiefs you foreſee. 
Wretch that I am, on Heav'n to exclaim, 
When this poor Tributary Worm below, 
More than my ſelf in nothing but in Name, 
Who durſt invade me with this fatal Blow, 
1 dare not eruſ in the Revenge 1 oe. | 
Not all his Power ſhall the wild Monſter ſavez- 
Him and my Shame VH tread into one Grave. 

| ACIVS. 

Does he but ſeem fo? 
Or is he mad indeed?----Now to reprove him 
Were Counſel loſt; but ſomething muſt be done, 
With ſpeed and care, which may prevent thar Fate, 
Which threatens this Emperor. 
i NXAII M US, 

O Gods! my Heart, would ic would fairly break 3 
Methinks I am ſomewhat wilder than 1 was, 


And yet I thank the Gods, I know my Duty, 


* 2 


; 


2 v LEM INI AN. 
Enter CLAUDIA. | 


CLAUDIA 
Forgive" me ay ſad Tidings; Sir She's dead, 
> dA £1 MUS. ond nts 
why fo ie ſhould be I He riſes] no 
6 C L AUDI ow £12” 
When art the enter d N 
Into the Houſe, aſter a World of weeping - 
And bluſhing like the Sun-(&---- F 
Dare 1, faid ſhe, defile my Husband's Houle, 
Wherein his ſpotleſs Family has flourith'd 2. 1 
At this ſhe fell----Choak*dwith'a Thouſand . 2 
And now the pleas'd expiring Saint, 
Her dying Looks, where new-born Beauty ſkines, 
Oppreſs'd with Bluſhes, modeſtly declines, 
"While Death approach'd with a Majeſtick Grace, 
Proud to look lovely once in ſuch a Face: 
Her Arms ſpread to receive her welcome Gueſt, 
With a glad Sigh ſhe drew into her Breaſt: | 
Her Eyes then 1anguiſhing towards Heav'n ſhe caſt; 
To thank the Pow'rs that Death was come at laſt, 
And at the Approach of the cold filent God, 
Ten thouſand hidden Glories ruſt'd abroad. 
MAXIMUS. 5 
No more of this Be gone. Now, my cin, 
If thou wut do me Pleaſure, weep a little; 
I am ſo parch'd 1 cannot Your Example 
Has taught my Tears to flow---- Now lead away, 
And as we walk together Let r Friend, 
I may not fall from Truth. A. 
E CIVUS. 
That's nobly ſpoken. O 


M A X- 


4 LIEN A 1% UA 


een SLE 
Was I got We) eAcims eo + 
EC1IVS. 

You, were nnen 
MAX OM 414 
1 felt no Sorrows then, but nom my Grief - 
Like feſtering Wounds grown cold, begins to ſmart, 
The raging Anguiſh gnaws and tears my Heart. 
Lead on and weep, but do not name the Woman. 


ener | 
1 8 End ＋ the Fourth 42. | 
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40 v. SCENE E 


4 C1VUS ales. A Hun 
Nenn * 
: 00K ITO equal Gods, and guide my Heart; 
Or it will throw upon my Hands an Ac 
Which after-Ages ſhall record with Horror: I 
As well may I kill-my offended Friend, 
As think to puniſa my offending Prince. 
The Laws'of Friendſhip we our ſelves — 
And *tis but ſimple villany to break em; 
But Faith to Princes broke, is Sacrilege,;; 
An Injury to the Gods, and that loſt Wretch, 
Whoſe Breaſt is poiſon*d with ſo vile a Purpoſe, 
Tears Thunder down from Heay*n on his own ut, 
And leaves a Curſe to his Poſterity : 
Judge him your ſelves, ye mighty Gods, who know 
Why you permit ſometimes that Honour bleed, 
That Faith be broke, and Innocence oppreſs d. 
My Duty's my Religion, and howe' er * 
| 1 


* 


280 VAL ENTINIAN. 
The great Account may riſe twixt him and you, 
Through all his Crimes, 1 ſee your Image on him, 
And muſt proteR it no w. then but this, 
To draw far off the injur'd Maximus, 
And keep him thezefaſt Priſoner to my Friendihip ; 
Revenge ſhall thus be flatter'd or deſtroy d, 


And my bad Maſter, whom 1 bluſh to ſerve, *. 1 


Shall by my means at leaſt be ſafe, This Letter 
Informs him I am gone to <£g7/t; _ 
There 1 mall live Rn and innocent; 
His Sins ſhall ne' er o'ertake me, nor his Fears, 
Enter PROCULUS. 
Here comes one for my Purpoſe. Proculus, 
Well met, 1 have a Courteſie to ask of you. 
PROCULUS. ; 
Of me, my Lord! Is there a Houſe on Fire? 
Or is there ſome knotry Point now in Debate, 
Betwixt your Lordſhip and the S$cayengers ? 
For you have ſuch a popular and publick * 
As in dull Times of Peace will not diſdain 
The meaneſt Opportunity to ſerye your. Country. 
| ACITVS. 
You witty Fools are aptto get your Heads broke; 
This is no Seaſon for Buffooning, Sirrah; 
Though heretofore I tamely have endur d 
Before th* Emperor your zidiculous Mizth, 
Think not you — a Tivle to be ſawey; 
When Monkeys grow miſchievous they are whipt,. 
Chainꝰ d up and whipt. There has been Miſchief done, 


And you (I hear) a wretched Inſtrument: 
Look to't,, whew'@er 1 draw this Sword to. puniſh, 

- You, and your gwnning Crew will tremble, Slaves y 
Nor alli the ruin'd World: afford a Corner 

To ſaclter you, por chat poes. Prince's Boſom, 
5 N You 


» » 
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You have envenom'd and polluted fo; 

As if the Gods were willing it mould be 

A Dungeon, for ſuch T to crawl and croak in. 
; PROCULUS. | 

All this in earneſt to your humbleſt Creature? 
Nay then, my Lord, I muſt no more pretend, 
With my poor Talent to divert your Ears; 
Since my well-meaning Mirth is grown offenſive; 
Tho? Heav'n can tell, 

There's not ſo low an —— of Seryile Duty, 
I would not with more Pride throw my ſelf on, 
For great «/£cins's.1; e, than gain a Provinee, 
Or ſhare with Valentinian in his Empire. 

EE CIS. 

Thou art ſo. fawning and ſo mean a Villain, * 
That 1 diſdain to hate, tho” I deſpiſe thee: 
92 thon art not fearful, thou art ſawey 
* 3 0 Pardon gives thee Leave, 

ſerye it, curry this my Letter 
To dhe Emperor; Tell him 1 am gone for Ægypt, 
And with me, Maximus; *twas ſcarce fit we two 
Should take our leaves of him; Pray uſe your Intereſt, 
He may forgive us. *Twill concern you much; 
For when we are gone, to be baſe vicious Villains 
Will prove leſs dang'rous---- l 

2ROCULYS). 

What the Devil poſſeſſes 
This ruſty Back and Breaſt 1 a Head- Piece? 
Villains and Vicious! Maximus and t. 
This may be Treaſon, or PH make it fo: 

The Emperor's apt enough to Fears and Jealouſies, 
Since his late Rape. I muſt blow up the Fire, 

And aggravate this doting Hero's Notions, LY 
Till they ſuch Terrors in * Prince have 234 
May coſt the Fool his worſt part, that's his Head. er. 
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SCENE | ah 


Enter V A LE NT IN IAN, L.Y C 
CRT and B A LB 


X c 2 


Dead? 5 


IN Ius, 
YS. 
"Vartxtixian | 


'BAL B vs. 
"Tis too certain. | 
YVALENTINIAN, 
How 2. | 
8 B N rV.$. 
Grief and picks as People 85. 
ALPEN TINI AN. 
No more, I have too much ont, 
Too much by yon. You Whetters of my Follies; 
Ye Angel-formers of my Sins; but Devils; [ders. 
Whores your Cunning now? you would work Won- 
There was no Chaftiry above your Practice; 
You'd undertake to make her love her Wrongs, 


And doat upon her Nape. Mark var 1 tell you, 


17 ſhe be dead! 
S HTL Ax. 

Alas; Six! 

78 VALENTINIAN., > 

Hang you Raſcals. © (2 
Ye Blaſters of my Touch, if me be gone, | 
*Twere better ye had been your Fathers Camels, 
Gtoan'd under Weights of Wool and W 
Am I not Ceſar pe 

ere LYCINIVUS. 
Mighty, and our Maker - 
VAL EN TI NTA N. 3 

Than thus have given my rleaſures to Dmason 
Lu he being; Art Filz; . 


VALENTINIAN. KEY 


"CH YiL'AX, 
We. are no Gods, A | 
If ſhe be dead, to make her live again. 
VALENTIN IAN. VL 
She cannot die, ſhe muſt not die: Ave: ö B 
I plant my Love upon but common Livers? 
Their Hours told out to them: nn 
Why do you flatter a Belief in me, 
That 1 am all that is? The World my Creature; 
The Trees bring forth their Fruit, when I ſay Summer; 
The Wind that knows no Limits, but its Wildneſa, 
At my Command moves not @ Leaf: The Sea, 
With his proud Mountain Waters envying Heavn, 
When I ſay still, runs into Cryſtal, Mirrors. 
Can 1 do this, * ſne die? Why, ye Bubbles, | 
That with my laſt Breath break, no more remember'd, 
Ye Moths that fly about my Flames and periſh; 
Why do ye make me a God that can do nothing? 
Is the not dead Fein 
nm d, üs Anse 20 
All Women are not dead with Kan f 
VALENTINILIAN. 
A common Whore ſerves you, and far above you, 
The Pleaſures. of a Body lam'd with Lewdneſs, 
A meer perpetual, Motion makes you happy. hy A. 
Am 1 a Man to trafſick with Diſeaſes? -,..- . 
You think; becauſe ye have bred me up to bieden, 
And almoſt run me over all the rare ones, 
Your Wives will ſervethe turn: I care not for? em. 
Your Wives are Fencers Mhores, and ſhall be Footmens. 
Thoꝰ ſometimes my Fantaſtick Luſt or Scorn, 
Has made you Cuckolds for Variety 3 ; 4 
L vould hot have ye hope ot dream. ye poor ones, 
„N ſo great n Bleſſing n 0 me. Go, * 
T7 0 2 36] RS 


1 VALENTINIAN. 

Get your own Infamy hereafter, Raſcals; ye enjoy 

Each one an Heir, the Royal N ve gy 

And 1 may Qurſe ye tor ic. 82% 1 de 

Thou, Lycindws, | ä 0 

Hand aA gde Im lain, 0411195 2162 

The Backs of Bulls cannot content; nor Stallions, 

The Svedr of Fifty Men's Night does nothing. 

LYCINI1US: 7+ 

1 hope, Sir, you know better things of her. 
Sed ennie Tan . e257 1 90 

Vid rn L122 bait 24 

The City can bear wimaſs, tine a Fool, aue 

Let be can tell her and all Les, 

All have lait with her too; n. = 


Rotten, and ready for an Hoſpital. .- b Lav.) 
han h Whore, Friend . 12 
| B AL IVS. | 81 
well, sir 1) ba & 966 A558 29.00 Ache; 


YAL ENTI N I A 0 n ech 21 
One that can ptay away the Sins the ſuffers, 
But not the Puniſument; ſhe has had tem BAtaids, 
Five of em ow are Lictors, yet ſhe prays. 

She has been the Song of Rem and common Puſquil, 
Since I durſt fee a Wench, the was Camp-Miſtreſs, 
And muſter' d all the Cohorts, paid em too. 
They have it yet to ſhaw, und yet tays. 
She is a/ to enter old Men — bes OS 
That have forgot their Rudiments; and am 1 

Left for theſe wither' d vices :? ——— 
But one of ll the World, that could content me, 
And ſnatch'd away in hewing ? If your Wives 
Be not yet Witches, or your ſelves; now beſo, 
And fave your Lives; raiſe me the deareſt Beau, 
As when 4 forc's her full of 
Or by the Gods---- 


3 9 2 v4 * 
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LYCLNIU 
l —_— * 


VAL ENTIN IAR. py 
ne. 


Enter PAOCULUS. | 


» ; | EB Oulu s. — 
. Hail! cine Tidings of 'Concern and Deer; 
My Mefage does contain in furious manner : 
With Oaths and Threatnings, ftera eius 
Enjoin d me on the Pexil of my Life, «dy 
| To give this Letter into cars Hands; * 
þ Arm'd at all Points, prepar'd to march he ga 
With Crowds of mutinous — — 
Among theſe, full of Anguiſh and Deſpair, 
Like pale *. Ke Hell Brinks, | 
With —— Aſpett, walk in filent — 
Is tiueatning Murmurs and harſh brokenSpece het 
They talk of «£gypt and their Wines, 
Of Cohorts yy; wich their;Lives. to ſerve em. 
And then with bitter Curſes they nam'd you. 
VALENTINIAN. 
Go tell thy Fears to thy Companioms, Pry 
m_ tis a Language Princes underſtand nor. © 
gone, and leave me to my felf. Ex. all but np. 
no Names of Æcius and of Maximus 
Run thro” me like a Fever, ſhake and burn me; 
But to my Slaves I muſt not ſhew my Pootnefs, © 
They, know me vicious, ſhould they find me baſe, 
S ah inſult? * 


286 VALENTAN TAN. 


| Herreads the Litter. 
Sir, 12 vt 1017 
Would fine bos iaſpire v * A 
To ſerve you, I Would not thus fly from you withon: 
Leave; bat Maxin ange- lonch 4 100 
Many, and ſhould his Preſence here incourage em, 
ere te ges might follogy;, in gypt de: be 
re forgot, and ,you more ſaſe by his: Abſince. * 
VALENTIN IAN. 
A Plot, by. Heav'n! à Not laid for my: ord 
This is too ſubtle for: my dull Friend, cia. 
Hearn give. y., Sir, ! a better Servant to guord you 
A feithfuller you will. never find than eius. 
Since he reſents his Friends Wrongs, he'II revenge em. 
I know the Soldiers love him more than Heav'n, 
Me they hate mote than Peace; ani may breed, 
If dull Security and Conſidencte 
Let him ges un Fool may find, and laygh ar. 
Who waits there? Preca, 0 3151 


4 "Emer x ROS e 


. 
_ 
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d 7 * p* 
13 11 1 17 . . 


well. haft thou oolerv'a”. 
The growing Poy's and Pride of this Kein, ? 
He writes to me with Terms of Inſolence, 
And  thortly will rebel, if not prevented; _ , 
But in my baſe lewd-Herd of yicious Slaves, 
There's not a. Man that dares. ſtand up to ftrike 
At my Command, and kill this riſing, Traitor. 
Lu 

The Gods forbid caſar thould thus be ſery'd : 
The Earth will ſwallow him, did you command i it! 
But I have ſtudy'd a ſafe ſure way 
How he ſhall die, and your Will ne' er ſuſpected. 
A Soldier waits without, whom he has wrong'd, 

Ca- 
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Cathier'd, difgrac d, and turn' d to beg or ſtarve. 


This Fellow, for Revenge, would kill the Devil; 
Encouragement of Pardon and Reward, 
Which in your Name 111 give him inftantly, 


Will make him fly more ſwiftly on the = ON 


Than lopging Lovers to their firſt Nan 
VA L ENTINLIAN. 1 
Thou art the wiſeſt, watchful, wary Villain, 


And ſhalt partake the Secrets of my Soul, 


And ever feel my Favour and my Bounty. 


Tell the poor Soldier, he ſhall be A General, 


nm Once dead. 14 9 
1 8 PROCULUS. E tut 
Ay; there y*have found the Point, Sir, | 
If he can be ſo brutiſh to believe it. 
VAL ENTINIAN. 
Oh never fear! urge it with Confidence, 


What will not flatter d angry Fools believe? 


Minutes ate precious, loſe not one. mr 
PROCULUS.. "4 "- 
1 fly, Sir Exit. 
VAL.ENTIN I A N. 
What an infected Conſcience do I live with, 
And what aBeaſt am I grown? when Luft has gain'd 
An uncontroll'd Dominion in Man's Heart, _ 
Then Fears ſucceed with Horror 'and Amazement, 
Which rack the Wretch, and tyrannize by Turns. 
But hold---Shall 1 grow then, 0 0. poor as to repent? 
Tho? Aci, Mankind, and the Gods forſake me, 


| Pl! never alter and forſake my ſelf. 


Can 1 forget the laſt Diſcourſe he held? 
As if he had ingexit to make me odious 
To my own Face, and by a way of. Terror, 
Wat Vices Las grounded in, and ae 


Pro- 


288 FALSNTIVHLAN 
Proclaim' d the Soldiers Hate againſt 

Is not the Name and Dignity 7 * caſar 1a of 
Were this 4 more than Man, ſufficiennt 
To ſhake. off all his Honeſty? He is dangerous, 
Tho? he be n and tho* a Friend, a fear d one, 
And ſuch 1, _ not ſleep by; as for Maximus, 
P11 find a time when ic, is diſpateh d. 

I do. believe this Preculus, and I thank him 
*Twas time to look about; if 1 muſt periſh, 

Yet — Fears gp foremoſt, that's derermin'd. 


. 
SCENE i. 
"Enter PROEV EVI ad FONTIVS, 


PrRoOcCULUYS 
Beſides this, if you do it, you enjoy 
The Noble Name of Patrician ; more than that too, 
The Friend of Ceſar y*are fiPd. There's nothing 
Within the Hopes of Reme, or pref: ent being, 
bens ar y ſay is yours. * 


F 'PONTIUS. 
. Pray ſtay, Sir. ö 
What has cine done to be deftroy'd ? | 
At leaſt I vGuld have 4 Colour. | 

Fg XGL US. 

Lou haye more. : 
"Xp Ws can by ele . l The 
de any. Fan youlf ſtrike chat were a Subject, 
| TONTIUS.. 

Is he ſo foul? wk 

| ori 

Yes, a moſt fearful Traitor. b i 
e 


4 ee aer, * 


. - 


>T 


10 1 PRO ©U-L/V'5.- > 1-1 
The Emperor, out of 4 fooliſh Pity, 


Wouldfave-him/yet.” a $436 
by. AP OW 1 1 v 8. 
N 1. he ſo man u, ere 


| 0-215: A OC USA * 
nes wider, would g0 to th Army to u 
e | 
Would he ſo? * 
PAOCULUS. 
kes, Pontine, but we conſider. 

fr rener 
Wiſely. | 
' APFROCVLVUS, 


PROCULUS. 
And every Man's. . 
by "rFoNTIUS. 
He did me 


all the Diſgrace be could. | 
| FAOCULUS. 8 

And ſeurvily. 
PONTIVS. 
Out of a Miſchief 
PAOCULUS. 
noun al 0 Now 


meerly. Did you mark it? 


299 VALEN 7 IN 1 AN. 
Now LEA TINY, AV - 
The Deedidrine; tikorhinBace. - Mya: 25467 

P 0 AS/E-LVU 531 1128: f- 3W 

Pray let me this an te WicTen to One 1 do it. 

PROCULUS. N Was 67 
Do, and be chappyr- ©! / 12 it! 761 wg : Lai. 
P @UMING: 

This Emperor is made of nought but -Mſchief, 
Sure Murther was. hiz/Mothep Nang to lop 
But the main Kidki he had? Upon 8 
The Man is truly honeſt, and that 20 * 
For to live here, an ſtud te be teuc, N 
1s all one as to be Traitor. Why honld he die? 

Have tlity not Saves and Raſcals fontheir Offerings, 


ih ft 2 une than Beals, for 
Slaughter? 2 ULTEOT 


And Millions of fachMaryes to: 1 
-But the beſt Sons of Rowe Int fall too? I will 
ſhew him, 
Since he muſt die);a,way tode;itiruly. ; 
3 And tho? he bears-maezhesd,; yer ſualk he know, 
Fm born to make him bleſs 1 


S GENE . 
/ Enter HID Ius, ARET I $/and EEO. 


AnBETUS © 24 


The Treaſon is too certain; 2 
I heard that Villain - Proculus inſtucdt 
The deſperate Pontiws to diſpatch Re: 
_ 15. _ Anti-Chantber.-* 
WY $364 2 928 285 111 & 10 0 
29 3 303 @ v4 4 H. 1 


, * A + 4 *S " > * 
F. þ SF _ d . 4 


* tot: i 
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VA L ENTINT AN. 
'FurDtv n n 

. Curs'd Wrotihies! Nn | 
Tet W bug dy tr Cam era 

Tote t e Tl. Wo bee ala” | 
And many when they fee your Sword, aud Know why, 
Muſt folk your Adventures. eG Ed 
ECIUs. b n a an 
Ger yh ik" - 1 en uin 8 * 
Is not the Doom of Ceſar on this 1 
Do F ft bear my taft _ wy Non fr ver 
Am] not old AÆcia ever dyin 
You thin RN Tenderntel with le, "bi 7 
"Tis Treſ6i, and the fitetigth Pee we 
And if ye tempt me e lf err. 
I ſeek the Camp for Safety, wheti muy Death * - 
Ten times more glorfous chan my Life, and laſting, 
Bids me be happy! Let Fools fear to die, 
Ox he that weds a on, his Honour, 
Dteatiitig nd qriet Life te eine bat” Ke 
Aaius is not tidw E lead es ſuffer, :; 

If ye date ew” 4 jut xettion, kill de: 

1 tay buf dot tar muß. k. Why do x e 
Am T ſö wietdied 18 co deft 
Go, give your Teafsto thoſe ita ſoſe their e 
Bewail their Miſeries: 25 tie 175 n 
Drink Wine, and F2an; to 
I am to Triumph, ria 4-4 more See, . 
For Cæſar fears * die, 10e to 840 1 


1 IDIVS.. 
0 U deat 10 ar bi 


No more, go, g 


Shew me not Ah ifs 2 e u w—_ 


=_— 2 
> + 


ft 111. is 
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Dare any Man lament 1 ſhould die nobly 2 

When I am dead, ſpeak honourably of me; 
That is, preſerve. my Memory from dying 3 
There, if you needs muſt wech your ruin'd Maſter 


A Tear or two will ſeem well; this I charge * 


(Becauſe ye ſa oY ye yet love old ei, 

See my poor Body burnt, and ſome to fing 
About my Pile — I have done and fuffer'd, 
If Ceſar kill not that too: At your Banquets,  - 
When 1 am gone, if any chance to number 


The Times that have been fad and dangerous, 138 


Say how 1 fell, and. tis ſufficient, 
No more. 1 a; he that laments my End, 
By all the Gods, dimonours me; be gone, 


1 3 


8 ; And ſuddenly, and wiſely from * . 


My Death is catching elſe. 
- 2PHIDLI U * 
We fear not dying. 
on e 55 
Yer fear, a  wjllfal Death „the FF Gods hate it, 
I need no ompan 18 2 that Children 


Dare do alone, ani Slaves. are proud to purchaſe, 


Live, till your Honeſties, as mine has done, 
Make this corrupted Age ſick of your Virtues. 
Then die a. crifice, and then you'll know 


The 3996. e 12 
W ſt r 


All leave Ls ub matters not ey EA | 
Nor 3 we die well. And can that Man that 
does ſo 


ion for him? Children weep, ; 


SAUER TT NIN. PL 


Becaufe they haye offended, ot for Fear; 
Women for want of Will, and Anger; is E 
In noble Man, that truly feels both Poiſes, 

Of Life and Death, Yo much of this Wert, 
To divwr a glorlbes Beh in ON! 
I am afſham'd to-Tev yo yet ybu move me; 

And were it not, my Manho accu me, 
For coverdus td le, 1 ſhould weep 7 you. 


n I PP HI D 1 VS. at 1. 129 
O we' ſhall never ſee you more! 
.&C1IVS (ſuffer, 


-- +Tis true. Nör 1 the Miſertes that Rowelhall 
Which! is a Benefit Life cannot reckon z 
But what 1 have been, which is juſt and faithfil; 
One that grew old for Rowe, when 3 u, 
And for he was an honeſt Man die. | 
Te ſhall have daily with you, could that die _ 
And I return no Traffick"of'my Travels, 
No Annals of old cue, but he liv'd, 
My Friends, ye had cauſe to weep, and bitredy ; 
The common Overthrows of tender Women, 
And Children, new born; Crying were too little, 
To ſhew me then moſt wretched; if Tears muſt be, 
I mould in Juftice weep em, and for youg 7 
You are to live, and yet behold thoſe: Slaughners, 
The dry and withe d Bones of Death would bleed at. 
But ſooner than I have time to think what miſt de, 
I fear you'll find what ſhall be. If you love me, 
Let that Word ſerve for all. Be gone, and leave me; 
I have ſome little Practice with my Soul, 
And then the ſharpeſt Sword is welcomeſt Go, 
Pray be gone. Ye have obey'd me living, 
Be not for ſhame now ſtubborn---So-—Lthank y 
And fare you well-—A better Fortune guide ye. 
03 | P H I- 


294 VALENTINIAN. 
FHEIDIVS. 
What hall ws do 10 fave our beſt lov'd Maſter. 
 AGSREATVUS. {Aſfige. 
: Vil to Are who. with half a Legion 
nnr forth bane oE- 
And lead him hither to prevent this Munther, | 
Or help in the Revenge, which I'll make ſure of. 
| eee 


ac 
A hear *em come'3 who dete I Gay for you. 


Buter BAL BY $, GHTLAZX, ad L YCINIUS. 
Tes will 1 die a Soldier, my Sword drawn, | 
mien „ nr 
þ BALBVS. KA F558 
You were a Soldier; Thplar. üs 21149597 11 Wo 
„DMA. | 
| Yes, L maler d, but ners fax the e, 
EX CINIVS. - - 
He's amd. By Heav'n I duce; pot do u. 
EZCIVS 
" Why ob» yam decided; | peak 
1 u to die. Cone ye nar from Ceſar o that end 
ns 1 MA DOS > 
Ve do, and we muſtkill you; te ahne Will 
HL A . 0 
| 1 charge you pen your Sword ug, 
an 2: 41 
40s. t 67%? 2A 
© He, Mad bigs n : 
_ My Sword up! Handſomly! Whezewere youbred? 
eee eee 


. 1 K II Tu A4 * IE 
V A L ENT ANI AN. 295 
1 ever met withal. Come formurd, Fool. 
Why do you ſtare d Upon bay Honour, Baud, 
J will not 8 
NCTIN IU s. 
P11 not be the tft. 4 
urn ion e L BUS ͤ „ 
Nor 1. 20119 f 
C HIL AX. 


You had beſt die a ol, The Emperox 


1 would die, Raſoals, 
you would kill me quietiy. 
ent B ALI VU 3. 
Plague on Procalny | 
He ptomis'd to bring 2-Caorain hichet, 
That has been us d to kill. 


401 * 8. 

Pll call the Grand, 17 
Valeſs you kl me quickly, and proclaim 
What beaftly, -baſe, cowardly Companions 
The Emperor has truſted with his Safety; 
Nay, Pl! give out you fell on md Side, e ere a 
Strike home, you. bawdy Slaves. | 

1 C. H Y L A X. 15 {\ 

He will kill us; 1 madd bis Hand; he waits 

n Now. do-you offer. N 
q E 10s. 

1f you do mangle me, N 
And kill me not at Two Blows, or at Me 
or not ſo ſtagget me, my ror fail me, 
Look to your ſelyves. 

CHYL N x. 


14044 ye, 


04 A C1 


And 1 am kilbd—— 


LEx. Chylas «nd babes 
PON TI U'S: 


” 


Is this the Love you bear the Emperor - &.; 
Nay, then 1 ſee you ate Traitots all; have at ye. 
 CHYLA * 

Oh, I am hurt. | 
b 4 u 


296 VALENTINIAN. 
8. | elne * 
Strike me many: ane un s 
And rake a Thouſand Strodks: ' 6b wv 
k NN 
n Lon Ur 
Here's Pontius. [L yeinius * away, 
rONTIVE [204 
Not kill him yet? 


brow i. 


* * 
1 . 
* 
een 


Low Ky 2! 


* 
5 4 4 # 


& © at LA 


Die Bawds, as you have'liv'd and Aouritt'd, -/ 


A C'V 


US. 2 2 


093 


i 


Wretched Fellow, what haſt thou done? 


Art thou not Pontius? | 

| PONTIVUS. 
I am the ſane you caſt, Ati, 
And in the Face of all the cee dne. 


Both. 


Then do it. 


P O N T LO... 
Lid them chat durſt not kill, and yow ure next. 


* GIs. 


KE CIU S. 
Then ſo much nobler, nn We 


17 
d 


&C1VS. 


il, TTY 


= * 
nc FE, 82 Ls 4 


* 
» 24. 


. \ 
o 
iv & ww 4 . "* 23. 


= 4 


4 


"y f 
2 


94 p 


. 
= 


Shall my Death be. Is it r provokes thee ? 
Or art thou hir'd to kill 'me? © 


PONTIU'S. 


VALENTINIAN. 


PONTIUS. 
u 0 tl? 2 
ah, 
Tes. 
„t ronr ius 
6 eise * 
Why hould I? to thank thee for my Lifet 
rYONTIUS, © 
Yes, if I ſpare it. 
E ClIus. 8 
Be not deceiv'd, 1 was not made to thank 
For any Courteſie but killing me, 
A Fellow of thy Fortune. Do thy Duty. 
ö PONTIVUS. 
Do you not fear me? | * 
ACIUS. 
No. r 
PONTIVS. . 3's 
Nor love me for it? _—- | 
| bY 04» N 
| That's as thou deſt thy Buſineſs. — 
nie 
When you are dead your Place in mine, g 
&clivs E 
| Now'1 feir thee, t > 
And no don he, Pore but he Epi." 
| Wo "PONTIUS. | 
? Why, 1 can govern, Sir. "5 
| 64 i e 
1 wou'd thou com dſt, and firſt thy ſelf: | 
8 Thou can'ſt fight well and bravely, thou canſt 
Re . Evdute all Dangers, Heats Colds, Hungers; an 
Heav'ns'angry Flames are not ſuddenner; 1 
þ Os Than 


* 


23 V. ALENTIN TAN. 
Than 1 have ſeen thee execute, not more monal, 
The winged Feet of flying Enemies 


I have ſtood and ſeen thee mow away like Kuthes, 
And ftill kill the Killer; were thy Mine 
But half ſo ſweet in Peace, jas cough in Pages, 
I dy'd to leave a happy Heit:þehzad e. 
Come ſtrike, and he a S 
'++ PRONTIY $ 
Prepare then, 2 12 0 
And, for I ſee your Honour canes leſſen, | 
And *twere a Shame for me n a Man, 


* 


LF 


Fight mut ſhore fen „„ 
AGCHUS. - 7 1 
No, thou knowſt I muſt ae; one A 
1 * Diſebe give thee meets of me 
As 


4 202 nor 6&7 

+ ONT. 108. | 
Dare you not defend you 

Aung p £þt 7 

I have no n nike fark t 

For, as I am condemy'd, my naked _— 

Stands bus 2 Hatchment 5 only held 

To fhew I was a Soldier, | not Ceſar 

Chain'd all Defence in this Doom, Id bim die, 

Old I am, and queack'd:with Scars and, 

Yet would 1 make this wither d Arm do Wonders, 

And open in an Enemy fuck Wounds, "444 

Mercy . wow 9 0 ing 


g edge 55 AN. 5 , 
e 1 H 
ant 7 Ex Re-froog 


| 7 1 ET HH 5 
DN i 
That N W 1 bnd FORD Traitor. ., 


ffs Mn apts 2s 1.do--- | » 
a 4 * 81 Tz Pi 0 tus Als himſelf. 
" pho tans dmg, Pentius, andTthank thee, 
V en 1" i a . 
50 ein n n 98 ugin co do uin wo; 
But, noble. Fir, von have been jealaus of me, 
21 hg mh in the Rank of * 
And I uſt, dying ing ſay it was but- Juſtice, 
You C rom my Credit yet believe me, 

For hive | is 1 F, ow hut Teuth to 2 45 me, 
2 271 4 „ who! DE 


In . 


If 1 were Foe to any thing, 2 r 

Want of the Soldier's Due The Enemy! 

The Nakedneſs we found at Home, and Scorn. 
Children of Peace and Plesſiues, no zegard, - 

Nor Comfort for our Scars, nox how we got em; 

. To.ruſty Tizaethar cats our Bodies up, 

And £48 began te prey upon. our Hours, 

To Wants at home, and more than Wants, Abuſes; 

Ta Mule mh 5 when — . . 

Made ns the Saints, hut nom the Sores 

T0 ilk Fl and . e 

Worgetting wi what Wiad their Fathers . 


— — OC EOS —— 


390 


VALEN. 1N 1 | 
And under whoſe 1 12 15 AN Pleaſures 


© Grow full and numberleſs.” To this 1 m a Foe, 


Not to the State, or any Point of Duty'; * © 
And let me ſpeak but what a Soldier may may, 
Traly 1 ought to be ſo, yet 1 d, : 
Becauſe a far more nobler Sufferex = 

Shew'd me the way to Patience, and 1 Jog ft; 
This is the End 1 die for: To live baſely, 4 
And not the Follower of kim that bred me, 
e 


Much leſs to our-live all that is good, Bon: 


EDU 9: 
1 want a'Namie to thy Virtue, Soldier, 
For only Good is far below ther, Pontius, [Death 
The Gods ſhall find thee one: Thou haſt famion'd 
In ſuch an excellent and beauteons manner, | 
I wonder Men ean live! Canſt thou ſpeak one Word 
For thy Words are ſuch a Harmony, a Soul [more ? 


 Wou'd chuſe to fly to Heav'n in. 1/30 


PONTIUS.' | 

A Farewel, good Noble Genet, enten 
Forgive me, and think whatever was diſpleaſing to 
Was none of mine; you cannot live. hey 

3-44 8 SEOCASER 

1 will not; yer one Word more. 

PONTIVUS. 

Die nobly z Rome, farewell; | 

And Valentinian fall. % 
In Joy you've given me a quiet Death, 
I would ſtrike more Wounds if 1 — 
KOI sS. I Diss. 
eee 


bs * xt z 


Or Would Man that would out-live fuch Dying? 


N 


VALENTINIAN. 30 
And ſtick me o'er with Favours like 4 Miſtreſs 
Yet would 1 grow to this Man: 1 have loy'd, 
But never doated on a Face till now. Oh Death! 
Thou art more than Beauty, and thy Pleaſures 
Beyond Poſterity: Come, Friends, and kill me. 
Ceſar, be kind, and ſend a Thouſand. Swords, 
The more, the. greater is my Fall. Why ſtay you? 
Come, and I'll kiſs your Weapons: Feat nie not, 
By all the Gods, ll Honour ye for killing. 
Appear, or thro' the Court and World V1lſearch ye, 
PH follow ye, and'©&er 1 die proclaim ye 
The Weeds of Italy, the Drofs of Natute. 
Where are ye, Villains, Traitors, Slaves — [Exit. 


VALENTINIAN- and the Einuch diſco- 


3} I'S 


— 


1 VALENTINIAN. | 
Oh let me preſs theſe balmy Lips all Day, 
And bathe myLove-ſcorch*d Soul in thy moiſt Kiſſes, 
Now by my Joys thou art all ſweet and ſoft, 
And thou ſhalt be the Altar of my Lo “e; 
Upon thy Beauties hourly will 1 offer, 

And out Pleaſure and bleſs'd Sacrifice, 
To the dear Memory of my Lacina. [Religion, 
No God nor Goddeſs ever was ador'd with fuch 
As my Love ſhalt be; — — 
Of my Soul, claſpt in thy Arms Pll waſte my ſelf away, 
And rob the ruin'd World of their great Lords 
While to the Honour of Lacinas Name,. 

I leave Mankind to mourn the Loſs for ever. 


4 — 44 La 
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. VALE b AN. 


— 1 
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9 el! 101 bs 
It Ke the Lou *; ſenile Chevy, . 2A 
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ee ins n TweaSwerd:, 


VALENTINIAN 
Ha! Wat d St uad id, weary of " Be- 
| Preſumes to preſshpommy hape Moments? ling, 
cia, And arm' d whence comes this impious 
Boldneſs à 4x TI7 % x a Y 
Did. ne ty Will, weder wat faced A, 
/Dooni thee to d oh th » nh 
And dar't than in Rebellion be alive? ry ng 
1s Death more fatheful n 
5 AC 1 42 Ya! 4 
Nop-ot a bac: Life condema!'d by. you, 15 
Which in your Service has boea ſtill expor'd- | 
T6 Fain and Labours, Famine, Slaughter, Fires 
"Amt all the dreadful Toils of hotrid War. 
Am 1 thus lowly laid before your Ft: 
Nene ne wii hes lis Duty dies, 
Would case ta live, hen you declare — 
If La ut fall, which your fevere Disfarout 
Hath made the eaſier and the nobler Choice 
Yield me not up a wzetched Sacrifice, 


To 


VALENTINIAN. gay 
To the poor Spleen of a baſe Favourite. 
Let dot vile Inſtruments deſtray the Man, 
Whom once you loy'd; bu le your Hand beſtow 
Thar elcome Death vont Anger has Yecived.! 
107 9 $0 {haps bie gre rc he 
VAIENST IN4 AN 5: oo 
! Go, ſedk'the commen Excinitioner;” >: [Sy : 91 
Old Man, tho? Vanity and "Years giows: mad: 4 
Or to reprize/ thee from the Hangman Stroak, 
Go, uſe thy Military Inteteft, .... 11 
To beg a lter Dem! ammug the Guattds, i 
nnn Seogi—n Folly 


; 4&'C'T BU 6, 34527 Ach 91 
mM counſelVa, thankleſsPrince, you did indeed 
Beſtow that Office ow a Soldier; + 


But in cke Amy rauld you hope to find, 
With ali your Bribes, gloom; ot; 
Whom thoy ſo-anghanefellow known ad bihneR, 


Their God in War? and thy good Genius ever! 


Speechleſs and cold without, upen the Ground, 
The Soldier lies, whoſe genetou Death will teach 
Toſtenity tine Gtataude 2nd Henur zg 


And preſs as heavily upon thy Sou, Na 
Loſt eb che eee wt) 
Fot which finee Heay's alone muſt punis dne thee, 
rg org mg 


G 
| KICIAS: 10-72 83 
"Save wayany Lond, | 1 
VALENTLNEAN,- BY 
Held, honeſt cEcins; hold, pl ol ay 
1 wes-tac ra. Dan 


. —— n 


86 2 , F EY 1 
427.21 3 8 % 
„ — 

* 


A 4 
** 


- But he is dead, and now ye may 


— 


39% VA LVE/N TI'NIAN, 


þ"LYCIAS.” | TI 
Furies and Death. | - (Dias 
„ VALENTINIANE 
He bleeds! Mourn ye Inhabiratits of Heav'n !- 
Ko: fin ay: lenety-Bopdhts ens of you ! 
'rejoice, 
For ye have fla him From me, ſpiteful Powers! 


Empire and Life, I ever have deſpis'd, 
The Vanity of Pride, of Hope and Fear, 


In Love alone my Soul found real Joys! 
And ſtill ye tyrannize and croſs my Love. 


Oh that 1 had a Sword [A&ci. Throws him « Sword, 


To mn BOURnng 60 dll. (Fight. 
4 CIU Ss. 
Take your Deſire, and try if lawleſs Luft 
Can ſtand againſt Truth, Honeſty, and Juſtice: 


1 have my Wiſh. Gods give you true Repentance, 


n Beware of Maximum. 
[They fight. e eee 
Sword, fall; and Diet. 

- 'VALENTINIAN.' 


© Farewel, dull Honeſty, which tho' deſpis'd, | 


Canſt make thy Owner run on certain Ruin. 

Old AÆ cia, Where is now thy Name in War? 

Thy Intereſt with ſo many conquer'd Nations? 

2 Soldier's Keverence, and the People's Love? 
7 mighty Fame and Popularity; 

With which thou kept'ſt me ſtill in certain Fear, 

Depending on thee for uncertain Safety : 

Ah ! what a lamentable Wretch is he, 

Who, urg'd by Fear or Stoth, yields up his Fowr, 


To hope Progeftion. from his Favourite? 


Wallowing in Eaſe and Vice, feels no Contempt, 


; Fur wears the empry Name of Tunes with Scoun 3 


| And 


Y rer 1 


to die. 1 
A Kn Tt. INA 2 


A SR Y 327 


a Bare), 


And 15 os 
_ ny 11. po bem — polls cin: 


gs in Awe, thy Pride in Pain, 
bun fins ge thou'ne dead, Tn teigh, 


<I 4 Ia” LOFT 1 L »t oe 


Enter P rere s/w MALI M * 


nM JH 3» 4417 P45; —_— 


- 


2aid it C<494xs* 15 


Behold, my Lord,; the etuel aa," hut 
By whoſe tyratinick Doom the noble 5} — 


Nair yd 

te t £6, Fawey Shave? ?: 

Struck by thi Hand, here groveling at my veet 

The Traitor lies! as thou malt do, bold Villain ' 

Go to the Furies, carry my Defiance, [Kills him. 

And tell 'em, Ceſar feats not Earth nor Hel. 
PHIDIVS. 

Stay, ale, and. PI Wait thy mightier Gho 
Oh" Mazimuj, thto” the long Vault of Death, Ar 
1 heat thy Wife ty out, Revenge me! 
Revenge me on the Raviſher! no mote! 
Arerus comes to aid thee! Oh! farewel. . [Dies. 

; VALENTINIAN. | 
"Ha! what not ſpeak yer? thou whoſe Wap 
are great 
or do the 0 that we have been doing 
Amaze thy feeble Soul} If thou art a Romans... * 
Anſirer the Emperot : Ceſar bids thee ſpeak! ! 
4 245 M AXT IMU S. , 
A Ronan? Ha! and Ceſar bids thee bur 


: 


* 


| Pronounce thy Wrongs, and tell em o Kiln Ginn 


But oh! the Story is ineffable! 
caſars Commands, back'd with the Eloquence | 15 


. Se 
. 


of all the inſpiring inſpiring Gods, cangot di | 


rongs of Ma 
_ Teo hill gebe Imperigl Murders? !: 
Ravither!-Oi thou Royal Villany ! 


In Purple dipt to give a Gloſs ty Miſchief. 
Yet pry ts 


: To make thy F 
15 Friend, 8 
What. F W, Un 
e Abo, 
For fach war Aer "YU ty 
"VALE, WTIN IAR. ito 2 
Tes, and ſuch art thou; | ; 
Joint Traitors to my Empire and my Glory. 
Put up thy Sword; be gon For ever 3 9 
Tho', Traitor, yet becanſe 1 once did wrong thee, 
Live like a vagrant Slave. 1 baniſh thee, © .. 84 
MAXIM US. rightly, 
Hold nan kg Gods; and judge your ons 
N kill him: Kill this luxurious Worm, 
et yet a Thought of "Danger has, ned him. 
End him even in the nes n 


Abe ant Bans 
Who with vile TE. take rae in their Arms, 
And bear the drunken Ceſgr to his Beg; PA 

Where, to of all Majelty,, .. 0 
At — — p hee, eee (ao * 710 
Kiſſes off Fame, at che Empire s Run 

Aajoys his coftiy Wh 2 * L af 72 


TALERTANIAN. 2 


VV ALENTINIAN.. 4 
Peace, Traitor, ot thou dy &. - 
Tho' pale Lucing ould Aeg ah grand. 
I would Aſſault thee if then offer mare. 
hai: 2%1 Mo AXIM NS. mon fs, 
More? by the Immortal Gods 1 will awake thee. 
TH raue thee,: Gaſar; if 4 —— . 
If thou hadſt ever Senſe of Rowas Honour, : 2 
Or the Jaaperial Genius ever warm'd the, "1 
Why haſt thou us*'d me thus for all my Service, 
- My Teils, my Frights, my Wounds in horrid War? 
Why didſt 4hon-tcax the only Garland from me» 
That could make proud my Conqueſts? r 
If neee or Mireng, 
But Force alone muſt ſyallow all Poſſeſſion, © 
Ub ae oy” ae i Jon Deſceats | 
e Ron or Bear's ee, 


FE 


Advanc'd to be = 1 of che State? 
Why was the laſtful Terg8s with his Houſe -- 
Expell d. Jt for the Ra Rape of bleeding Lucrece ? 
ALENTIN IAN. 
1 cannot hear thy Words. Vext * 
He ſhocks me. Prithee Maximus, no more, . 
' Reaſon no mot; . Realon, 
> \MAKIMUYS. 41 
hat ſervile Raſcal, what moſt elt 
That lick d the Duſt where · Set his Maſtes 
Bounded not from the Earth upon his Bet, 
And fhook his Chain; that heard of * Ven- 


geance? A dn T 
Who that Ser heard the Gauſe, applauded not 
That Nan Spizis, for his great Revenge? 


"Te 


- 


yes VALENYTINA AN. 
Tet mine is mote, arid touches me far nearer: 


Tucrece was not his Wife ar me was mine, . 


OG EINE Joſt Laine. >. \ 
us er word That rk, thy 
name her not That N F and 


£ Am he This Things on Wee 


Let me forget her, ll forgive thee . l 


zes thee half the Empire to be e gone, 1 


* 


MAXIMUS,” 
rhus feet d with ſuch bead een but mide 


mad hot upon the Inſtant ended thee? 


Sworn in that Moment. ef is no more 1 
And ſb 1 had. But 1 will tell thee; Tyrant, F 
To make thee hate thy Guilt, and curſe thy Fears, 


Adu, whom thou haſt ſlain, prevented me; 


<£cius, who on this bloody Spot lyes murder d 
By barb'rous Ceſar, watch'd my vow'd Revenge, 
from my Sword preſery'd ungfateful Ceſar. 
VALENTINIAN.' , 
How then durſt thou,reviewing this great Example, 
With impious Arms aſſault the Emperor? 
MAXIMUS. 
© Becauſe 1 have more Wit than Honeſty, 
More of thy ſelf, more Villany than virtue, 
More Paſſion; more Revenge, and more Ambition, 
Than fooliſh Honour, and fantaſtick Glory. 
What,” hare your Empire! Suffer you to live? 
After the impious Wrongs I have receiy'd, (deed. 
on thou thus lull me, thou might" lu 
"WF" VALENTINIAN. | 
I am ſatiafy d that thou didſt ever hate me, 


cience. 
There- 


Thy Wife's Rape thetefore was an Act of Juſtice, 


5 


> i 052 


On 2er 5228 


> > 22 > | {| > 


VAL. ENTINIAN. 309 
Therefore io hope a Friendſhip from thee now. 

Were vain to me, as is the World's 1 

. Where ſolid Pains ſucceed our ſenſeleſs Joys, 

And fthort-liv'd Pleaſures fleet like paſſing 1 ·&ò“ 
«Ecius, I mourn thy, Fate as much. as Man can do 
In my Condition, that am going, and therefore 
| nnn yer to.thy Mem- 


ry. 1 will allow 
Some Grains of Time, and drop ſome foroving 
Oh, «Ecins? Oh! Frets, 
MAXIMUS. | 
Why this is right, my Lord; 


c And if theſe Drops are Orient, you will ſer .. 
True Ceſar, glorious in going 
Tho? all the Journey CCI a end. 
Allow at leaſt a Poſſibility, 

» | Where Thought is loſt, and think there may be Gods, . 
An unknown Country, after you are dead, | 
As well as there was one cer you were born. 

VALENTINIAN. 
_ ve 4 enough, and with that — 
olve Y | 

, To mount Imperial from the burniog Pile. 

I grieve for £cins! yes, I mourn him, Gods? 
As if I had met my Father in the dark, | 
And ftriving for the way had murder d him. 
Oh, ſuch a faithful Friend! that when 2. | 

„ 1 hated him, and had contriv'd his Death, 

Yet then he ran his Heart upon his Sword, he 08 
And gave a fatal Proof of dying Love. 

MAXIMUS. 

6 Tis now fit time, ve wrought S 
Elſe at my Entrance with a brutal Blow, 
vd felPd you like a Victim for the Altar, 


Not 


i ade: 


no VAYUENTFYNEFANY 
Not ward you thus, and arm Hot 
e 2 Ceſar home, 
Tha judylig Boer look'd down ro mark kv ping 
VALEDNTI'NEAN © 
Obe Ter f | how de daflier with me? 
Tin not, thou favey Obunſchler; try: n= 
TH t sent I Md feel thy Feet 
Upon my Neck, and Sword within 'my Boe ls, 
That Pu k Life" from cher Nef Wu 
When once the Emperor is at thy Cenimnd, . 
Power, Life and G! 1 muſt tale leave for erer: 
Therefore prepare t ot of thy Malice; 


But to r 
— „ 
n e*Grave, 


2 Ferrer thee but vhile 1 might er ber; 


Haile) hüte: rer and ch 
AUE NTIN FAN. 
, all} ee, and the Nebel LefiOns 5 
Lit iti on open vp det rg 
| ing tes of VIE neu _ 


5 „and ſnateb ee 
= laſt the conten World; 
Gartan eee er * Ping 
S e erp ane eee 
To my great Name, wh e yu mote vile Inſcrip 
. 


eme 
* — 


VALENTINIAN, aus 


ny Thy: pe 
tl . 


15 FRAY 4. Fit 
K N you p 0 


For both are equal ta a min'd Man: 

But, Ffir Nona may r 

Bring the to Death, that 1 may there find Peace, 

Since — is too | r to make amends | | 

For half the Loffer1'have undergone; - ON 

true: Friend, ad render fad Ri, - 

þ The. Two bieſt Misacles f Human Dt 
-Go now and fei he Worlds to ad bt ory 
Search Heavh $6. Bleſſings ro enrick che- Sf 
Bring Powes and Pleaſure om the Wings of Pn 

And heap this Iteaſune upon Mhja e , 5! - 

You'll make a great Man not a happy one; * Þ.. | 

- Sarrows ſo juſt as minemuibineres end cf © 
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 EPILOGUE, 


MATH LTHIA LAY 


41814 NR £& 41 fs * S 3 [ It 31 
„ a Ferſon of e l 
781 a5 | . N 1.2 adi 0 


18 well the 4 2 . rb 

"T womld bring in queſtion #lſe our — Senſe, a 
Two wonffyons things; pred fur this our Age, 
«And ns ere to be ſum bus on d Stag. 
Ani d, d frevt Man Wiſes: 
Nar honeſt teen [without the d, Dig 
Another cbaralter r »& hi 
A Onckeld- daring to. revenge bis Shame. ant l r 
Surly, ill Roman, wanting Wat, . 


Autry when all true Engliſhmen ſabe 5 * b 
Witneſs the Horns of the well-headed Pit. 


Tell me, ye Fair Ones, pray now tell me, why 

For ſlich 4 Fault as this to bid me die. 
Should Husbands thus command, and Wives obey, 
_ *T'wonld ſpoil owr Audience for the ST 


Too many _— Who. gre hove te. Day. 


For I ſuppoſe if Cer that buppen'd' te ve, 4 
ua: Force prevaiſ d, ys ſaidz be wenld unde ge. i 
Striuggling, cry d onts but all alas in vain, 1 


Like me ye underwent the killing Pain. 

Did you not pity me, lament each Groan, 
'When left with the wild Emperor alone ? 
I know in Thought ye kindly bore a part, 


